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CHAP.  I. 

Some  were  for  gospel  ministers ^ 
And  some  for  red-coat  seculars ^ 
As  men  most  fit  f  hold  forth  tfie  word. 
And  wield  tJie  one  and  th'  other  sword. 

Butler's  Hudibras. 

I  HERE  is  a  handsome  parish  church  in  the  town 
of  Woodstock, — I  am  told  so,  at  least,  for  I 
never  saw  it,  having  scarce  time,  when  at  the 
place,  to  view  the  magnificence  of  Blenheim,  its  painted 
halls  and  tapestried  bowers,  and  then  return  in  due 
season  to  dine  in  hall  with  my  learned  friend,  the  provost 

of ;  being  one  of  those  occasions  on  which  a  man 

wrongs  himself  extremely,  if  he  lets  his  curiosity  inter- 
fere with  his  punctuality. .  I  had  the  church  accurately 
described  to  me,  with  a  view  to  this  work ;  but,  as  I 
have  some  reason  to  doubt  whether  my  informant  had 
ever  seen  the  inside  of  it  himself,  I  shall  be  content  to  say 
that  it  is  now  a  handsome  edifice,  most  part  of  which 
was  rebuilt  forty  or  fifty  years  since,  although  it  still  con» 
tains  some  arches  of  the  old  chantry,  foimded,  it  is  said, 
by  King  John.  It  is  to  this  more  ancient  parUof  the 
building  that  my  story  refers. 

On  a  morning  in  the  end  of  September,  or  beginning 
of  October,  in  the  year  1652,  being  a  day  appointed  for 
a  solemn  thanksgiving  for  the  decisive  victory  at  Wor- 
cester, a  respectable  audience  was  assembled  in  the  old 
Z  B 
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chantry,  or  chapel  of  King  John.  The  condition  of  the 
church  and  character  of  the  audience  both  bore  witness 
to  the  rage  of  civil  war,  and  the  peculiar  spirit  of  the 
times.  The  sacred  edifice  showed  many  marks  of  dilapi- 
dation. The  windows,  once  filled  with  stained  glass, 
had  been  dashed  to  pieces  with  pikes  and  muskets,  as 
matters  of  and  pertaining  to  idolatry.  The  carving  on 
the  reading-desk  was  damaged,  and  two  fair  screens  of 
beautiful  sculptured  oak  had  been  destroyed,  for  the 
same  pithy  and  conclusive  reason.  The  high  altar  had 
been  removed,  and  the  gilded  railing,  which  was  once 
around  it,  was  broken  down  and  carried  off.  The  effigies 
of  several  tombs  were  mutilated,  and  now  lay  scattered 
about  the  church. 

Torn  from  their  destined  niche — unworthy  meed 
Of  knightly  counsel  or  heroic  deed ! 

The  autumn  wind  piped  through  empty  aisles,  in 
which  the  remains  of  stakes  and  trevisses  of  rough-hewn 
timber,  as  well  as  a  quantity  of  scattered  hay  and 
trampled  straw,  seamed  to  intimate  that  the  hallowed 
precincts  had  been,  upon  some  late  emei*gency,  made  the 
quarters  of  a  troop  of  horse. 

The  audience,  like  the  building,  was  abated  in 
splendour.  None  of  the  ancient  and  habitual  wor- 
shippers during  peaceful  times,  were  now  to  be  seen 
in  then:  carved  galleries,  with  hands  shadowing  their 
brows,  while  composing  their  minds  to  pray  where 
their  fathers  had  prayed,  and  after  the  same  mode  of 
worship.  The  eye  of  the  yeoman  and  peasant  sought  in 
vain  the  tall  form  of  old  Sir  Henry  Lee  of  Ditchley, 
as,  wrapped  in  his  laced  cloak,  aiid  with  beard  and 
whiskers  duly  composed,  he  moved  slowly  through  the 
aisles,  followed  by  the  faithful  mastiff,  or  bloodhound, 
which  in  old  time  had  saved  his  master  by  his  fidelity^ 
and  which  regularly  followed  him  to  church.  Bevis, 
indeed,  fell  tmder  the  proverb  which  avers,  "He  is  a 
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good  dog  which  goes  to  church  ;"  for,  bating  an  occa<' 
sional  temptation  to  warble  along  with  the  accord,  he 
behaved  himself  as  decorously  as  any  of  the  congrega- 
tion, and  returned  as  much  edified,  perhaps,  as  most  of 
them.  The  damsels  of  "Wbodstock  looked  as  vainly 
for  the  laced  cloaks,  jingling  spurs,  slashed  boots,  and 
tall  plumes,  of  the  young  cavaliers  of  this  and  other 
high-bom  houses,  moving  through  the  streets  and  the 
churchyard  with  the  careless  ease,  which  indicates  per- 
haps rather  an  overweening  degree  of  self-confidence, 
yet  shows  graceful  when  mingled  with  good  humour 
and  courtesy.  The  good  old  dames,  too,  in  their 
white  hoods  and  black  velvet  gowns — ^their  daughters, 
"  the  cynosure  of  neighbouring  eyes," — ^where  were  they 
all  now,  who,  when  they  entered  the  church,  used  to 
divide  men's  thoughts  between  them  and  Heaven? 
"But,  ah!  Alice  Lee— so  sweet,  so  gentle,  so  conde- 
scending in  thy  loveliness — [thus  proceeds  a  contempo- 
rary annalist,  whose  manuscript  we  have  deciphered] — 
why  is  my  story  to  turn  upon  thy  fallen  fortunes  ?  and 
why  not  rather  to  the  period  when,  in  the  very  dis- 
mounting from  your  palfrey,  you  attracted  as  many  eyes 
as  if  an  angel  had  descended, — ^as  many  blessings  as 
if  the  benignant  being  had  come  fraught  with  good 
tidings  !  No  creature  wert  thou  of  an  idle  romancer's 
imagination — no  being  fantastically  bedizened  with  in- 
consistent perfections  ;-^thy  merits  made  me  love  thee 
well — and  for  thy  faults — so  well  did  they  show  amid 
thy  good  qualities,  t-hat  I  think  they  made  me  love 
thee  better." 

With  the  house  of  Lee  had  disappeared  from  the 
chantry  of  King  John  others  of  gentle  blood  and 
honoured  lineage — Freemantles,  Winklecombes, Dtycotts, 
etc.  ;  for  the  air  that  blew  over  thd  towers  of  Oxford 
was  unfavourable  to  the  growth  of  Puritanism,  which 
was  more  general  in  tfie  neighbouring  counties.  There 
3  B  3 
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were  among  the  congregation,  however,  one  "Or  two 
that,  by  their  habits  and  demeanour,  seemed  country 
gentlemen  of  consideration,  and  there  were  also  present 
some  of  the  notables  of  the  town  of  Woodstock,  cutlers 
or  glovers  chiefly,  whose  skill  in  steel  or  leather  had 
raised  them  to  a  comfortable  livelihood.  These  digni- 
taries wore  long  black  cloaks,  plaited  close  at  the 
neck,  and,  like  peaceful  citizens,  carried  their  Bibles 
and  memorandum-books  at  their  girdles,  instead  of 
knife  or  sword.  This  respectable,  but  least  numerous 
part  of  the  audience,  were  such  decent  persons  as  had 
adopted  the  Presbyterian  form  of  faith,  renouncing  the 
litui^y  and  hierarchy  of  the  Church  of  England,  and 
living  imder  the  tuition  of  the  Rev.  Nehemiah  Hold- 
enough,  much  famed  for  the  length  and  strength  of 
his  powers  of  predication.  With  these  grave  seniors 
sat  their  goodly  dames  in  ruff  and  gorget,  like  the  por- 
traits which  in  catalogues  of  paintings  are  designed 
"wife  of  a  burgomaster  ;  "  and  their  pretty  daughters, 
whose  study,  like  that  of  Chaucer's  physician,  was  not 
always  in  the  Bible,  but  who  were,  on  the  contrary,  when 
a  glan<:e  could  escape  the  vigilance  of  their  honoured 
mothers,  inattentive  themselves,  and  the  cause  of  in- 
attention in  others. 

But,  besides  these  dignified  persons,  there  were  in  the 
church  a  numerous  collection  of  the  lower  orders,  some 
brought  thither  by  curiosity,  but  many  of  them  unwashed 
artificers,  bewildered  in  the  theological  discussions  of 
the  time,  and  of  as  many,  various  sects  as  there  are 
•colours  in  the  rainbow.  The  presumption  of  these 
learned  Thebans  being  in  exact  proportion  to  their  ignor- 
ance, the  last  was  total  and  the  first  boundless.  Their 
behaviour  in  the  church  was  anything  but  reverential  or 
edifying.  Most  of  them  affected  a  cynical  contempt  for 
all  that  was  only  held  sacred  by  human  sanction — the 
church  was  to  these  men  but  a  steeple-house,  the  clergy- 
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man,  an  ordinary  person  ;  her  ordinances,  dry  bran  and 
sapless  pottage,  unfitted  for  the  spiritualised  palates  of 
the  saints,  and  the  prayer,  an  address  to  Hieaven,  to 
which  each  acceded  or  not  as  in  his  too  critical  judgment 
he  conceived  fit 

The  elder  amongst  them  sat  or  lay  on  the  benches, 
with  their  high  steeple-crowned  hats  pulled  over  their 
severe  and  knitted  brows,  waiting  for  the  Presb3rterian 
parson,  as  mastiffs  sit  in  dumb  expectation  of  the  bull 
that  is  to  be  brought  to  the  stake.  The  youfiger  mixed, 
some  of  them,  a  bolder  license  of  manners  with  their 
heresies  J  they  gazed  round  on  the  wonrten,  yawned, 
coughed,  and  whispered,  ate  apples,  and  cradced  nuts, 
as  if  in  the  gallery  of  a  theatre  ere  the  piece  comrbences; 
-  Besides  all  these,  the  congregation  contained  a  few 
soldiers,  some  in  corselets  and  steel  caps,  some  in  buff, 
and  others  in  red  coats.  These  men  of  war  had  their 
bandoleers,  with  ammunition,  slung  round  them,  and 
rested  on  their  pikes  and  muskets.  They,  too,  had  their 
peculiar  doctrines  on  the  most  difficult  points  of  religion 
and  united  the  extravagances  of  enthusiasm  with  the 
most  determined  courage  and  resolution  in  the  field. 
The  burghers  of  Woodstock  looked,  on  these  military 
saints  with  no  small  degree  of  awe  ;  for  though  not  often 
sullied  with  deeds  of  plunder  or  cruelty,  they  had  the 
power  of  both  absolutely  in  their  hands,  and  the  peaceful 
citizens  had  no  alternative,  save  submission  to  whatever 
the  ill-regulated  and  enthusiastic  imaginations  jof  their 
martial  guides  might  suggest. 

After  some  time  spent  in  waiting  for  hini,  Mr.  Hold- 
enough  began  to  walk  up  the  aisles  of  the  chapel,  not 
with  the  slow  and  dignified  carriage  with  which  the  old 
Rector  was  of  yore  wont  to  maintain  the  dignity  of  the 
surplice,  but  with  a  hasty  step,  hke  one  who  arrives  too 
late  at  an  appointment,  and  bustles  forward  to  make  the 
best  use  of  his  time.     He  was  a  tall  thin  man,  with  an 
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adust  connplexions  and  the  vivacity  of  his  eye  indicated 
some  irascibility  of  temperament.  .  His  dress  was  brown, 
not  black,  and  over  his  other  vestments  he  wore,  in 
honour  of  Calvin,  a  Geneva  cloak  of  a  blue  colour,  which 
fell  backwards  from  his  shoulders  as  he  posted  on  to  the 
puli»t.  His  grizzled  hair  was  cut  as  short  as  shears 
coiid  perform  the  feat,  and  covered  with  a  black  silk 
skull-cap,  which  stuck  so  close  to  his  head,  that  the  two 
ears  expanded  from  under  it  as  if  they  had  been  intended 
as  handles  by  which  to  lift  the  whole  person.  Moreover, 
the  worthy  divine  wore  spectacles,  and  a  long  grizzled 
peaked  beard,  aAd  he  carried  in  his  hand  a  small  pocket- 
bible  with  silver  clasps.  Upon  arriving  at  the  pulpit,  he 
paused  a  moment  to  take  breath,  then  began  to  ascend 
the  steps  by  two  at  a  time. 

But  his  course  was  arrested  by  a  strong  hand,  which 
seized  his  doak.  It  was  that  of  one  who  had  detached 
himsdf  from  the  group  of  soldiery.  He  was  a  stout  man 
of  middle  stature,  with  a  quick  eye,  and  a  countenance, 
which,  though  plain,  had  yet  an  expression  that  fixed  the 
attention.  His  dress,  though  not  strictly  military,  par- 
took of  that  character.  He  wore  large  hose  made  of 
calires-leather,  and  a  tuck,  as  it  was  then  called,  or 
rapier,  of  tremendous  length,  balanced  on  the  other 
side  by  a  dagger.  The  belt  was  morocco,  garnished 
«Yith  pistols. 

The  minister,  thus  intercepted  in  his  duty,  faced  round 
upon  the  party  who  had  seized  him,  and  demanded,  in 
no  gentle  tone,  the  meaning  of  the  interruption. 

"  Friend,"  quoth  the  intruder,  "is  it  thy  purpose  to 
hold  forth  to  these  good  people?  " 

"  Ay,  marry  is  it,"  said  the  clergyman,  '•  and  such,  is 
my  bounden  duty.  Woe  to  me  if  I  preach  not  the  gospel 
— Prithee,  friend,  let  me  not  in  my  labour  " — f-r- 

"  Nay,"  said  the  man  of  warlike  mien,  "  I  am  myself 
minded  to  hold  forth  ;  therefore,  do  thou  desist,  or  if 
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thou  wilt  do  by  mine  advice,  remain  and  fructify  with 
those  poor  goslings,  to  whom  I  am  presently  abbut  to 
shake  forth  the  crumbs  of  comfortable  doctrine." 

**  Give  place,  thou  man  of  Satan,"  said  the  priest, 
waxing  wroth  ;  "  respect  mine  order — my  cloth." 

*'  I  see  no  more  to  respect  in  the  cut  of  thy  cloak,  or 
in  the  cloth  of  which  it  is  fashioned,"  said  the  other, 
"  than  thou  didst  in  the  Bishop's  rochets — they  were 
black  and  white,  thou  art  blue  and  brown.  Sleeping 
dogs,  every  one  of  you,  lying  down,  loving  to  slumber — 
shepherds  that  starve  the  flock  but  will  not  watch  it,  each 
looking  to  his  own  gain — hum." 

Scenes  of  this  indecent  kind  were  so  common  at  the 
time,  that  no  one  thought  of  interfering  ;  the  congrega- 
tion looked  on  in  silence,  the  better  class  scandalised, 
and  the  lower  orders,  some  laughing,  and  others  backing 
the  soldier  or  minister  as  their  fancy  dictated.  Meantime 
the  struggle  waxed  fiercer  ;  Mr.  Holdenough  clamoured 
for  assistance. 

*'  Master  Mayor  of  Woodstock,"  he  exclaimed,  "  wilt 
thou  be  among  those  wicked  magistrates  who  bear  the 
Sword  in  vain  ? — Citizens,  will  you  not  help  your  pastor  ? 
— Worthy  Aldermen,  will  you  see  me  strangled  on  the 
pulpit  stairs  by  this  man  of  buff  and  Belial  ?— But  lo,  I 
will  overcome  him>  and  cast  his  cords  from  me." 

As  Holdenough  spoke,  he  struggled  to  ascend  the 
pulpit  stairs,  holding  hard  on  the  banisters.  His  tor- 
mentor hdd  fast  by  the  skirts  of  the  doak,  which  went 
nigh  to  the  choking  of  the  wearer,  until,  as  he  spoke  the 
words  last  mentioned,  in  a  half-strangled  voice,  Mr. 
Holdenough  dexterously  slipped  the  string  which  tied  it 
round  his  neck,  so  that  the  garment  suddenly  gave  way  ; 
the  soldier  fell  backwards  down  the  steps,  and  the  libe- 
rated divine  skipped  into  the  pulpit,  and  began  to  give 
forth  a  psahn  of  triumph  over  his  prostrate  adversary. 
But  a  great  hubbub  in  the  church  marred  his  exultation. 
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and  although  he  and  his  faithful  clerk  continued  to  aing 
the  hymn  of  victory,  their  notes  were  only  heard  by  fits, 
like  the  whistle  of  a  curlew  during  a  gale  of  wind. 

The  cause  of  the  tumult  was  as  follows  : — ^The,  Mayor 
was  a  zealous  Presbyterian,  and  witnessed  the  intrusion 
of  the  soldier  with  great  indignation  from  the  very  be- 
ginning, though  he  hesitated  to  interfere  with  an  armed 
man  while  on  his  legs  and  capable  of  resistance.  But  no 
sooner  ^id  he  behold  the  champion  of  independency 
sprawling  on  his  back,  with  the  divine  Geneva  cloak 
fluttering  in  his  hands,  than  the  magistrate  rushed  for- 
ward, exclaiming  that  such  insolence  was  not  to  be 
endured,  and  ordered  his  constables  to  seize  the  prostrate 
champion,  proclaiming,  in  the  magnanimity  of  wrath, 
"  I  v^  commit  every  red-coat  of  them  all — I  will  commit 
him  were  he  Noll  Cromwell  himself ! " 

The  worthy  Mayor's  indignation  had  overmastered  his 
reason  when  he  made  this  mistimed  vaunt ;  for  three 
soldiers,  who  had  hitherto  stood  motionless  like  statues, 
made  each  a  stride  in  advance,  which  placed  thesn  be- 
twixt the  municipal  officers  and  the  soldier,  who  was  in 
the  act  of  rising  ;  then  maki»g  at  once  the  movement  of 
resting  arms  according  to  the  manual  as  theU  pi^ctised, 
their  musket-buts  rang  on  the  church  pavement,  within 
an  inch  of  the  gouty  toes  pf  Master  Mayor.  The  ener? 
getic  magistrate,  whose  efforts  in  favour  of  order  were 
thus  checked,  cast  one  glance  on  his  supporters,  but 
that  was  enough  to  show  him  that  force  was  not  on  his 
side.  All  had  shrunk  back  on  hearing  that  ominous 
clatter  of  stone  and  iron.  He  was  obliged  to  descend  to 
expostulation. 

"  What  do  you  mean,  my  masters?  "  he  said  ;  '*  is  it 
like  a  decent  and  God-fe£uing  soldiery,  who  have  wrought 
such  things  for  the  land  as  have  never  before  been  heard 
of,  to  brawl  and  riot  in  the  church,  or  to  aid,  abet,  and 
comfort  a  profane  fellow,  who  hath,  upon  a  soienm 
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thanksgiving,    excluded    the    minister   from   his   own 
l>ulp»t?'* 

"  We  have  nought  to  do  with  thy  church,  as  thou 
call'st  it,"  said  he  who,  by  a  small  feather  in  front  of  his 
morion,  appeared  to  be  the  corporal  of  the  party  ; — "  we 
see  not  why  men  of  gifts  should  not  be  heard  within 
these  citadels  of  superstition,  as  well  as  the  voice  of  the 
men  of  crape  of  old,  and  the  men  of  cloak  now.  Where- 
fore, we  will  pluck  yon  Jack  Presbyter  out  of  his  wooden 
sentinel-box,  and  our  own  watchman  shall  relieve  the 
guard,  and  mount  thereon,  and  cry  aloud  and  spare  not." 

*'  Nay,  gentlemen,"  said  the  Mayor,  "if  such  be  your 
purpose,  we  have  not  the  means  to  withstand  you,  being, 
as  you  see,  peaceful  and  quiet  men — But  let  me  first 
speak  vrith  this  worthy  minister,  Nehemiah  Holdenough, 
to  persxiade  him  to  yield  up  his  place  for  the  time  without 
fiartherscandaL" 

The  peace-making  Mayor  then  interrupted  the  quaver- 
ing of  Holdenough  and  the  clerk,  and  prayed  both  to 
retire,  else  there  would,  he  said,  be  certainly  strife. 

*'  Strife  1 "  replied  the  Presbyterian  divine,  with  scorn  ; 
**  no  fear  of  strife  among  men  that  dare  not  testify 
against  this  open  profanation  of  the  Church,  and  daring 
display  of  heresy.  Would  your  neighbours  of  Banbury 
have  brooked  such  an  insult  ?  " 

**Come,  come,  Master  Holdenough,"  said  the  Mayor, 
"  put  us  not  to  mutiny  and  cry  Clubs.  I  tell  you  once 
more,  we  are  not  men  of  war  or  blood." 

"  Not  more  than  may  be  drawn  by  the  point  of  a 
needle,"  said  the  preacher,  scornfully. — "Ye  tailors  of 
Woodstock ! — ^for  what  is  a  glover  but  a  tailor  working 
on  kidskin? — I  forsake  you,  in  scorn  of  your  faint 
hearts  and  feeble  hands,  and  will  seek  me  elsewhere  a 
flock  which  will  not  fly  from  their  shepherd  at  the 
braying  of  the  first  wild  ass  which  comeih  from  out  the 
great  desert." 
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So  saying,  the  aggrieved  divine  departed  from  his 
pulpit,  and  shaking  the  dust  from  his  sho'es,  left  the 
church  as  hastily  as  he  had  entered  it,  though  with  a 
different  reason  for  his  speed.  The  citizens  saw  his 
retreat  with  sorrow,  and  not  without  a  compunctious 
feeling,  as  if  conscious  that  they  were  not  playing  the 
most  courageous  part  in  the  world.  The  M^or  himself 
and  several  others  left  the  church,  to  follow  and  appease 
him. 

The  independent  orator,  late  prostrate,  was. now  tri- 
umphant, and  inducting  himself  into  the  pulpit  without 
further  ceremony,  he  pulled  a  Bible  from  his  pocket,  and 
selected  his  text  from  the  forty-fifth  psalm, — "Gird  thy 
sword  upon  thy  thigh,  O  most  mighty,  with  thy  glory 
and  thy  majesty  :  and  in  thy  majesty  ride  prosperously." 
— Upon  this  theme,  he  commenced  one  of  those  wild 
declamations  common  at  the  period,  in  which  men  were 
accustomed  to  wrest  and  pervert  the  language  of  Scrip- 
ture, by  adapting  it  to  modem  events.  The  language 
which,  in  its  literal  sense,  was  applied  to  King  David, 
and  typically  referred  to  the  coming  of  the  Messiah,  was, 
in  the  opinion  of  the  military  orator,  most  properly  to  be 
interpreted  of  Oliver  Cromwell,  the  victorious  general  of 
the  infant  Commonwealth,  which  was  never  destined  to 
come  of  age.  "Gird  on  thy  sword!"  exclaimed  the 
preacher,  emphatically  ;  "and  was  not  that  a  pretty  bit 
of  steel  as  ever  dangled  from  a  corselet,  or  rung  against 
a  steel  saddle?  Ay,  ye  prick  up  your  ears  now,  ye 
cutlers  of  Woodstock,  as  if  ye  should  know  something  of 
a  good  fox  broadsword — ^Did  you  forge  it,  I  trow  ? — ^was 
the  steel  quenched  with  water  from  Rosamond's  well,  or 
the  blade  blest  by  the  old  cuckoldy  priest  of  .Godstow  ? 
You  would  have  us  think,  I  warrant  me,  that  you  wrought 
it  and  welded  it,  grinded  and  polished  it,  and  all  the 
while,  it  never  came  on  a  Woodstock  stithy !  You  were 
all  too  busy  making  whittles  for  the  lazy  cn^-men  of 
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Oxford,  bouncing  priests,  whose  eyes  were  so  dosed  up 
with  fat,  that  they  could  not  see  Destruction  till  she  had 
them  by  the  throat.  But  I  can  tell  you  where  the  sword 
was  forged,  and  tempered,  and  welded,  and  grinded,  and 
polished.  When  you  were,  as  I  said  before,  making 
whittles  for  false-  priests,  and  daggers  for  dissolute  G — d 
d — n  me  cavah'ers,  to  cut  the  people  of  England's  throats 
with — it  was  forged  at  Long  MarstonMoor,  where  blows 
went  faster  than  ever  rung  hanimer  on  anvil — and  it  was 
tempered  at  Naseby,  in  the  best  blood  of  the  cavaliers — 
and  it  was  welded  in  Ireland  against  the  walls  of  Drog- 
heda — and  it  was  grinded  on  Scottish  lives  at  Dunbar— 
and  now  of  late  it  was  polished  in  Worcester,  till  it  shines 
as  bright  as  the  sun  in  the  middle  heaven,  and  there  is 
no  light  in  England  that  shall  come  nigh  unto  it." 

Here  the  military  part  "of  the  congregation  raised  a 
htun  of  approbation,  which,  being  a  sound  like  the 
"hear,  hear,"  erf  the  British  House  of  Commons,  was 
calculated  to  heighten  the  enthusiasm  of  the  orator,  by 
intimating  the  sympathy  of  the  audience.  "  And  then," 
resimied  the  preacher,  rising  in  energy  as  he  found  that 
his  audience  partook  in  these  feehngs,  "what  saith  the 
text? — Ride  on  prosperously— do  not  stop — do  not  call 
a  halt — do  not  quit  the  saddle — pursue  the  scattered 
fliers — sound  the  trumpet — not  a  levant  or  a  flourish, 
but  a  point  of  war — sound,  boot  and  saddle — to  horse 
and  away — a  charge  ! — ^foUow  after  the  young  Man  ! — 
what  part  have  we  in  him  ? — Slay^  take,  destroy;  divide 
the  spoil  I  Blessed  art  thou,  Oliver,  on  account  of  thine 
honour — thy  cause  is  clear,  thy  call  is  undoubted — never 
has  defeat  come  near  thy  leading-stafl",  nor  disaster 
attended  thy  banner.  Ride  on,  flower  of  E^land's 
soldiers !  ride  on,  chosen  leader  of  God's  champions ! 
gird  up  the  loins  of  thy  resolution,  and  be  stedfast  to  the 
mark  of  thy  high  calling !  " 

Another  deep  and  stem  hum,  echoed  by  the  ancient 
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embow'd  arches  of  the  old  chantry,  gave  him  an  oppor- 
tunity of  an  instant's  repose  ;  when  the  people  of  Wood- 
stock heard  him,  and  not  without  anxiety,  turn  the 
stream  of  his  oratory  into  another  channel. 

"  But,  wherefore,  ye  people  of  Woodstock,  do  I  say 
these  things  to  you,  who  claim  no  portion  in  our  David, 
no  interest  in  England's  son  of  Jesse  ? — You,  who  were 
fighting  as  well  as  your  might  could  (and  it  was  not  very 
formidable)  for  the  late  Man,  under  that  old  bloodthirsty 
papist.  Sir  Jacob  Aston — ^are  you  not  now  plotting,  or 
ready  to  plot,  for  the  restoring,  as  ye  call  it,  of  the  young 
Man,  the  unclean  son  of  the  slaughtered  tyrant — the 
fugitive  after  whom  the  true  hearts  of  England  are  now 
following,  that  they  may  take  and  slay  him  ? — '  Why 
should  your  rider  turn  his  bridle  our  way  ? '  say  you  in 
your  hearts  ;  '  we  will  none  of  him  ;  if  we  may  help  our- 
selves, We  will  rather  turn  us  to  wallow  in  the  mire  of 
monarchy,  with  the  sow  that  was  washed  but  newly.' 
Come,  men  of  Woodstock,  I  will  ask,  and  do  you  answer 
me.  Hunger  ye  still  after  the  flesh-pots  of  the  monks  of 
Godstow  ?  and  ye  will  say.  Nay  ;— but  wherefore,  except 
that  the  pots  are  cracked  and  broken,  and  the  fire  is  ex- 
tinguished wherewith  thy  oven  used  to  boil?  And 
again,  I  ask,  drink  ye  still  of  the  well  of  the  fornications 
of  the  fair  Rosamond? — ^ye  will  say.  Nay, — but  where- 
fore?"  

Here  the  orator,  ere  he  could  answer  the  qiiestion  in 
his  own  way,  was  surprised  by  the  following  reply,  very 
pithily  pronounced  by  one  of  the  congregation  : — "  Be- 
cause you,  and  the  like  of  you,  have  left  us  no  brandy  to 
mix  with  it." 

All  eyes  turned  to  the  audacious  speaker,  who  stood 
beside  one  of  the  thick  sturdy  Saxon  pillars,  which  he 
himself  somewhat  resembled,  being  short  of  stature,  but 
very  strongly  made,  a  squat  broad  Little  John  sort  of 
figure,  leaning  on  a  quarterstaflF,  and  wearing  a  jerkin, 
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which,  though  now  sorely  stamed  and  discoloured,  had 
once  been  of  the  Lincoln  green,  and  showed  remnants 
of  having  been  laced.  There  was  an  air  of  careless, 
good-humoured  audacity  about  the  fellow  ;  and,  though 
under  military  restraint,  there  were  some  of  the  citizens 
who  could  not  help  crying  out, — '*  Well  said,  JoceKne 
Joliflfe ! " 

"Jolly  Joceline,  call  ye  him?"  proceeded  the  preacher, 
without  showing  either  confusion  or  displeasure  at  the 
interruption, — "  I  will  make  him  Joceline  of  the  jail,  if 
he  interrupts  me  again.  One  of  your  park-keepers,  I 
warrant,  that  can  never  forget  they  have  borne  C.  R. 
upon  their  badges  and  bugle-homs,  even  as  a  dog  bears 
his  owner's  name  on  his  collar — a.  pretty  emblem  for 
Christian  men  1  But  the  brute  beast  halJi  the  better  of 
him, — the  brute  weareth  his  own  coat,  and  the  caitiff 
thrall  wears  his  master's.  I  have  seen  such  a  wag  make 
a  rope's  end  wag  ere  now. — Where  was  I?-^Oh,  rebuk- 
ing you  for  your  backslidings,  men  of  Woodstock. — 
Yes,  then,  ye  will  say  ye  have  renounced  Popery,  and 
ye  have  renounced  Prelacy,  and  then  ye  wipe  your 
mouths  like  Pharisees,  as  ye  are  !  and  who  but  you  for 
purity  of  religion  !  But,  I  tell  you,  ye  are  but  like  Jehu 
the  son  of  Nimshi,  who  broke  down  the  house  of  Baal, 
yet  departed  not  from  the  sins  of  Jeroboam.  Even  so 
ye  eat  not  fish  on  Friday  with  the  blinded  Papists,  nor 
minced-pies  on  the  2sth  day  of  December,  like  the  slothful 
Prelatists  ;  but  ye  will  gorge  on  sack-posset  each  night 
in  the  year  with  your  blind  Presbyterian  guide,  and  ye 
will  speak  evil  of  dignities,  and  revile  the  Common- 
wealth ;  and  ye  will  glorify  yourselves  in  your  park  of 
Woodstock,  and  say,  "  Was  it  not  walled  in  first  of  any 
other  in  England,  and  that  by  Henry  son  of  William 
called  the  Conqueror  ?  '  And  ye  have  a  princely  Lodge 
therein,  and  call  the  same  a  Royal  Lodge  ;  and  ye  have 
an  oak  which  ye  call  the  King's  Oak  ;  and  ye  steal  and 
13 
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eat  the  venison  of  the  park,  and  ye  say,  '  This  is  the 
king's  venison,  we  will  wash  it  down  with  a  cup  to  the 
king's  health — better  we  eat  it  than  those  roundheaded 
Commonwealth  knaves.'  But  listen  unto  me  and  take 
warning.  For  these  things  come  we  to  controversy  with 
you.  And  out  name  shall  be  a  cannon-shot,  before 
which  your  Lodge,  in  the  pleasantness  whereof  ye  take 
pastime,  shall  be  blown  into  ruins  ;  and  we  will  be  as  a 
wedge  to  split  asunder  the  King's  Oak  into  billets  to  heat 
a  brown  baker's  oven  ;  and  we  will  dispark  your  park, 
and  slay  your  deer,  and  eat  them  ourselves,  neither  shall 
you  have  any  portion  thereof,  whether  in  neck  or  haunch. 
Ye  shall  not  haft  a  tenpenny  knife  with  the  horns  thereof, 
neither  shall  ye  cut  a  pair  of  breeches  out  of  the  hide, 
for  all  ye  be  cutlers  and  glovers  ;  and  ye  shall  have  no 
comfort  or  support  neither  from  the  sequestered  traitor 
Henry  Lee,  who  called  himself  Ranger  of  Woodstock, 
nor  from  any  on  his  behalf ;  for  they  are  coming  hither 
who  shall  be  called  Maher-shalal-hash-baz,  because  he 
maketh  haste  to  the  spoil." 

Here  ended  this  wild  effusion,  the  latter  part  of  which 
fell  heavy  on  the  souls  of  the  poor  citizens  of  Woodstock, 
as  tending  to  confirm  a  report  of  an  unpleasing  nature 
which  had  been  lately  circulated.  The  communication 
with  London  was  indeed  slow,  and  the  news  which  it 
transmitted  were  uncertain  ;  no  less  uncertain  were  the 
times  themselves,  and  the  rumours  which  were  circu- 
lated, exaggerated  by  the  hopes  and  fears  of  so  many 
various  factions.  But  the  general  stream  of  report,  so 
far  as  Woodstock  was  concerned,  had  of  late  run  uni- 
formly in  one  direction.  Day  after  day  they  had  been 
informed,  that  the  fatal  fiat  of  Parliament  had  gone  out, 
for  selling  the  p)ark  of  Woodstock,  destroying  its  lodge, 
disparking  its  forest,  and  erasing,  as  far  as  they  could  be 
erased,  all  traces  of  its  ancient  fame.  Many  of  the 
citizens  \\ere  likely  to  be  suiierers  on  this  occasion,  as 
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several  of  them  enjoyed,  either  by  suflferance  or  right, 
various  convenient  privileges  of  pasturage,  cutting  fire- 
wood, and  the  like,  An  the  royal  chase  ;  and  all  the 
inhabitants  of  the  little  borough  were  hurt  to  think,  that 
the  scenery  of  the  place  was  to  be  destroyed,  its  edifices 
ruined,  and  its  honours  rent  away.  This  is  a  patriotic 
sensation  often  found  in  such  places,  which  ancient  dis- 
tinctions and  long-cherished  recollections  of  former  days, 
render  so  different  from  towns  of  recent  date.  The 
natives  of  Woodstock  felt  it  in  the  fullest  voice.  They 
had  trembled  at  the  anticipated  calamity ;  but  now, 
when  it  was  ai>nounced  by  the  appearance  of  those  dark, 
stern,  and  at  the  same  time  omnipotent  soldiers — now 
that  they  heard  it  proclaimed  by  the  mouth  of  one  of 
their  military  preachers— they  considered  their  fate  as 
inevitable.  The  causes  of  disagreement  among  them- 
selves were  for  the  time  forgotten,  as  the  congregation, 
dismissed  without  psalmody  or  benediction,  went  slowly 
and  mournfully  homeward,  each  to  his  own  place  of 
abode. 


CHAP.  II. 

Come  forth,  oldmuK^Tky  daughter's  side 

Is  now  the  fitOng  place  for  thee: 
V^hen  time  hath  quelVd  the  oak's  bold  pride. 

The  youthful  tendril  yet  may  hide 
T/ie  ruins  of  the  parent  tree. 

iHEN  the  sermon  was  ended,  the  militaiy  orator 
wiped  his  brow ;  for,  notwithstanding  the  cool- 
ness of  the  weather,  he  was  heated  with  the 
vehemence  of  his  speech  and  action.  He  then  descended 
from  the  pulpit,  and  spoke  a  word  or  two  to  the  corporal 
who  commanded  the  party  of  soldiers,  who,  repl5ring 
by  a  sober  nod  of  intelligence,  drew  his  men  together, 
and  marched  them  in  order  to  their  quarters  in  the  town* 
IS 
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The  preacher  himself,  as  if  nothing  extraordinary  had 
happened,  left  the  church  and  sauntered  through  the 
streets  of  Woodstock,  with  the  air  of  a  stranger  who  was 
viewing  the  town,  without  seeming  to  observe  that  he 
was  himself  in  his  turn  anxiously  surveyed  by  the  citizens, 
whose  furtive  yet  frequent  glances  seemed  to  regard  him 
as  something  alike  suspected  and  dreadful,  yet  on  no 
account  to  be  provoked.  He  heeded  them  not,  but 
stalked  on  in  the  manner  affected  by  the  distinguished 
fanatics  of  the  day ;  a  stiff  solemn  pace,  a  severe  and  at 
the  same  time  a  contemplative  look,  like  that  of  a  man 
discomposed  at  the  interruptions  which  earthly  objects 
forced  upon  him,  obliging  him  by  their  intrusion  to 
withdraw  his  thoughts  for  an  instant  from  celestial 
things.  Innocent  pleasures  of  what  kind  soever  they 
held  in  suspicion  and  contempt,  and  innocent  mirth 
they  abominated.  It  was,  however,  a  cast  of  mind  that 
formed  men  for  great  and  manly  actions,  as  it  adopted 
principle,  and  that  of  an  unselfish  character,  for  the 
ruling  motive,  instead  of  the  gratification  of  passion. 
Some  of  these  men  were  indeed  hypocrites,  using  the 
doak  of  religion  only  as  a  covering  for  their  ambition  ; 
but  many  really  possessed  the  devotional  character,  and 
the  severe  republican  virtue,  which  others  only  affected. 
By  far  the  greater  number  hovered  between  these 
extremes,  felt  to  a  certain  extent  the  power  of  religion, 
and  complied  with  the  times  in  affecting  a  great  deal. 

The  individual,  whose  pretensions  to  sanctity,  written 
as  they  were  upon  his  brow  and  gait,  have  given  rise  to 
the  above  digression,  reached  at  length  the  extremity  of 
the  principal  street,  which  terminates  upon  the  park  of 
Woodstock.  A  battlemented  portal  of  Gothic  appearance 
defended  the  entrance  to  the  avenue.  It  was  of  mixed 
architecture,  but  on  the  whole,  though  composed  of  the 
styles  of  the  different  ages  when  it  had  received  additions, 
had  a  striking  and  imposing  effect.  An  immense  gate, 
i6 
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composed  of  rails  of  hammered  iron,  with  many  a  flourish 
and  scroll,  displaying  as  its  uppermost  ornament  the  ill- 
fated  cipher  of  C.  R.,  was  now  decayed,  being  partly 
wasted  with  rust,  partly  by  violence. 

The  stranger  paused,  as  if  uncertain  whether  he  should 
demand  or  essay  entrance.  He  looked  through  the 
grating  down  an  avenue  skirted  by  majestic  oaks,  which 
led  onward  with  a  gentle  curve,  as  if  into  the  depths  ot 
some  ample  and  ancient  forest.  The  wicket  of  the  large 
iron  gate  being  left  unwittingly  open,  the  soldier  was 
tempted  to  enter,  yet  with  some  hesitation,  as  he  that 
intrudes  upon  ground  which  he  conjectures  may  be 
prohibited — indeed  his  manner  showed  more  reverence 
for  the  scene  than  could  have  been  expected  from  his 
condition  and  character.  He  slackened  his  stately  and 
consequential  pace,  and  at  length  stood  still,  and  looked 
around  him. 

Not  far  from  the  gate,  he  saw  rising  from  the  treei 
one  or  two  ancient  and  venerable  turrets,  bearing  eaclj 
its  own  vane  of  rare  device  glittering  in  the  autumn  sun. 
These  indicated  the  ancient  hunting  seat,  or  Lodge,  as 
it  was  called,  which  had,  since  the  time  of  Henry  H., 
been  occasionally  the  residence  of  the  English  monarchs, 
when  it  pleased  them  to  visit  the  woods  of  Oxford,  which 
then  so  abounded  with  game,  that,  according  to  old  Fuller, 
huntsmen  and  falconers  were  nowhere  better  pleased. 
The  situation  which  the  Lodge  occupied  was  a  piece  of 
flat  ground,  now  planted  with  sycamores,  not  far  from 
the  entrance  to  that  magnificent  spot  where  the  spectator 
first  stops  to  gfaze  upon  Blenheim,  to  think  of  Marl- 
borough's victories,  and  to  applaud  or  criticise  the 
cumbrous  magnificence  of  Vanbrugh's  style. 

There,  too,  paused  our  military  preacher,  but  with 

other  thoughts,  and  for  other  purpose,  than  to  admire 

the  scene  around  him.     It  was  not  long  afterwards  when 

he  beheld  two  persons,  a  male  and  a  female,  approaching 
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slowly,  and  so  deeply  engaged  in  their  own  conversation 
that  they  did  not  raise  their  eyes  to  observe  that  there 
stood  a  stranger  in  the  path  before  them.  The  soldier 
took  advantage  of  their  state  of  abstraction,  and,  de- 
sirous at  once  to  watch  their  motions,  and  avoid  their 
observation,  he  glided  beneath  one  of  the  huge  trees 
which  skirted  the  path,  and  whose  boughs,  sweeping  the 
ground  on  every  side,  ensured  him  against  discovery, 
unless  in  case  of  an  actual  search. 

In  the  meantime,  the  gentleman  and  lady  continued  to 
advance,  directing  their  course  to  a  rustic  seat,  which  still 
enjoyed  the  sunbeams,  and  was  placed  adjacent  to  the 
tree  where  the  stranger  was  concealed. 

The  man  was  elderly,  yet  seemed  bent  more  by  sorrow 
and  infirmity  than  by  the  weight  of  yeats.  He  wore  a 
mourning  cloak,  over  a  dress  of  the  same  melancholy 
colour,  cut  in  that  picturesque  form  which  Vandyck  has 
rendered  immortal.  But  although  the  dress  was  hand- 
some, it  was  put  on  and  worn  with  a  carelessness  which 
showed  the  mind  of  the  wearer  ill  at  ease.  His  aged,  yet 
still  handsome  countenance,  had  the  same  air  of  conse- 
quence which  distinguished  his  dress  and  his  gait.  A 
striking  part  of  his  appearance  was  a  long  white  beard, 
which  descended  far  over  the  breast  of  his  slashed 
doublet,  and  looked  singular  from  its  contrast  in  colour 
witli  his  habit. 

The  young  lady,  by  whom  this  venerable  gentlemaiv 
seemed  to  be  in  some  degree  supported  as  they  walked 
arm  in  arm,  was  a  slight  and  sylphlike  form,  with  a 
person  so  delicately  made,  and  so  beautiful  in  counte- 
nance that  it  seemed  the  earth  on  which  she  walked  was 
too  grossly  massive  a  support  for  a  creature  so  aerial. 
But  mortal  beauty  must  share  human  sorrows.  The 
eyes  of  the  beautiful  being  showed  tokens  of  tears  ;  her 
colour  was  heightened  as  she  listened  to  her  aged  com- 
panion ;  and  it  was  plain,  from  his  melancholy  yet  dis- 
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pleased  look,  that  the  conversation  was  as  distressing  to 
himself  as  to  her.  When  they  sat  down  on  the  bench  we 
have  mentioned,  the  gentleman's  discourse  could  be  dis- 
tinctly overheard  by  the  eavesdropping  soldier,  but  the 
answers  of  the  young  lady  reached  his  ear  rather  less 
distinctly. 

"It  is  not  to  be  endured  !"  said  the  old  man,  pas- 
sionately ;  "  it  would  stir  a  paralytic  wretch  to  start  up  a 
soldier.  My  people  have  been  thinned,  I  grant  you,  or 
have  fallen  off  from  me  in  these  times — I  owe  them  no 
grudge  for  it,  poor  knaves  ;  what  should  they  do  waiting 
on  me  when  the  pantry  has  no  bread  and  the  buttery  no 
ale  ?  But  we  have  still  about  us  some  rugged  foresters  of 
the  old  Woodstock  breed — old  as  myself  most  of  them — 
what  of  that  ?  old  wood  seldom  warps  in  the  wetting  ; — 
I  will  hold  out  the  old  house,  and  it  will  not  be  the  first 
time  that  I  have  held  it  against  ten  times  the  strength 
that  we  hear  of  now." 

••  Alas  !  my  dear  father  1 "  said  the  young  lady,  in  a 
tone  which  seemed  to  intimate  his  proposal  of  defence  to 
be  altogether  desperate. 

"And  why  alas?"  said  the  gentleman,  angrily  ;  "  is  it 
because  I  shut  my  door  against  a  score  or  two  of  these 
bloodthirsty  hypocrites?  " 

"  But  thdir  masters  can  as  easily  send  a  regiment  or  an 
army,  if  they  will,"  replied  the  lady  ;  "  and  what  good 
would  your  present  defence  do,  excepting  to  exasperate 
them  to  your  utter  destruction  ?  " 

"  Be  it  so,  Alice,"  replied  her  father  ;  "  I  have  lived  my 
time,  and  beyond  it.  I  have  outUved  the  kindest  and 
most  princeUke  of  masters.  What  do  I  do  on  the  earth 
since  the  dismal  thirtieth  of  January  ?  The  parricide  of 
that  day  was  a  signal  to  all  true  servants  of  Charles 
Stuart  to  avenge  his  death,  or  die  as  soon  after  as  they 
could  find  a  worthy  opportunity." 

"Do  not  speak  thus,  sir,"  said  Ahce  Lee;  "it  does 
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not  become  your  gravity  and  your  worth  to  throw  away 
that  life  which  may  yet  be  of  service  to  your  king  and 
country,  — it  will  not  and  cannot  always  be  thus.  England 
will  not  long  endure  the  rulers  which  these  bad  times 
have  assigned  her.  In  the  meanwhile — [here  a  few  words 
escaped  the  listener's  ears]— and  beware  of  that  impa- 
tience, which  makes  bad  worse." 

"  Worse?  "  exclaimed  the  impatient  old  man,  "  WAaf 
can  be  worse  ?  Is  it  not  at  the  worst  already  ?  Will  not 
these  people  expel  us  from  the  only  shelter  we  have  left 
dilapidate  what  remains  of  royal  property  under  my 
charge — make  the  palace  of  princes  into  a  den  of  thieves, 
and  then  wipe  their  mouths  and  thank  God,  as  if  they 
had  done  an  alms-deed  ?  " 

"  Still,"  said  his  daughter,  "  there  is  hope  behind,  and 
I  trust  the  King  is  ere  this  out  of  their  reach — We  have 
reason  to  think  well  of  my  brother  Albert's  safety." 

"Ay,  Albert!  there  again,"  said  the  old  man,  in  a 
tone  of  reproach  ;  *'  had  it  not  been  for  thy  entreaties  I 
had  gone  to  Worcester  myself ;  but  I  must  needs  lie  here 
like  a  worthless  hound  when  the  hunt  is  up,  when  who 
knows  what  service  I  might  have  shown?  An  old 
man's  head  is  sometimes  useful  when  his  arm  is  but  little 
worth.  But  you  and  Albert  were  so  desirous  that  he 
should  go  alone — and  now,  who  can  say  what  has  become 
of  him?" 

"  Nay,  nay,  father,"  said  Alice,  "  we  have  good  hope 
that  Albert  escaped  from  that  fatal  day  ;  young  Abney 
saw  him  a  mile  from  the  field." 

"  Young  Abney  lied,  I  believe,"  said  the  father,  in  the 
same  humour  of  contradiction — "Young  Abney's  tongue 
seems  quicker  than  his  hands,  but  far  slower  than  his 
horse's  heels  when  he  leaves  the  roundheads  behind  him. 
'i  would  rather  Albert's  dead  body  were  laid  between 
Charles  and  Cromwell,  than  hear  he  fled  as  early  as 
young  Abney." 
20 
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"  iiy  dearest  father,"  said  the  young  lady,  weeping  as 
she  spoke,  "  what  can  I  say  to  comfort  you?  " 

' '  Comfort  me,  say'st  thou,  girl  ?  I  am  sick  of  com* 
fort — an  honourable  death,  with  the  ruins  of  Woodstock 
for  my  monument,  were  ^he  only  comfort  to  old  Henry 
Lee.  Yes,  by  the  memory  of  my  fathers  !  I  will  make 
good  the  Lodge  against  these  rebellious  robbers." 

"  Yet  be  ruled,  dearest  father,"  said  the  maiden,  "and 
submit  to  that  which  we  cannot  gainsay.  My  imcle 
Everard  " 

Here  the  old  man  caught  at  her  unfinished  words. 
"  Thy  uncle  Everard,  wench  ! — Well,  get  on. — What  of 
Ihy  precious  and  loving  uncle  Everard  ?  " 

"Nothing,  sir,"  she  said,  "if  the  subject  displeases 
you." 

"Displeases  me?"  he  replied,  "why  should  it  dis- 
please me  ?  or  if  it  did,  why  shouldst  thou,  or  any  one, 
affect  to  care  about  it?  What  is  it  that  hath  happened 
of  late  years — what  is  it  can  be  thought  to  happen  that 
astrologer  can  guess  at,  which  can  give  pleasure  to  us?  " 

"Fate,"  she  replied,  "may  have  in  store  the  joyful 
restoration  of  our  banished  Prince." 

"Too  late  for  my  time,  Alice,"  said  the  knight ;  " if 
there  be  such  a  white  page  in  the  heavenly  book,  it  will 
not  be  turned  until  long  after  my  day. — But  I  see  thou 
wouldst  escape  me. — In  a  word,  what  of  thy  uncle 
Everard  ?  " 

"  Nay,  sir,"  said  Alice,  "  God  knows  I  would  rather 
be  silent  for  ever,  than  speak  what  might,  as  you  would 
take  it,  add  to  your  present  disteraperature." 

"  Disteraperature  ! "  said  her  father  :  "  Oh,  thou  art  a 
sweet-lipped  physician,  and  wouldst,  I  warrant  me,  drop 
nought  but  sweet  balm,  and  honey,  and  oil,  on  my  dis- 
teraperature— ^if  that  is  the  phrase  for  an  old  man's  ail- 
ment, when  he  is  well-nigh  heart-broken. — Once  more, 
what  of  thy  uncle  Everard  ?  " 
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His  last  words  were  uttered  in  a  high  and  peevish 
tone  of  voice  ;  and  Alice  Lee  answered  her  father  in  a 
trembling  and  submissive  tone. 

"  I  only  meant  to  say,  sir,  that  I  am  well  assured  that 
my  uncle  Everard,  when  we  quit  this  place  " 

••  That  is  to  say,  when  we  are  kicked  out  of  it  bycrop- 
sared  canting  villains  like  himself. — But  on  with  thy 
fcountiful  uncle — ^what  will  he  do  ? — ^will  he  give  us  the 
remains  of  his  worshipful  and  economical  housekeeping, 
the  fragments  of  a  thrice-sacked  capon  twice  a-week,  and 
a  plentiful  fast  on  the  other  five  days  ? — Will  he  give  us 
beds  beside  his  half-starved  nags,  and  put  them  under  a 
short  allowance  of  straw,  that  his  sister's  husband — that 
I  should  have  called  my  deceased  angel  by  such  a  name  ! 
— and  his  sister's  daughter,  may  not  sleep  on  the  stones? 
Cr  will  he  send  us  a  noble  each,  with  a  warning  to  make 
it  last,  for  he  had  never  known  the  ready-penny  so  hard 
to  come  by  ?  Or  what  else  will  your  uncle  Everard  do 
for  us  ?  Get  us  a  furlough  to  beg  ?  Why,  I  can  do  that 
without  him." 

"You  misconstrue  him  much,"  answered  Alice,  with 
more  spirit  than  she  had  hitherto  displayed  ;  ' '  and  would 
you  but  question  your  own  heart,  you  would  acknow- 
ledge— I  speak  with  reverence — that  your  tongue  utters 
what  your  better  judgment  would  disown.  My  uncle 
Everard  is  neither  a  miser  nor  a  hypocrite — neither  so 
fond  of  the  goods  of  this  world  that  he  would  not 
supply  our  distresses  amply,  nor  so  wedded  to  fanatical 
opinions  as  to  exclude  charity  for  other  sects  beside 
his  own." 

"Ay,  ay,  the  Church  of  England  is  a  sgavfiih  him, 
I  doubt  not,  and  perhaps  with  thee  too,  Alice,"  said  the 
knight.  "  What  is  a  Muggletonian,  or  a  Ranter,  or  a 
Brownist,  but  a  sectary?  and  thy  phrase  places  them 
all,  with  Jack  Presbyter  himself,  on  the  same  footing 
with  our  learned  prelates  and  religious  clergy !     Such 
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is  the  cant  of  the  day  thou  livest  in,  and  why  shouldst 
thou  not  talk  like  one  of  the  wise  virgins  and  psalm- 
singing  sisters,  since,  though  thou  hast  a  profane  old 
cavalier  for  a  lather,  thou  art  own  niece  to  pious  uncle 
Everard  ?  " 

"If  you  speak  thus,  my  dear  father,"  said  AKce, 
"what  can  I  answer  you?  Hear  me  but  one  patient 
word,  and  I  shall  have  discharged  my  uncle  Everard's 
conmiission." 

' '  Oh,  it  is  a  commission,  then  ?  Surely,  I  suspected  so 
much  from  the  beginning — nay,  have  some  sharp  guess 
touching  the  ambassador  also.  —  Come,  madam,  the 
mediator,  do  your  errand,  and  you  shall  have  no  reason 
to  complain  of  ray  patience." 

"Then,  sir,"  replied  his  daughter,  "  my  uncle  Everard 
deares  you  would  be  courteous  to  the  comnussioners, 
who  come  here  to  sequestrate  the  parks  and  the  pro- 
perty ;  or,  at  least,  heedfully  to  abstain  from  giving  them 
obstacle  or  opposition  :  it  can,  he  says,  do  no  good,  even 
on  your  own  principles,  and  it  will  give  a  pretext  for  pro- 
ceeding against  you  as  one  in  the  worst  degree  of  malig- 
nity, which  he  thinks  may  otherwise  be  prevented.  Nay, 
he  has  good  hope,  that  if  you  follow  his  counsel,  the 
committee  may,  through  the  interest  he  possesses,  be 
inclined  to  remove  the  sequestration  of  your  estate  on  a 
moderate  fine.  Thus  says  ray  uncle  ;  and  having  com- 
mimicated  his  advice,  I  have  no  occasion  to  urge  your 
patience  with  farther  argument." 

"  It  is  well  thou  dost  not,  Alice,"  answered  Sir  Henry 
Lee,  in  a  tone  of  suppressed  anger  ;  "  for,  by  the  blessed 
Rood,  thou  hast  well-nigh  led  me  into  the  heresy  of 
thinking  thee  no  daughter  of  mine. — ^Ah  !  my  beloved 
companion,  who  art  now  far  from  the  sorrows  and  cares 
of  this  weary  world,  couldst  thou  have  thought  that  the 
daughter  thou  didst  clasp  to  thy  bosom,  would,  like  the 
wicked  wife  of  Job,  become  a  temptress  to  her  father  in 
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the  hour  of  afllictioii,  and  recommend  to  him  to  make 
his  conscience  truckle  to  his  interest,  and  to  beg  back  at 
the  bloody  hands  of  his  master's,  and  perhaps  his  son's 
murderers,  a  wretched  remnant  of  the  royal  property  he 
has  been  robbed  of ! — Why,  wench,  if  I  must  beg, 
think'st  thou  I  will  sue  to  those  who  have  made  me  a 
mendicant?  No.  I  will  never  show  my  grey  beard, 
worn  in  sorrow  for  my  sovereign's  death,  to  move  the 
compassion  of  some  proud  sequestrator,  who  perhaps 
was  one  of  the  parricides.  No.  If  Henry  Lee  must  sue 
for  food,  it  shall  be  of  some  sound  loyalist  like  himself, 
who,  having  but  half  a  loaf  remaining,  will  not  neverthe- 
less refuse  to  share  it  with  him.  For  his  daughter,  she 
may  wander  her  own  way,  which  leads  her  to  a  refuge 
with  her  wealthy  roundhead  kinsfolk ;  but  let  her  no 
more  call  him  father,  whose  honest  indigence  she  has 
refused  to  share  ! " 

"You  do  me  injustice,  sir,"  answered  the  young 
lady,  with  a  voice  animated  yet  faltering,  "cruel  in- 
justice. God  knows,  your  way  is  my  way,  though  it  lead 
to  ruin  and  beggary  ;  and  while  you  tread  it,  my  arm 
shall  support  you  while  you  wiU  accept  an  aid  so  feeble." 

"Thouword'st  me,  girl,"  answered  the  old  cavalier, 
"thou  word'st  me,  as  Will  Shakspeare  says — thou 
speakest  of  lending  me  thy  arm  ;  but  thy  secret  thought 
is  thyself  to  hang  upon  Markham  Everard's." 

"  My  father,  my  father,"  answered  Alice,  in  a  tone  of 
deep  grief,  "what  can  thus  have  altered  yoiu:  clear  judg- 
ment and  kindly  heart ! — Accursed  be  these  civil  com- 
motions ;  not  only  do  they  destroy  men's  bodies,  but 
they  pervert  their  souls  ;  and  the  brave,  the  noble,  the 
generous,  become  suspicious,  harsh,  and  mean  I  Why 
upbraid  me  with  Markham  Everard  ?  Have  I  seen  or 
spoken  to  him  since  you  forbid  him  my  company,  with 
terms  less  kind— I  will  speak  it  truly— than  was  due  even 
to  the  relationship  betwixt  you?    Why  think  I  would 
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sacrifice  to  that  young  man  my  duty  to  you?    Know, 
that  were  I  capable  of  such  criminal  weakness,  Markham 
Everard  were  the  first  to  despise  me  for  it." 

She  put  her  handkerchief  to  her  eyes,  but  she  could  not 
hide  her  sobs,  nor  conceal  the  distress  they  intimated. 
The  old  man  was  moved. 

"  I  cannot  tell,"  he  said,  "what  to  think  of  it.  Thou 
seem'st  sincere,  and  wert  ever  a  good  and  kindly 
daughter — how  thou  hast  let  that  rebel  youth  creep  into 
thy  heart  I  wot  not ;  perhaps  it  is  a  punishment  on  me, 
who  thought  the  loyalty  of  my  house  was  like  undefiled 
ermine.  Yet  here  is  a  damned  spot,  and  on  the  fairest 
gem  of  all — my  own  dear  Alice.  But  do  not  weep — ^we 
we  have  enough  to  vex  us.  Where  is  it  that  Shakspeare 
hath  it :~ 

Gentle  daughter. 

Give  even  way  unto  my  rough  affairs  ; 
Put  you  not  on  the  temper  of  the  times, 
Nor  be,  like  them,  to  Percy  troublesome." 

"  I  am  glad,"  answered  the  young  lady,  "  to  hear  you 
quote  your  favourite  again,  sir.  Our  little  jars  are  ever 
well-nigh  ended  when  Shakspeare  comes  in  play. " 

*' His  book  was  the  closet  companion  of  my  blessed 
master,"  said  Sir  Henry  Lee;  "after  the  Bible  (with 
reverence  for  naming  them  together)  he  felt  more  com- 
fort in  it  than  in  any  other  ;  and  as  I  have  shared  his 
disease,  why,  it  is  natural  I  should  take  his  medicine. 
Albeit,  I  pretend  not  to  my  master's  art  in  explaining  the 
daric  passages  ;  for  I  am  but  a  rude  man,  and  rustically 
brought  up  to  arms  and  hunting." 

"You  have  seen  Shakspeare  yourself,  sir?"  said  the 
young  lady. 

"Silly  wench,"  replied  the  knight,  "he  died  when  I 
was  a  mere  child — thou  hast  heard  me  say  so  twenty 
times  ;  but  thou  wouldst  lead  the  old  man  away  from  the 
render  subject.    Well,   though  I  am  not  blind,  I  can 
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shut  my  eyes  and  follow.  Ben  Jonson  I  knew,  and 
could  tell  thee  many  a  tale  of  our  meetings  at  the 
Mermaid,  where,  if  there  was  much  wine,  there  was 
much  wit  also.  We  did  not  sit  blowing  tobacco  in  each 
other's  faces,  and  turning  up  the  whites  of  our  eyes  as  we 
turned  up  the  bottom  of  the  wine-pot.  Old  Ben 
adopted  me  as  one  of  his  sons  in  the  muses.  I  have 
shown  you,  have  I  not,  the  verses,  '  To  my  much 
beloved  son,  the  worshipful  Sir  Henry  Lee  of  Ditchley, 
Knight  and  Baronet?" 

"  I  do  not  remember  them  at  present,  sir,"  replied 
Alice. 

"  I  fear  ye  lie,  wench,"  said  her  father ;  " but  no  mat- 
ter— thou  canst  not  get  any  more  fooling  out  of  me  just 
now.  The  Evil  Spirit  hath  left  Saul  for  the  present 
We  are  now  to  think  what  is  to  be  done  about  leaving 
Woodstock — or  defending  it  ?  " 

"My  dearest  father,"  said  Alice,  "can  you  still 
nourish  a  moment's  hope  of  making  good  the  place  ?  " 

"  I  know  not,  wench,"  replied  Sir  Henry  ;  "  I  wiould 
fain  have  a  parting  blow  with  them,  'tis  certain— and 
who  knows  where  a  blessing  may  alight  ?  But  then,  my 
poor  knaves  that  must  take  part  with  me  in  so  hopeless 
a  quarrel — that  thought  hampers  me  I  confess." 

"Oh,  let  it  do  so,  sir,"  replied  Alice ;  "there  are 
soldiers  in  the  town,  and  there  are  three  regiments  at 
Oxford !  " 

"Ah,  poor  Oxford!"  exclaimed  Sir  Henry,  whose 
vacillating  state  of  mind  was  turned  by  a  word  to  any 
new  subject  that  was  suggested, — "Seat  of  learning  and 
loyalty!  these  rude  soldiers  are  unfit  inmates  for  thy 
learned  halls  and  poetical  bowers;  but  thy  pure  and 
brilliant  lamp  shall  defy  the  foul  breath  of  a  thousand 
churls,  were  they  to  blow  at  it  like  Boreas.  The  burn- 
ing bush  shall  not  be  consumed,  even  by  the  heat  of  this 
persecution." 
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*'  True,  sir,"  said  Alice,  • '  and  it  may  not  be  useless  to 
recollect,  that  any  stirring^  of  the  royalists  at  this  un- 
propitious  moment  will  make  them  deal  yet  more  harshly 
with  the  University,  which  they  consider  as  being  at  the 
bottom  of  every  thing  which  moves  for  the  King  in  these 
parts." 

"  It  is  true,  wench,"  replied  the  knight ;  "and  small 
cause  would  make  the  villains  sequestrate  the  poor 
remains  which  the  civil  wars  have  left  to  the  colleges. 
That,  and  the  risk  of  my  poor  fellows — Well !  thou  hast 
disarmed  me,  girl.  I  will  be  as  patient  and  calm  as  a 
martyr. "  ' 

"  Pray  God  you  keep  your  word,  sir!  "  replied  his 
daughter;  "but  you  are  ever  so  much  moved  at  the 
sight  of  any  of  these  men,  that " 

"Would  you  make  a  child  of  me,  Alice?"  said  Sir 
Henry.  "  Why,  know  you  not  that  I  can  look  upon  a 
viper,  or  a  toad,  or  a  bunch  of  engendering  adders, 
without  any  worse  feeling  than  a  little  disgust?  and 
though  a  roundhead,  and  especially  a  red-coat,  are  in 
my  opinion  more  poisonous  than  vipers,  more  loathsome 
than  toads,  more  hateful  than  knotted  adders,  yet  can  I 
overcome  my  nature  so  far,  that  should  one  of  them 
appear  at  this  moment,  thyself*  should  see  how  civilly  I 
would  entreat  him." 

As  he  spoke,  the  military  preacher  abandoned  his 
leafy  screen,  and  stalking  forward,  stood  unexpectedly 
before  the  old  cavalier,  who  stared  at  him,  as  if 
he  had  thought  his  expressions  had  actually  raised  the 
devil. 

"Who  art  thou?"  at  length  said  Sir  Henry,  in  a 
raised  and  angry  voice,  while  his  daughter  clung  to  his 
arm  in  terror,  little  confident  that  her  father's  pacific 
resolutions  would  abide  the  shock  of  this  unwelcome 
apparition. 

"I  am  one,"  replied  the  soldier,  "who  neither  fear 

Digitized  by  LjOOQIC 


WOODSTOCK. 

nor  shame  to  call  myself  a  poor  day-labourer  in  the  great 
work  of  England — umph  ! — Ay,  a  simple  and  sincere 
upholder  of  the  good  old  cause." 

"And  what  the  devil  do  you  seek  here?"  said  the  old 
knight,  fiercely. 

•'  The  welcome  due  to  the  steward  of  the  Lords  Com- 
missioners," answered  the  soldier. 

"Welcome  art  thou  as  salt  would  be  to  sore  eyes," 
said  the  cavalier ;  ' '  but  who  be  your  Commissioners, 
man  ?  " 

The  soldier  with  little  courtesy  held  out  a  scroll, 
which  Sir  Henry  took  from  him  betwixt  his  finger  and 
thumb,  as  if  it  were  a  letter  from  a  pest-house :  and 
held  it  at  as  much  distance  from  his  eyes,  a3  his  pur- 
pose of  reading  it  would  permit.  He  then  read  aloud, 
and  as  he  named  the  parties  one  by  one,  he  added  a 
short  commentary  on  each  name,  addressed,  indeed,  to 
Alice,  but  in  such  a  tone  that  showed  he  cared  not  for 
its  being  heard  by  the  soldier. 

'*  Desbormigh — the  ploughman  Desborough — as  gro- 
velling a  clown  as  is  in  England — ^a  fellow  that  would  be 
best  at  home,  like  an  ancient  Scythian,  under  the  tilt  ci  a. 
waggon — d — ^n  him.  Harrison— ?l  bloody-minded,  rant- 
ing enthusiast,  who  read  the  Bible  to  such  purpose, 
that  he  never  lacked  a  text  to  justify  a  m\U"der — d — n 
him  too.  Bletson — a  true-blue  Commonwealth's  man, 
one  of  Harrison's  Rota  Club,  with  his  noddle  full  of 
new-fangled  notions  about  government,  the  clearest 
object  of  which  is  to  establish  the  tail  upon  the  head  ; 
a  fellow  who  leaves  you  the  statutes  and  law  of  old 
England,  to  prate  of  Rome  and  Greece — sees  the 
Areopagus  in  Westminster  Hall,  and  takes  old  Noll 
for  a  Roman  consul— Adad,  he  is  like  to  prove  a  dic- 
tator amongst  them  instead.  Never  mind — d — n 
Bletson  too." 

"Friend,"  said  the  soldier,  "I  would  willingly  be 
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dvil,  but  it  consists  not  with  my  duty  to  hear  these 
godly  men,  in  whose  service  I  am,  spoken  of  after  this 
irreverent  and  unbecoming  fashion.  And  albeit  I  know 
that  you  malignants  think  you  have  a  right  to  make  free 
with  that  damnation,  which  you  seem  to  use  as  your  own 
portion,  yet  it  is  superfluous  to  invoke  it  against  others, 
who  have  better  hopes  in  their  thoughts,  and  better 
words  in  their  mouths." 

"  Thou  art  but  a  canting  varlet,"  replied  the  knight ; 
"  and  yet  thou  art  right  in  some  sense — for  it  is  super- 
fluous to  curse  men  who  already  are  danmed  as  black  as 
the  smoke  of  hell  itself." 

"  I  prithee  forbear,"  continued  the  soldier,  "  for  man- 
ners' sake,  if  not  for  conscience — grisly  oaths  suit  ill 
with  grey  beards." 

"Nay,  that  is  truth,  if  the  devil  spoke  it,"  said  the 
knight ;  ••  and  I  thank  Heaven  I  can  follow  good  coun- 
sel, though  old  Nick  gives  it.  And  so,  friend,  touching 
these  same  Commissioners,  bear  them  this  message ; 
that  Sir  Henry  Lee  is  Keeper  of  Woodstock  Park,  with 
right  of  waif  and  stray,  vert  and  venison,  as  com- 
plete as  any  of  them  have  to  their  estate — that  is,  if  they 
possess  any  estate  but  what  they  have  gained  by  plunder- 
ing honest  men.  Nevertheless,  he  will  give  place  to 
those  who  have  made  their  might  their  right,  and  will 
not  expose  the  lives  of  good  and  true  men,  where  the 
odds  are  so  much  against  them.  And  he  protests  that 
he  makes  this  surrender,  neither  as  acknowledging  of 
these  so  termed  Commissioners,  nor  as  for  his  own 
individual  part  fearing  their  force,  but  purely  to  avoid 
the  loss  of  English  blood,  of  which  so  much  hath  been 
spiJt  in  these  late  times." 

"It  is  well  spoken,"  said  the  steward  of  the  Com- 
missioners;  "and  therefore,  I  pray  you,  let  us  walk 
together  into  the  house,  that  thou  may'st  deliver  up 
unto  me  the  vessels,  and  gold  and  silver  ornaments,  be- 
so 
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longing  iinto  the  Egyptian  Pharaoh,  who  committed 
them  to  thy  keeping." 

"What  vessels?"  exclaimed  the  fiery  old  knight; 
"and  belonging  to  whom?  Unbaptised  dog,  speak 
civil  of  the  Martyr  in  my  presence,  or  I  will  do  a  deed 
misbecoming  of  me  on  that  caitiff  corpse  of  thine!  " — 
And  shaking  his  daughter  from  his  right  arm,  the  old 
man  laid  his  hand  on  his  rapier. 

His  antagonist,  on  the  contrary,  kept  his  temper 
completely,  and  waving  his  hand  to  add  impres- 
sion to  his  speech,  he  said,  with  a  calmness  which 
aggravated  Sir  Henry's  wrath,  "  Nay,  good  friend,  I 
prithee  be  still,  and  brawl  not — it  becomes  not  grey  hairs 
and  feeble  arms  to  rail  and  rant  like  drunkards.  Put  me 
not  to  use  the  carnal  weapon  in  mine  own  defence,  but 
listen  to  the  voice  of  reason.  Seest  thou  not  that  the 
Lord  hath  decided  this  great  controversy  in  favour  of  us 
and  ours,  against  thee  and  thine?  Wherefore,  render 
up  thy  stewardship  peacefully,  and  deliver  up  to  me  the 
chattels  of  the  Man,  Charles  Stuart." 

"  Patience  is  a  good  nag,  but  she  will  bolt,"  said  the 
knight,  unable  longer  to  rein  in  his  wrath.  He  plucked 
his  sheathed  rapier  from  his  side,  struck  the  soldier  a 
severe  blow  with  it,  and  instantly  drawing  it,  and  throw- 
ing the  scabbard  over  the  trees,  placed  himself  in  a  pos- 
ture of  defence,  with  his  sword's  point  within  half-a-yard 
of  the  steward's  body.  The  latter  stepped  back  with 
activity,  threw  his  long  cloak  from  his  shoulders,  and 
drawing  his  long  tuck,  stood  upon  his  guard.  The 
swords  clashed  smartly  together,  while  Alice,  in  her 
terror,  screamed  wildly  for  assistance.  But  the  combat 
was  of  short  duration.  The  old  cavalier  had  attacked  a 
man  as  cunning  of  fence  as  he  himself,  or  a  httle  more 
so,  and  possessing  all  the  strength  and  activity  of  which 
time  had  deprived  Sir  Henry,  and  the  calmness  which 
the  other  had  lost  in  his  passion.  They  had  scarce  ex- 
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changed  three  passes  ere  the  sword  of  the  knight  flew 
up  in  the  air,  as  if  it  had  gone  in  search  of  the  scabbard  ; 
and,  burning  with  shame  and  anger,  Sir  Henry  stood 
disarmed,  at  the  mercy  of  his  antagonist.  The  repub- 
lican showed  no  purpose  of  abusing  his  victory ;  nor 
did  he,  either  during  the  combat,  or  after  the  victory 
was  won,  in  any  respect  alter  the  sour  and  grave  com- 
posure which  reigned  upon  his  countenance — a  combat 
of  life  and  death  seemed  to  him  a  thing  as  familiar, 
and  as  little  to  be  feared,  as  an  ordinary  bout  with 
foils. 

"Thou  art  delivered  into  my  hands,"  he  said,  "and 
by  the  law  of  arms  I  might  smite  thee  under  the  fifth  rib, 
even  as  Asahel  was  struck  dead  by  Abner,  the  son  of 
Ner,  as  he  followed  the  chase  on  the  hill  of  Ammah,  that 
lieth  before  Giah,  in  the  way  of  the  wilderness  of  Gibeon  ; 
but  far  be  it  from  me  to  spill  thy  remaining  drops  of 
blood.  True  it  is,  thou  art  the  captive  of  my  sword  and 
of  my  spear  ;  nevertheless,  seeing  that  there  may  be  a 
turning  from  thine  evil  ways,  and  a  returning  to  those 
which  are  good,  if  the  Lord  enlarge  thy  date  for  repent' 
ance  and  amendment,  wherefore  should  it  be  shortened 
by  a  poor  sinful  mortal  who  is,  speaking  truly,  but  thy 
fellow-worm?" 

Sir  Henry  Lee  remained  still  confused,  and  unable  to 
answer,  when  there  arrived  a  fourth  person,  whom  the 
cries  of  Alice  had  summoned  to  the  spot.  This  was 
Joceline  Joliffe,  one  of  the  under-keepers  of  the  walk, 
who,  seeing  how  matters  stood,  brandished  his  quarter- 
staff,  a  weapon  from  which  he  never  parted,  and  having 
made  it  describe  the  figure  of  eight  in  a  flourish  through 
the  air,  would  have  brought  it  down  with  a  vengeance 
upon  the  head  of  the  steward,  had  not  Sir  Henry  inter- 
posed. 

"We  must  trail  bats  now,  Joceline— our  time  of 
shouldering  them  is  past.  It  skills  not  striving  against 
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the  stream — the  devil  rules  the  roast,  and  makes  our 
slaves  our  tutors." 

At  this  moment  another  auxiliary  rushed  out  of  the 
thicket  to  the  knight's  assistance.  It  was  a  large  wolf- 
dog,  in  strength  a  mastiff,  in  form  and  almost  in  fleetness 
a  greyhound.  Bevis  was  the  noblest  of  the  kind  which 
ever  pulled  down  a  stag,  tawny-coloured  like  a  lion  with 
a  black  muzzle  and  black  feet,  just  edged  with  a  line  of 
white  round  the  toes.  He  was  as  tractable  as  he  was 
strong  and  bold.  Just  as  he  was  about  to  rush  upon  the 
soldier,  the  words,  "Peace,  Bevis!"  from  Sir  Henry, 
converted  the  Hon  into  a  lamb,  and,  instead  of  pulling 
the  soldier  down,  he  walked  round  and  round,  and  snuffed 
as  if  using  all  his  sagacity  to  discover  who  the  stranger 
could  be,  towards  whom,  though  of  so  questionable  an 
appearance,  he  was  enjoined  forbearance.  Apparently 
he  was  satisfied,  for  he  laid  aside  his  doubtful  and  threat- 
ening demonstrations,  lowered  his  ears,  smoothed  down 
his  bristles,  and  wagged  his  tail. 

Sir  Henry,  who  had  great  respect  for  the  sagacity  of 
his  favourite,  said  in  a  low  voice  to  Alice,  "  Bevis  is 
of  thy  opinion,  and  counsels  submission.  There  is  the 
finger  of  Heaven  in  this  to  punish  the  pride,  ever  the 
fault  of  our  house. — Friend,"  he  continued,  addressing 
the  soldier,  ' '  thou  hast  given  the  finishing  touch  to  a 
lesson,  which  ten  years  of  constant  misfortune  have  been 
unable  fully  to  teach  me.  Thou  hast  distinctly  shown 
me  the  folly  of  thinking  that  a  good  cause  can  strengthen 
a  weak  arm.  God  forgive  me  for  the  thought,  but  I 
could  almost  turn  infidel,  and  believe  that  Heaven's 
blessing  goes  ever  with  the  longest  sword  ;  but  it  will  not 
be  always  thus.  God  knows  his  time. — Reach  me  my 
Toledo,  Joceline,  yonder  it  lies ;  and  the  scabbard,  see 
where  it  hangs  on  the  tree. — Do  not  pull  at  my  cloak, 
Alice,  and  look  so  miserably  frightened  ;  I  shall  be  in  no 
hurry  to  betake  me  to  bright  steel  again,  I  promise  thee. 
32 
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— For  thee,  good  fellow,  I  thank  thee,  and  will  make  way 
for  thy  masters  without  farther  dispute  or  ceremony. 
Joceline  Johife  is  nearer  thy  degree  than  I  am,  and  will 
make  surrender  to  thee  of  the  Lodge  and  household  stuff. 
— ^Withhold  nothing,  Joliffe — let  them  have  all.  For 
me,  I  will  never  cross  the  threshold  again — ^but  where 
to  rest  for  a  night?  I  would  trouble  no  one  in  Wood- 
stock— ^hum — ay — it  shall  be  so.  Ahce  and  I,  Joceline, 
will  go  down  to  thy  hut  by  Rosamond's  well ;  we  will 
borrow  the  shelter  of  thy  roof  for  one  night  at  least ; 
thou  wilt  give  us  welcome,  wilt  thour  not  ? — How  now — 
a  clouded  brow?" 

Joceline  certainly  looked  embarrassed,  directed  first  a 
glance  to  AUce,  then  looked  to  heaven,  then  to  earth, 
and  last  to  the  four  quarters  of  the  horizon,  and  then 
murmured  out,  "Certainly — without  question— might  he 
but  run  down  to  put  the  house  in  order." 

"  Order  enough— order  enough — for  those  that  may 
soon  be  glad  of  clean  straw  in  a  bam,"  said  the  knight ; 
**  but  if  thou  hast  an  ill-will  to  harbour  any  obnoxious 
or  malignant  persons,  as  the  phrase  goes,  never  shame 
to  speak  it  out,  man.  'Tis  true,  I  took  thee  up  when  thou 
wert  but  a  ragged  Robin,  made  a  keeper  of  thee,  and  so 
forth.  What  of  that  ?  Sailors  think  no  longer  of  the 
wind  than  when  it  forwards  them  on  the  voyage — thy 
betters  turn  with  the  tide,  why  should  not  such  a  poor 
knave  as  thou?" 

"  God  pardon  yoiur  honour  for  your  harsh  jiidgment," 
said  Joliffe.  "  The  hut  is  yours,  such  as  it  is,  and  should 
be  were  it  a  king's  palace,  as  I  wish  it  were,  even  for  your 
honoxir's  sake,  and  Mistress  Alice's — only  I  could  wish 
your  honour  would  condescend  to  let  me  step  down 
before,  in  case  any  neighbour  be  there — or — or— just  to 
put  matters  something  into  order  for  Mistress  Alice  and 
your  honour— just  to  make  things  something  seemly  and 
shapely." 
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"  Not  a  whit  necessary,"  said  the  knight^  while  Alice 
had  much  trouble  in  concealing  her  agitation.  "  If  thy 
matters  are  unseemly,  they  are  fitter  for  a  defeated 
knight — ^if  they  are  unshapely,  why,  the  liker  to  the  rest 
of  a  world,  which  is  all  unshaped.  Go  thon  with  that 
man. — ^W'^hat  is  thy  name,  friend?" 

"Joseph  Tomkins  is  my  name  in  the  flesh,"  said  the 
steward.  ' '  Men  call  me  Honest  Joe,  and  trusty  Tomkins. " 

"  If  thou  hast  deserved  such  names,  considering  what 
trade  thou  hast  driven,  thou  art  a  jewel  indeed,"  said  the 
knight;  "yet  if  thou  hast  not,  never  blush  for  the 
matter,  Joseph,  for  if  thou  art  not  in  truth  honest,  thou 
hast  all  the  better  chance  to  keep  the  fame  of  it — the 
title  and  the  thing  itself  have  long  walked  separate  ways. 
Farewell  to  thee, — ^and  farewell  to  fair  Woodstock!" 

So  saying,  the  old  knight  turned  round,  and  pulling 
his  daughter's  arm  through  his  own,  they  walked  onward 
into  the  forest,  in  the  same  manner  in  which  they  were 
introduced  to  the  reader. 


CHAP.  III. 

NaWy  ye  wild  blades^  that  make  loose  initsyour  stage. 
To  vaj^Jtr forth  the  acts  of  this  sad  age ^ 
Stout  Edgehill fight f  the  Newherries  and  tJie  tFcst, 
And  northern  clashes,  ivJiere  you  still  fought  best; 
Vour  strange  escapes^  your  dangers  void  of  fear, 
When  bullets  flew  between  tJu  head  and  ear. 
Whether  you  fought  by  Damme  or  the  Spirit, 
Of  you  I  speak,-^ljsGB.^xi  of  Captain  Jones. 

I  OSEPH  TOMKINS  and  Joliffe  the  keeper  re- 
mained for  some  time  in  silence,  as  they  stood 

1  together  looking  along  the  path  in  which  the 
figures  of  the  knight  of  Ditchley  and  pretty  Mistress 
Alice  had  disappeared  behind  the  trees.  They  then 
gazed  on  each  other  in  doubt,  as  men  who  scarce  knew 
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whether  they  stood  on  hostile  or  on  friendly  terms 
together,  and  were  at  a  loss  how  to  open  a  conversation. 
They  heard  the  knight's  whistle  summon  Bevis ;  but 
though  the  good  hound  turned  his  head  and  pricked 
his  ears  at  the  sound,  yet  he  did  not  obey  the  call, 
bat  continued  to  snuff  aroimd  Joseph  Tomkins's  cloak. 

"  Thou  art  a  rare  one,  I  fear  me,"  said  the  keeper, 
looking  to  his  new  acquamtance.  "I  have  heard  of  men 
who  have  drains  to  steal  both  dogs  and  deer." 

"  Trouble  not  thyself  about  my  qualities,  friend,"  said 
Joseph  Tomkins, ' '  but  bethink  thee  of  doing  thy  master's 
bidding." 

Jocehne  did  not  immediately  answer,  but  at  length,  as 
if  in  sign  of  truce,  stuck  the  end  of  hi6  quarterstaff 
upright  in  the  groimd,  and  leant  upon  it  as  he  said 
gmflBy, — "So,  my  tough  old  knight  and  you  were  at 
drawn  bilbo,  by  way  of  afternoon  service,  sir  preacher — 
Well  for  you  I  came  not  up  till  the  blades  were  done 
jingling,  or  I  had  nuig  even-song  upon  your  pate." 

The  Independent  smiled  grimly,  as  he  replied,  *•  Nay, 
friend,  it  is  well  for  thyself,  for  never  should  sexton  have 
been  better  paid  for  the  knell  he  tolled.  Nevertheless, 
why  should  there  be  war  betwixt  us,  or  my  hand  be 
against  thine  ?  Thou  art  but  a  poor  knave,  doing  thy 
master's  order,  nor  have  I  any  desire  that  my  own  blood 
or  thine  should  be  shed  touching  this  matter. — Thou  art, 
I  tmderstand,  to  give  me  peaceful  possession  of  the 
Palace  of  Woodstock,  so  called— though  there  is  now 
no  palace  in  England,  no,  nor  shall  be  in  the  days  that 
come  after,  until  we  shall  enter  the  palace  of  the  New 
Jerusalem,  and  the  reign  of  the  Saints  shall  commence 
on  earth." 

"  Pretty  well  begun  already,  friend  Tomkins,"  said 
the  keeper  ;  "you  are  little  short  of  being  kings  already 
upon  the  matter  as  it  now  stands ;  and  for  your  Jeru- 
salem I  wot  not,  but  Woodstock  is  as  preUy  a  nest-egg 
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to  begin  with. — ^Well,  will  you  shog — ^will  you  on — will 
you  take  sasine  and  livery  ? — You  heard  my  orders." 

"  Umph — I  know  not,"  said  Tompkins.  "  I  must 
beware  of  ambuscades,  and  I  am  alone  here.  Moreover, 
it  is  the  High  Thanksgiving  appointed  by  Parliament, 
and  owned  to  by  the  army — also  the  old  man  and  the 
young  woman  may  want  to  recover  some  of  their  clothes 
and  personal  property,  and  I  would  not  that  they  were 
baulked  on  my  account.  Wherefore,  if  thou  wilt  deliver 
me  possession  to-morrow  morning,  it  shall  be  done  in 
personal  presence  of  my  own  followers,  and  of  the 
Presbyterian  man  the  Mayor,  so  that  the  transfer  may 
be  made  before  witnesses ;  whereas,  were  there  none  with 
us  but  thou  to  dehver,  and  I  to  take  possession,  the  men 
of  Belial  might  say.  Go  to.  Trusty  Tomkins  hath  been  an 
Edomite — Honest  Joe  hath  been  as  an  Ishmaelite,  rising 
up  early  and  dividing  the  spoil  with  them  that  served  the 
Man — yea,  they  that  wore  beards  and  green  jerkins,  as 
in  remembrance  of  the  Man  and  of  his  government." 

Joceline  fixed  his  keen  dark  eyes  upon  the  soldier  as 
he  spoke,  as  if  in  <3esign  to  discover  whether  there  was 
fair  play  in  his  mind  or  not  He  then  applied  his  five 
fingers  to  scratch  a  large  shock  head  of  hair,  as  if  that 
operation  was  necessary  to  enable  him  to  come  to  a 
conclusion.  "This  is  all  fair  sounding,  brother,". said 
he ;  "  but  I  tell  you  plainly,  there  are  some  silver  mugs, 
and  platters,  and  flagons,  and  so  forth,  in  yonder  house, 
which  have  survived  the  general  sweep  that  Sent  all  our 
plate  to  the  smelting-pot,  to  put  our  knight's  troop  on 
horseback.  Now,  if  thou  takest  not  these  off  my  hand, 
I  may  come  to  trouble,  since  it  may  be  thought  I  have 
minished  their  numbers. — ^Whereas,  I  being  as  honest  a 
fellow" 

"As  ever  stole  venison,"  said  Tomkins — "nay,  I  do 
owe  thee  an  interruption." 

"Go  to,  then,"  replied  the  keeper;  "if  a  stag  may 
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have  come  to  mischance  in  my  walk,  it  was  no  way  in 
the  course  of  di^onesty,  but  merely  to  keep  my  old 
dame's  pan  from  rusting ;  but  for  silver  porringers, 
tankards,  and  such  like,  I  would  as  soon  have  drunk  the 
melted  silver,  as  stolen  the  vessel  made  out  of  it.  So 
that  I  would  not  wish  blame  or  suspicion  fell  on  me  in 
this  matter.  And,  therefore,  if  you  will  have  the  things 
rendered  even  now, — why  so — and  if  not,  hold  me 
blameless." 

*'Ay,  truly?"  said  Tomkins  ;  "and  who  is  to  hold 
me  blameless,  if  they  should  see  cause  to  think  anything 
minished  ?  Not  the  right  worshipful  Commissioners,  to 
whom  the  property  of  the  estate  is  as  their  own ;  there- 
fore, as  thou  say'st,  we  must  walk  warily  in  the  matter. 
To  lock  up  the  house  and  leave  it,  were  but  the  work  of 
simple  ones.  What  say'st  thou  to  spend  the  night  there, 
and  then  nothing  can  be  touched  without  the  knowledge 
of  us  both  ?  " 

"Why,  concerning  that,"  answered  the  keeper,  "I 
should  be  at  my  hut  to  make  matters  somewhat  con> 
formable  for  the  old  knight  and  Mistress  Alk:e,  for  my 
old  dame  Joan  is  something  dunny,  and  will  scarce 
know  how  to  manage — and  yet,  to  speak  the  truth,  by 
the  mass  I  would  rather  not  see  Sir  Henry  to-night,  since 
what  has  happened  to-day  hath  roused  his  spleen,  atid 
it  is  a  peradventure  he  may  have  met  something  at  the 
hut  which  will  scarce  tend  to  cool  it." 

"  It  is  a  pity,"  said  Tomkins,  "  that,  being  a  gentle- 
man of  such  grave  and  goodly  presence,  he  should  be 
such  a  malignant  cavalier,  and  that  he  should,  like  the 
rest  of  that  generation  of  vipers,  have  clothed  himself 
with  curses  as  with  a  garment. " 

*'  Which  is  as  much  as  to  say,  the  tough  old  knight 
hath  a  halnt  of  swearing,"  said  the  keeper,  grinning  at  a 
pun,  which  has  been  repeated  since  his  time ;  "  but  who 
can  help  it  ?  it  comes  of  use  and  wont.    Were  you  now, 
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tn  your  bodUy  self,  to  light  suddenly  on  a  Maypole,  with 
all  the  blithe  morris^dancers  prancing  around  it  to  the 
merry  pipe  and  tabor,  with  bells  jingHngi  ribands  flutter- 
ing, lads  frisking  and  laughing,  lasses  leaping  till  you 
might  see  where  the  scariet  garter  fastened  the  light  blue 
hose,  I  think  some  feding,  resetnbHng  either  natural 
sociality,  or  old  use  and  wont,  would  get  the  better, 
friend,  even  of  thy  gravity^  and  thou  wouldst  fling  thy 
cuckoldy  steeple-hat  one  way,  and  that  bloodthirsty  long 
sword  another,  and  trip  like  the  noodles  of  Hogs-Norton, 
when  the  pigs  play  on  the  oi^gan." 

The  Independent  turned  fiercely  round  on  the  keeper, 
and  replied,  "How  now,  Mr.  Green  Jerkin?  what  lan- 
guage is  this  to  one  whose  hand  is  at  the  plough?  I 
advise  thee  to  put  curb  on  thy  tongue,  lest  thy  ribs  pay 
the  forfeit." 

'•  Nay,  do  not  take  the  high  tone  with  me,  brother," 
answered  Joceline;  "remember  thou  hast  not  the  old 
Icnight  of  sixty-five  to  deal  with,  but  a  fellow  as  bitter 
and  prompt  as  thyself— it  may  be  a  little  more  so-* 
younger,  al  all  events — and  prithee^  why  shouldst  thoa 
take  such  umbrage  at  a  Maypole  ?  I  would  thou  hadst 
known  one  Phil  Hazeldine  of  these  parts-^He  was  the 
best  morris-dancer  betwixt  Oxford  and  Burfbrd." 

•  •  The  more  shame  to  him, "  answered  the  Independent ; 
' '  and  I  trust  he  has  seen  the  error  of  his  wa3rs,  and  made 
himself  (as,  if  a  man  of  action,  he  easily  might)  fit  for 
better  c(»npany  than  wood-hunters,  deer-stealers.  Maid 
Marions,  swash-bucklers,  deboshed  revellers,  bloody 
brawlers,  maskisrs,  and  mummers,  lewd  men  and  light 
wxMuen,  fools  and  fiddlers,  and  camad  self-plcasers  of 
every  description." 

•'  WeU,"  replied  the  keeper,  "  you  are  out  of  breath  in 
time ;  for  here  we  stand  before  the  famous  Majrpole  of 
Woodstock." 

They  paused  in  an  open  space  of  meadow-land,  beauti- 
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fully  skirted  by  large  oaks  and  sycamores,  one  of  which, 
as  king  of  the  forest,  stood  a  little  detached  from  the 
rest,  as  if  scorning  tlie  vicinity  of  any  rival.  It  was 
scathed  and  gnarled  in  the  branches,  but  the  immense 
trunk  stm  showed  to  what  gigantic  size  the  monarch  of 
the  forest  can  attain  in  the  groves  of  merry  England. 

*'  That  is  called  the  King's  Oak,"  said  Joceline  ;  "  the 
oldest  men  of  Woodstock  know  not  how  old  it  is ;  they 
say  Henry  used  to  sit  under  it  with  fair  Rosamond,  and 
see  the  lasses  dance,  and  the  lads  of  the  village  run 
rabes,  and  wrestle  for  belts  or  bonnets." 

**  I  nothing  doubt  it,  friend,"  said  Tomkins;  "a 
tjrtant  and  a  harlot  were  fitting  patron  and  patroness  for 
such  vanities;" 

"^Hiou  tnayst  say  thy  say,  friend,"  replied  the  keeper, 
*f  so  thou  lettest  me  say  mine.  There  stands  the  May- 
pole, as  thou  seest,  half  a  flight-shot  from  the  King's 
Oak,  in  the  midst  of  the  meadow.  The  King  gave  ten 
shillings  from  the  customs  of  Woodstock  to  make  a  new 
one  yearly;  besides  a  tree  fitted  for  the  purpose  out  of 
the  forest  Now  it  is  warped,  and  withered,  and  twisted, 
like  a  wasted  brier-rod.  The  green,  too,  used  to  be 
close-shaved,  and  rolled  till  it  was  smooth  as  a  velvet 
mantle — now  it  is  rough  and  overgrown." 

*'  Well,  well,  friend  Joceline,"  said  the  Independent, 
"  but  where  was  the  edification  of  all  this  ? — what  use  of 
doctrine  could  be  derived  from  a  pipe  and  tabor  ?  or  was 
there  ever  aught  like  wisdom  in  a  bagpipe  ?  " 

**  You  may  ask  better  scholars  that,"  said  Joceline ; 
"but  methinks  men  cannot  be  always  grave,  and  with 
the  hat  over  Iheir  brdw.  A  young  maiden  will  laugh  as 
a  tender  flower  will  blow — ^ay,  and  a  lad  will  like  her  the 
better  for  it ;  just  as  the  same  blithe  Spring  that  makes 
the  youilg  birds  whistle,  bids  the  blithe  fawns  skip. 
There  have  come  worse  days  since  the  jolly  old  times 
have  gone  by  :— I  tell  thee,  that  in  the  holidays  which 
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you,  Mr.  Longsword*  have  put  down,  I  have  seen  this 
greensward  alive  with  merry  maidens  and  manly  fellows. 
The  good  old  rector  himself  thought  it  was  no  sin  to 
come  Tor  a  while  and  look  on,  and  his  goodly  cassock 
and  scarf  kept  us  all  in  good  order,  and  taught  us  to 
limit  our  mirth  within  the  bounds  of  discretion.  We 
might,  it  may  be,  crack  a  broad  jest,  or  pledge  a  friendly 
cup  a  turn  too  often,  but  it  was  in  mirth  and  good  neigh- 
bourhood— ^Ay,  and  if  there  was  a  bout  at  single-stick,  or 
a  .bellyful  of  boxing,  it  was  all  for  love  and  kindness  ^ 
and  better  a  few  dry  blows  in  drink,  than  the  bloody 
doings  we  have  had  in  sober  earnest,  since  the  presby- 
ter's cap  got  above  the  bishop's  mitre,  and  we  exchanged 
our  goodly  rectors  and  learned  doctors,  whose  sermons 
were  all  bolstered  up  with  as  much  Greek  and  Latin  as 
might  have  confounded  the  devil  himself,  for  weavers 
and  cobblers,  and  such  other  pulpit  volunteers,  as — ^we 
heard  this  moming-r-It  will  out." 

"Well,  friend,"  said  the  Independent,  with  patience 
scarcely  to  have  been  expected,  "  X  quarrel  not  with  thee 
for  nauseating  my  doctrine.  If  thine  ear  is  so  much 
tickled  with  tabor  tunes  and  morris  tripping,  truly  it  is 
not  likely  thou  shouldst  find  pleasant  savour  in  more 
wholesome  and  sober  food  But  let  us  to  the  Lodge, 
that  we  may  go  about  our  business  there  before  the  sun 
sets." 

"  Troth,  and  that  may  be  advisable  for  more  reasons 
than  one,"  said  the  keeper  ;  "for  there  have  been  tales 
about  the  Lodge  which  have  made  men  afeard  to  harbour 
there  after  nightfall." 

"  Were  not  yon  old  knight,  and  yonder  damsel  his 
daughter,  wont  to  dwell  there  ?  "  said  the  Independent. 
"  My  information  s^id  so." 

"Ay,  truly  did  they,"  said  Joceline  ;  "and  while  they 
kept  a  jolly  household  all  went  well  enough ;  for  nothing 
banishes  fear  like  good  ale.  But  after  the  best  of  our 
40 
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men  went  to  the  wars,  and  were  slain  at  Naseby  fight, 
they  who  were  left  fonnd  the  Lodge  more  lonesome,  and 
the  old  knight  has  been  much  deserted  of  his  servants : — 
marry,  it  might  be,  that  he  has  lacked  silver  of  late  to 
pay  groom  and  lackey." 

"A  potential  reason  for  the  diminution  of  a  house- 
hold," said  the  soldier. 

** Right,  sff,  even  so,"  replied  the  keeper.  "They 
spoke  of  steps  in  the  great  gallery,  heard  by  dead  of  the 
night,  and  voices  that  whispered  at  noon  in  the  matted 
chambers  ;  and  the  servants  pretended  that  these  things 
scared  them  away  ;  but,  in  my  poor  judgment,  when 
Martinmas  and  Whitsuntide  came  round  without  a 
penny-fee,  the  old  blue-bottles  of  serving-men  began  to 
think  of  creeping  elsewhere  before  the  frost  chilled  them. 
— "So  devil  so  frightful  as  that  which  dances  in  the  pocket 
where  there  is  no  cross  to  keep  him  out." 

"You  were  reduced,  then,  to  a  petty  household?" 
said  the  Independent. 

"Ay,  marry  were  we,"  said  Joceline;  "but  we  kept 
some  half-score  together,  what  with  blue-botties  in  the 
Lodge,  what  with  green  caterpillars  of  the  chase,  like 
him  who  is  yours  to  command  ;  we  stuck  together  till  we 
found  a  call  to  take  a  morning's  ride  somewhere  or  other. " 

"To  the  town  of  Worcester,"  said  the  soldier,  "where 
you  were  crushed  like  vermin  and  palmer  worms,  as  you 
are." 

"You  may  say  your  pleasure,"  replied  the  keeper  ; 
"  I'n  never  contradict  a  man  who  has  got  my  head  under 
his  belt  Our  backs  are  at  the  wall,  or  you  would  not 
be  here." 

"Nay,  friend,"  said  the  Independent,  "thou  riskest 
nothing  by  thy  freedom  and  trust  in  me.  I  can  be  ^on 
cantarado  to  a  good  soldier,  although  I  havfe  striven  with 
him  even  to  the  going  down  of  the  sun. — But  here  we 
are  in  front  of  the  Lodge." 
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They,  stood  accordingly  in  front  of  the  old  Gothm 
building,  irregularly  constructed,  and  at  different  times, 
as  the  humour  of  the  English  m<marchs  led  them  to  taste 
the  pleasures  of  Woodstock  Chase,  and  to  make  such 
improvements  for  their  own  accommodation,  as  tlie  in* 
creasing  luxury  of  each  age  required.  The  oddest  part 
of  the  structure  had  been  named  by  traditioaj.  Fair  Rosa- 
mond's Tower  ;  it  was  a  small  turret  of.  (great  l^eight, 
with  narrow  windows,  and  walls  of  massive  thidcness. 
The  Tower  had  no  Qpening  to  the  grouad^  or  means  of 
descending,  a  great  part  of  the  lower  portion  being  solid 
mason-work.  It  was  traditionally  said  to  have  been  ac» 
cessible  only  by  a  sort  of  small  drawbridge,  which- ©iight 
l^e  dropped  at  pleasure  from  a  little  portal  near  the  sum- 
mit of  the  turret,  to  the  battlements  of  another  tower  of 
the  same  construction,  but  .twenty  feet  lower,  and  con- 
taining only  a  winding  staircase,  caUcd  in  Woodstock 
Lx>ve's  Ladder ;  because,  it  is  said,  that  by  ascending 
this  staircase  to  the  top  of  the  tower,  and  then  ma^ng 
use  of  the  drawbridge,  Henry  obtained  access  to  the 
chamber  of  his  paramour. 

This  tradition  had  been  keenly  impugned  by  Dr. 
Rochecliflfe,  the  former  rector  of  Woodcock,  who  in- 
sisted that  what  was  called  Rosamond's  Tow^  was 
merely  an  interior  keep,  oi:  citadel,  to  which  the  loDd  or 
warden  of  the  castle  .might  retreat,  when  other  points  of 
safety  failed  him  ;  and  either  protract  his  defence,  or,  at 
the  worst,  stipulate  for  reasonable  terms  of  siurender. 
The  people  of  Woodstock,  jeak)us  of.  their  ancient  tta- 
ditions,  did  not  relish  this  new  mode  of  explaining  them 
away ;  and  it  is  even  said  that  the  Mayor,  whom  we 
have  already  introduced,  became  Presbyterian,  m  re- 
venge of  the  doubts  cast  by  the  rector  upon  this  iflapoiw 
tant  subject,  rather  choosii^g  to  give  up  the  Liturgy  than 
his  fixed  belief  in  Rosamond's  Tower  and  Love's.Laddcr. 

The  rest  of  the  Lodge  was  of  considerable  extent,  land 
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of  different  ages  ;  comprehending  a  nest  of  little  courts, 
surrounded  by  buildings  which  corresponded  with  each 
other,  sometimes  within-doors,  sometimes  by  crossing 
the  courts,  and  frequently  in  both  ways.  The  different 
heigbts  of"  the  buildings  ahnoimced  that  they  could  only 
be  connected  by  the  usual  variety  of  staircases,  which 
es^rcised  tiie;  limbs  of  our  ancestors  in  the  sixteenth  and 
earlier  centuries,  and  seem  sometimes  to  have  been  con- 
trived for  no  other  purpose. 

The  varied  and  multiplied  fronts  of  this  irr^ular  build- 
ing were,  a^  Dr;  RocheclifFe  was  wont  to  say,  an  absolute 
banquet  to  the  architectural  antiquary,  as  they  certainly 
contained  specimens  of  every  style  which  existed,  from 
the  pure  Norman  of  Henry  of  Anjou,  down  to  the  com- 
posite, half  Gothic  half  classical  architecture  of  Elizabeth 
and  hersuccessca:.  Accordingly,  the  rector  was  himself 
as  much,  enamoured  of  Woodstock  as  ever  was  Henry  of 
Fair  Rosamond ;  and  as  his  intimacy  with  Sir  Henry  Lee 
pccmitted  ham  entrance  at  all  times  to  the  Royal  Lodge, 
he  used  to  spend  whc^e  days  in  wandering  about  the 
antique  apartments,  examining,  measuring,  studying,  and 
finding  out  excellent  reasons  for  architectural  pefculiari- 
ties,  which  probably  only  owed  their  existence  to  the 
freakish  fancy  of  a  Gothic  artist.  But  the  old  antiquary 
had. been  expelled  from  his  living  by  the  intolerance  and 
troubles  of  the  times,  and  his  successor,  Nehemiah  Hold- 
enough,  would  have  considered  an  elaborate  investigation 
of  the  profane  sculpture  and  architecture  of  blinded  and 
bloodthirsty  papists,  together  with  the  history  of  the, 
dissolute  amours  of  old  Norman  moharchs,  as  little 
better  than  a  bowing  down  before  the  calves  of  Bethel, 
and  a  drinking  of  the  cup  of  abominations. — We  return 
to  the  course  of  our  story. 

"There  is,"  said  the  Independent  Tomkins,  after  he 
liad  carefully  perused  the  front  of  the  building,  "many  a 
raie  monument  of  olden  wickedness  about  this  miscalled 
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Royal  Lodge  ;  verily,  I  shall  rejoice  much  to  see  the 
same  destroyed,  yea,  burned  to  ashes,  and  the  ashes 
thrown  into  the  brook  Kedron,  or  any  other  brook,  that 
the  land  may  be  cleansed  from  the  memory  thereof, 
neither  remember  the  iniquity  with  which  their  fathers 
have  sinned." 

The  keeper  heard  him  with  secret  indignation,  and 
began  to  consider  with  himself,  whether,  as  they  stood 
but  one  to  one,  and  without  chance  of  speedy  interfer- 
ence, he  was  not  called  upon,  by  his  official  duty,. to 
castigate  the  rebel  who  used  language  so. defamatory. 
But  he  fortunately  recollected  that  the  strife  must  be  a 
doubtful  one— that  the  advantage  of  arms  was  against 
him — and  that,  in  especial,  even  if  he  should  succeed  in 
the  combat,  it  would  be  at  the  risk  of  severe  retaliation. 
It  must  be  owned,  too,  that  there  was  something  about 
the  Independent  so  dark  and  mysterious,  so  grim  and 
grave,  that  the  more  open  spirit  of  the  keeper  felt  op- 
pressed, and,  if  not  overawed,  at  least  kept  in  doubt 
concerning  him  ;  and  he  thought  it  wisest,  as  well  as 
safest,  for  his  master  and  himself,  to  avoid  all  subjects 
of  dispute,  and  know  better  with  whom  he  was  dealing, 
before  he  made  either  friend  or  enemy  of  him. 

The  great  gate  of  the  Lodge  was  strongly  bolted,  but 
the  wicket  opened  on  Joceline's  raising  the  latch.  There 
was  a  short  passage  of  ten  feet,  which  had  been  formeriy 
closed  by  a  portcullis  at  the  inner  end,  while  three  loop- 
holes opened  on  either  side,  through  which  any  daring 
intruder  might  be  annoyed,  who,  having  surprised  the 
first  gate,  must  be  thus  exposed  to  a  severe  fire  before 
he  could  force  the  second.  But  the  machinery  of  the 
portculhs  was  damaged,  and  it  now  remained  a  fixture, 
brandishing  its  jaw,  well  furnished  with  iron  fangs,  but 
incapable  of  dropping  it  across  the  path  of  invasion. 

The  way,  therefore,  lay  open  to  the  great  hall  or  outer 
vestibule  of  the  Lodge.  One  end  of  this  long  and  dusky 
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apartment  was  entirely  occupied  by  a  gallery,  which  had 
in  ancient  times  served  to  accommodate  the  musicians 
and  minstrels.  There  was  a  clumsy  staircase  at  either 
side  of  it,  composed  of  entire  logs  of  a  foot  square  ;  and 
in  each  angle  of  the  ascent  was  placed,  by  way  of  sen- 
tinel, the  figure  of  a  Norman  foot-soldier,  having  an 
open  casque  on  his  head,  which  displayed  features  as 
stem  as  the  painter's  genius  could  devise.  Their  arms 
were  buflf-jackets,  or  shirts  of  mail,  round  bucklers,  with 
spikes  in  the  centre,  and  buskins  which  adorned  and 
defended  the  feet  and  ankles,  but  left  the  knees  bare. 
These  wooden  warders  held  great  swords  or  maces  in 
their  hands,  like  military  guards  on  duty.  Many  an 
empty  hoc^  and  brace,  along  the  walls  of  the  gloomy 
apartment,  marked  the  spots  from  which  arms,  long 
preserved  as  trophies,  had  been,  in  the  pressure  of  the 
wars,  once  more  taken  down,  to  do  service  in  the  field, 
like  veterans  whom  extremity  of  danger  recalls  to  battle. 
On  other  rusty  fastenings  were  still  displayed  the  hunting 
trophies  of  the  monarchs  to  whom  the  Lodge  belonged, 
and  of  the  silvan  knights  to  whose  care  it  had  been  from 
time  to  time  confided. 

At  the  nether  end  of  the  hall,  a  huge,  heavy,  stone- 
wrought  chinraey-piece  projected  itself  ten  feet  from  the 
wall,  adorned  with  many  a  cipher,  and  many  a  scutcheon 
of  the  Royal  House  of  England.  In  its  present  state,  it 
yawned  like  the  arched  mouth  of  a  funeral  vault,  or 
perhaps  might  be  compared  to  the  crater  of  an  extin- 
guished volcano.  But  the  sable  complexion  of  the  mas- 
sive stone-work,  and  all  around  it,  showed  that  the  time 
had  been  when  it  sent  its  huge  fires  blazing  up  the  huge 
chinmey,  besides  puffing  many  a  volume  of  smoke  over 
the  heads  of  the  jovial  guests,  whose  royalty  or  nobility 
did  not  render  them  sensitive  enough  to  quarrel  with 
such  a  slight  inconvenience.  On  these  occasions  it  was 
the  tradition  of  the  house,  that  two  cart-loads  of  wood 
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was  the  regular  allowance  for  the  fire  between  noon  and 
curfew,,  and  the  andirons,  or  dogs,  as  they  were  termed, 
constructed  for  retaining  the  blazing  firewood  on  the 
hearth,  were  wrought  in  the  shape  of  lions  of  such  gi- 
gantic size  as  might  well  warrant  the  legend.  There 
were  long  seats  of  stone  within  the  chimney,  where,  in 
despite  of  the  tremendous  heat,  monarchs  were  some- 
times said  to  have  taken  their  station,  and  amused  them- 
selves with  broiling  the  umbles^  or  dowsets,  of  the  deer, 
upon  the  glowing  embers,  with  their  own  royal  hands, 
when  happy  the  courtier  who  was  invited  to  taste  the 
royal  cookery.  Tradition  was  here  also  ready  with  her 
record,  to  show  what  merry  jibes,  such  as  might  be  ex- 
changed between  prince  and  peer,  had  flown  about  at 
the  jolly  banquet  which  followed  the  Michaelmas  hunt. 
She  could  tell,  too,  exactly,  where  King  Stephen  sat 
when  he  darned  his  own  princely  hose,  and  knew  most 
of  the  tricks  he  had  put  upon  Httle  Winkin,  the  tailor 
of  Woodstock. 

Most  of  this  rude  revelry  belonged  to  the  Plantagienet 
times.  When  the  House  of  Tudor  -acceded  to  the  tfirone, 
they  were  more  chary  of  their  royal  presence,  and  feasted 
in  halls  and  chambers  far  within,  abandoning  the  out- 
most hall  to  the  yeomen  of  the  guard,  who  mounted 
their  watch  there,  and  passed  away  the  night  with  was- 
sail and  mirth,  exchanged  sometimes  for  frightful  tales 
of  apparitions  and  sorceries,  which  made  some  of  those 
grow  pale,  in  whose  ears  the  trumpet  of  a  French  foe- 
man  would  have  sounded  as  jollily  as  a  summons  to  the 
woodland  chase. 

Joceline  pointed  out  the  peculiarities  of  the  place  to 
his  gloomy  companion  more  briefly  than  we  have  de- 
tailed them  to  the  reader.  The  Independent  seemed  to 
listen  with  some  interest  at  first,  but  flinging  it  suddenly 
aside,  he  said  in  a  solemn  tone,  "  Perish,  Babylon,  as 
thy  master  Nebuchadnezzar  hath  jjerished !  He  is  a 
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wanderer,  and  thou  shah  be  a  waste  place — ^yea,  and  a 
wilderness — yea,  a  desert  of  salt,  in  which  there  shall  be 
thirst  and  famine. " 

"There  is  like  to  be  enough  of  both  to-night,"  said 
Joceline,  "  unless  the  good  knight's  larder  be  somewhat 
fuller  than  it  is  wont." 

"  We  must  care  for  the  creature  comforts,"  said  the 
Independent,  "but  in  due  season,  when  our  duties  are 
done.     Whither  lead  these  entrances  ?  " 

"That  to  the  right,"  replied  the  keeper,  "leads  to 
what  are  called  the  state-apartments,  not  used  since  the  ' 
year  sixteen  hundred  and  thirty-nine,  when  his  blessed 
Majesty  " 

"  How,  sir  !  "  interrupted  the  Independent  in  a  voice 
of  thunder,  "dost  thou  speak  of  Charles  Stuart  as 
blessing,  or  blessed  ? — beware  the  proclamation  to  that 
effect." 

'-'I  meant  no  harm,"  answered  the  keeper,  suppressing 
his  disposition  to  make  a  harsher  reply.  "  My  business 
is  with  bolts  and  bucks,  not  with  titles  and  state  affairs. 
But  yet,  whatever  may  have  happened  since,  that  poor 
King  was  followed  with  blessings  enough  from  Wood- 
stock, for  he  left  a  glove  full  of  broad  pieces  for  the  poor 
of  the  place  " 

"  Peace,  friend,"  said  the  Independent ;  "  I  will  think 
thee  else  one  of  those  besotted  and  blinded  papists,  who 
hold,  that  bestowing  of  alms  is  an  atonement  and  wash- 
ing away  of  the  wrongs  and  oppressions  which  have 
been  wrought  by  the  almsgiver.  Thou  sayest,  then, 
these  were  the  apartments  of  Charles  Stuart?  " 

"And  of  his  father,  James,  before  him,  and  Elizabeth, 
before  him,  and  bluff  King  Henry,  who  builded  that 
wing,  before  them  all." 

"And  there,  I  suppose,  thfe  knight  and  his  daughter 
dwelt  ?  " 

"No,"  replied  Joceline;    "Sir  Henry  Lee  had  too 
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much  reverence  for — for  things  which  are  now  thought 
worth  no  reverence  at  all — Besides,  the  state-rooms  are 
unaired,  and  in  indifferent  order,  since  of  late  years. 
The  Knight  Ranger's  apartment  Ues  by  that  passage  to 
the  left." 

"And  whither  goes  yonder  stair,  which  seems  both  to 
lead  upwards  and  downwards  ?  " 

"Upwards,"  replied  the  keeper,  "it  leads  to  many 
apartments,  used  for  various  purposes,  of  sleeping,  and 
other  accommodation.  Downwards,  to  the  kitchen, 
offices,  and  vaults  of  the  castle,  which,  at  this  time  of 
the  evening,  you  cannot  see  without  Ughts." 

"We  will  to  the  apartments  of  your  knight,  then," 
said  the  Independent.  "Is  there  fitting  accommodation 
there?" 

"  Such  as  has  served  a  person  of  condition,  whose 
lodging  is  now  worse  appointed,"  answered  the  honest 
Iceeper,  his  bile  rising  so  fast  that  he  added,  in  a  mutter- 
ing and  inaudible  tone,  "so  it  may  well  serve  a  crop- 
eared  knave  like  ^ee." 

He  acted  as  the  usher,  however,  and  led  on  towards 
the  ranger's  apartments. 

This  suite  opened  by  a  short  passage  from  the  hall, 
secured  at  time  of  need  by  two  oaken  doors,  which 
could  be  fastened  by  large  bars  of  the  same,  that  were 
drawn  out  of  the  wall,  and  entered  into  square  holes, 
contrived  for  their  reception  on  the  other  side  of  the 
portal.  At  the  end  of  this  passage,  a  small  anteroom 
received  them,  into  which  opened  the  sitting  apartment 
of  the  good  knight — which,  ^i  the  style  of  the  times, 
might  have  been  termed  a  fair  summer  parlour — ^lighted 
by  two  oriel  windows,  so  placed  as  to  command  each  of 
them  a  separate  avenue,  leading  distant  and  deep  into 
the  forest.  The  principal  ornament  of  the  apartment, 
besides  two  or  three  family  portraits  of  less  interest,  was 
a  tall  full-length  picture,  that  hung  above  the  chimney- 
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piece,  which,  like  that  in  the  hall,  was  of  heavy  stone- 
work, ornamented  with  carved  scutcheons,  emblazoned 
with  various  devices.  The  portrait  was  that  of  a  man 
about  fifty  years  of  age,  in  complete  plate  armour,  and 
painted  in  the  harsh  and  dry  manner  of  Holbein — pro- 
bably, indeed,  the  work  of  that  artist,  as  the  dates  corre- 
sponded. The  formal  and  marked  angles,  points,  and 
projections  of  the  armour,  were  a  good  subject  for  the 
harsh  pencil  of  that  early  school.  The  face  of  the  knight 
was,  from  the  fading  of  the  colours,  pale  and  dim,  like 
that  of  some  being  from  the  other  world,  yet  the  lines 
expressed  forcibly  pride  and  exultation. 

He  pointed  with  his  leading-staff,  or  truncheon,  to  the 
back-ground,  where,  in  such  perspective  as  the  artist 
possessed,  were  depicted  the  remains  of  a  burning  church, 
or  monastery,  and  four  or  five  soldiers,  in  red  cassocks, 
bearing  away  in  triumph  what  seemed  a  brazen  font  or 
laver.  Above  their  heads  might  be  traced  in  scroll,  "  Lee 
Victor  sic  voluit."  Right  opposite  to  the  picture,  hung, 
in  a  niche  in  the  wall,  a  complete  set  of  tilting  armour, 
the  black  and  gold  colours  and  ornaments  of  which 
exactly  corresponded  with  those  exhibited  in  the  portrait. 

The  picture  was  one  of  those  which,  from  something 
marked  in  the  features  and  expression,  attract  the  observa- 
tion even  of  those  who  are  ignorant  of  art.  The  Inde- 
pendent looked  at  it  until  a  smile  passed  transiently  over 
his  clouded  brow.  Whether  he  smiled  to  see  the  grim 
old  cavalier  employed  in  desecrating  a  religious  house — 
(an  occupation  much  conforming  to  the  practice  of  his 
own  sect)— whether  he  smiled  in  contempt  of  the  old 
painter's  harsh  and  dry  mode  of  working— or  whether  the 
sight  of  this  remarkable  portrait  revived  some  other  ideas, 
the  under-keeper  could  not  decide. 

The  smile  passed  away  in  an  instant,  as  the  soldier 
looked  to  the  oriel  windows.  The  recesses  within  them 
were  raised  a  step  or  two  from  the  wall.  In  one  was 
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placed  a  walnut-tree  reading  desk,  and  a  huge  stuffed 
arm-chair,  covered  with  Spanish  leather.  A  little  cabinet 
stood  beside,  with  some  of  its  shuttles  and  drawers  open, 
displaying  hawks'  bells,  dog-whistles,  instruments  for 
trimming  falcons'  feathers,  bridle-bits  of  various  constnao- 
tions,  and  other  trifles  connected  with  silvan  sport. 

The  other  little  recess  was  differently  furnished.  There 
lay  some  articles  of  needlework  on  a  small  table,  besides 
a  lute,  with  a  book  having  some  airs  written  down  in  it, 
and  a  frame  for  working  embroidery.  Some  tapestry  was 
displayed  around  the  recess,  with  more  attention  to  orna- 
ment than  was  visible  in  the  rest  of  the  apartment ;  the 
arrangement  of  a  few  bow-pots,  with  such  flowers  as  the 
fading  season  afibrded,  showed  also  the  superintendence 
of  female  taste. 

Torakins  cast  an  eye  of  careless  regard  upon  these 
subjects  of  female  occupation,  then  stepped  into  the 
farther  window,  and  began  to  turn  the  leaves  of  a  folio, 
which  lay  open  on  the  reading-desk,  apparently  with  some . 
interest.  Joceline,  who  had  determined  to  watch  his 
motions  without  interfering  with  them,  was  standing  at 
some  distance  in  dejected  silence,  when  a  door  behind  the 
tapestry  suddenly  opened,  and  a  pretty  village  maid 
tripped  out  with  a  napkin  in  her  hand,  as  if  she  had  been 
about  some  household  duty. 

"  How  now.  Sir  Impudence?"  she  said  to  Joceline,  in 
a  smart  tone;  "what  do  you  here  prowling  about  the 
apartments  when  the  master  is  not  at  home  ?" 

But  instead  of  the  ans%ver  which  p)erhaps  she  expected, 
Joceline  Joliffe  cast  a  mournful  glance  towards  the  soldier 
in  the  oriel  window,  as  if  to  make  what  he  said  fully  in- 
telligible, and  replied  with  a  dejected  appearance  and 
voice,  "  Alack,  my  pretty  Phoebe,  there  come  those  here 
that  have  more  right  or  might  than  any  of  us,  and  will 
use  little  ceremony  in  coming  when  they  will,  and  staying^ 
while  they  please.* 
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He  darted  another  glance  at  Tomkins,  who  still 
seemed  busy  with  the  book  before  him,  then  sidled 
close  to  the  astonished  girl,  who  had  continued  look- 
ing alternately  at  the  keeper  and  at  the  stranger,  as  if 
she  had  been  unable  to  understand  the  words  of  the 
first,  or  to  comprehend  the  meaning  of  the  second  being 
present." 

"  Go,"  whispered  Joliffe,  approaching  his  mouth  so 
near  her  cheek,  that  his  breath  waved  the  curls  of  her 
hair ;  "go,  my  dearest  Phoebe,  trip  it  as  fast  as  a  fawn 
down  to  my  lodge — I  will  soon  be  there,  and  " 

"Your  lodge,  indeed !"  said  Phoebe  ;  "you  are  very 
bold,  for  a  poot  killbuck  that  never  frightened  anything 
before  save  a  dun  deer —  Your  lodge,  indeed ! — I  am  Hke 
to  go  there,  I  think." 

"  Hush,  hush  !  Phoebe — here  is  no  time  for  jesting. 
Down  to  my  hut,  I  say,  like  a  deer,  for  the  knight  and  Mrs. 
Alice  are  both  there,  and  I  fear  will  not  return  hither 
again. — All's  naught,  girl — and  our  evil  days  are  come  at 
last  with  a  vengeance — ^we  are  fairly  at  bay  and  fairly 
hunted  down." 

"  Can  this  be,  Joceline  ?"  said  the  poor  girl,  turning  to 
the  keeper,  with  an  expression  of  fright  in  her  counte- 
nance, which  she  had  hitherto  averted  in  rural  cbquetry. 

"  As  sure,  my  dearest  Phoebe,  as  " 

The  rest  of  the  asseveration  was  lost  in  Phoebe's  ear,  so 
closely  did  the  keeper's  lips  approach  it  ;  and  if  they 
approached  so  very  near  as  to  touch  her  cheek,  grief,  like 
impatience,  hath  its  privileges,  and  poor  Phoebe  had 
enough  of  serious  alarm  to  prevent  her  from  demurring 
upon  such  a  trifle. 

But  no  trifle  was  the  approach  of  Joceline's  lips  to 
Phoebe's  pretty  though  sunburnt  cheek,  in  the  estimation 
of  the  Independent,  who,  a  little  before  the  object  of 
Joceline's  vigilance,  had  been  more  lately  m  his  turn  the 
observer  of  the  keeper's  demeanour,  so  soon  as  the  inter- 
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view  betwixt  Phoebe  and  him  had  become  so  interestingf. 
And  when  he  remarked  the  closeness  of  Joceline's  argu- 
ment, he  raised  his  voice  to  a  pitch  of  harshness  that  would 
have  rivalled  that  of  an  ungreased  and  rusty  saw,  and  which 
at  once  made  Joceline  and  Phoebe  spring  six  feet  apart, 
each  in  contrary  directions,  and  if  Cupid  was  of  the  party 
must  have  sent  him  out  at  the  window  like  a  wild  dude 
flying  from  a  culverin.  Instantly  throwing  himself  into 
the  attitude  of  a  preacher  and  a  reprover  of  vice,  "  How 
now!"  he  exclaimed,  "shameless  and  impudent  as  you 
are ! — ^What— chambering  and  wantoning  in  our  very 
presence  ! — How — would  you  play  your  pranks  before  the 
steward  of  the  Commissioners  of  the  High  Court  of  Par- 
liament, as  ye  would  in  a  booth  at  the  fulsome  fair,  or 
amidst  the  trappings  and  tracings  of  a  profane  dancing 
school,  where  the  scoundrel  minstrels  make  their  ungodly 
weapons  to  squeak,  '  Kiss  and  be  kind,  the  fiddler's 
blind?' — But  here,"  he  said,  dealing  a  perilous  thump 
upon  the  volume — "  Here  is  the  King  and  high  priest  of 
those  vices  and  follies  ! — Here  is  he,  whom  men  of  folly 
profanely  call  nature's  miracle ! — Here  is  he,  whom 
princes  chose  for  their  cabinet-keeper,  and  whom  maids 
of  honour  take  for  their  bed-fellow  !—  Here  is  the  prime 
teacher  of  fine  words,  foppery  and  folly — Here  !" — (deal- 
ing another  thump  upon  the  volume — and  oh  !  revered 
of  the  Roxburghe,  it  was  the  first  folio — beloved  of  the 
Bannatyne,  it  was  Hemmings  and  Condel — ^it  was  the 
cditio princeps) — "On  thee,"  he  continued — "on  thee, 
William  Shakspeare,  I  charge  whate'er  of  such  lawless 
idleness  and  immodest  folly  hath  defiled  the  land  since 
thy  day ! " 

"By  the  mass,  a  heavy  accusation,"  said  Joceline,  the 
bold  recklessness  of  whose  temper  could  not  be  long  over- 
awed ;  "odds  pitlikins,  is  oiu-  master's  old  favourite. 
Will  of  Stratford,  to  answer  for  every  buss  that  has  been 
snatched  since  James  s  time  ? — a  perilous  reckoning  truly 
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— ^but  I  wonder  who  is  sponsible  for  what  lads  and  lasses 
did  before  his  day?" 

"Scoff  not,"  said  the  soldier,  "lest  I,  being  called 
thereto  by  the  voice  within  me,  do  deal  with  thee  as  a 
scomer.  ♦  Verily,  I  say,  that  since  the  devil  fell  from 
Heaven,  he  never  lacked  agents  on  earth  ;  yet  nowhere 
hath  he  met  with  a  wizard  having  such  infinite  power 
over  men's  souls  as  this  pestilent  fellow  Shakspeare. 
Seeks  a  wife  a  foul  example  for  adultery,  here  she  shall 
find  it — ^Would  a  man  know  how  to  train  his  fellow  to  be 
a  murderer,  here  shall  he  find  tutoring — Would  a  lady 
marry  a  heathen  negro,  she  shall  have  chronicled  example 
for  it — ^Would  any  one  scorn  at  his  Maker,  he  shall  be 
furnished  vrith  a  jest  in  this  book — Woidd  he  defy  his 
brother  in  the  flesh,  he  shall  be  accommodated  with  a 
challenge — ^Would  you  be  drunk,  Shakspeare  will  cheer 
you  with  a  cup — Would  you  plunge  in  sensual  pleasures, 
he  will  soothe  you  to  indulgence,  as  with  the  lascivious 
sounds  of  a  lute.  This,  I  say,  this  book  is  the  well-head 
and  source  of  all  those  evils  which  have  ovemm  the  land 
like  a  torrent,  making  men  scoffers,  doubters,  deniers, 
murderers,  makebates,  and  lovers  of  the  wine-pot,  haunt- 
ing unclean  places,  and  sitting  long  at  the  evening  wine. 
Away  with  him,  away  with  him,  men  of  England !  to 
Tophet  with  his  wicked  book,  and  to  the  Vale  of  Hinnom 
with  his  accursed  bones  I  Verily  but  that  our  march  was 
hasty  when  we  passed  Stratford,  in  the  year  1643,  with 
Sir  William  Waller  ;  Ijut  that  our  march  was  hasty  " — — 

"Because  Prince  Rupert  was  after  you  with  his 
cavaliers,"  muttered  the  incorrigible  Joceline. 

"  I  say,"  continued  the  zealous  trooper,  raising  his 
voice  and  extending  his  arm — "  but  that  our  march  was 
by  command  hasty,  and  that  we  turned  not  aside  in  our 
riding,  closing  our  ranks  each  one  upon  the  other  as  be- 
comes men  of  war,  I  had  torn  on  that  day  the  bones  of 
that  preceptor  of  vice  and  debauchery  from  the  grave, 
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and  given  them  to  the  next  dunghill.  I  would  have  made 
his  memory  a  scoff  and  a  hissing  ! " 

•'  That  is  the  bitterest  thing  he  has  said  yet,"  observed 
the  keeper.  "  Poor  Will  would  have  liked  the  hissing 
worse  than  all  the  rest." 

'*  Will  the  gentleman  say  any  more  ?  "  inquired  Phoebe 
in  a  whisper.  "  Lack-a^day,  he  talks  brave  Wiwds,  if  one 
knew  but  what  they  meant.  But  it  is  a  mercy  our  good 
knight  did  not  see  him  ruffle  the  book  at  that  rate — 
Mercy  on  us,  there  would  certainly  have  been  bloodshed. 
— But  oh,  the  father — see  how  he  is  twisting  his  face 
about! — ^Is  he  ill  of  the  colic,  think' st  thou,  Joceline? 
Or,  may  I  offer  him  a  glass  of  strong  waters?  " 

"  Hark  thee  hither,  wench  !"  said  the  keeper,  "  he  is 
but  loading  his  blunderbuss  for  another  volley  ;  and  while 
he  turns  up  his  eyes,  and  twists  about  his  face,  and 
clenches  his  fist,  and  shuffles  and  tramples  with  his  feet 
in  that  fashion,  he  is  bound  to  take  no  notice  of  anything. 
I  would  be  sworn  to  cut  his  purse,  if  he  had  one,  from  his 
side,  without  his  feeling  it." 

"  La !  Jocelin6,"  said  Phoebe,  "  and  if  he  abides  here 
in  this  turn  of  times,  I  dare  say  the  gentleman  will  be 
easily  served." 

"  Care  not  thou  about  that,"  said  Joliffe ;  "  biiit  tell  me 
softly  and  hastily  what  is  in  the  pantry  ?  " 

"  Small  housekeeping  enough,"  said  Phoebe  ;  "  a  cold 
capon  and  some  comfits,  and  the  great  standing  venison 
pasty,  with  plenty  of  spice — a  mapdiet  or  two  besides, 
and  that  is  all." 

"  Well,  it  will  serve  for  a  pinch — ^wrap  thy  cloak  round 
thy  comely  body — ^get  a  basket  and  a  brace  of  trenchers 
and  towds,  they  are  heinously  impoverished  down  yon- 
der— carry  down  the  capon  and  the  manchetS'^-the  pasty 
must  abide  with  this  same  soldier  and  me,  and  the  pie- 
crust will  serve  us  for  bread. ' 

•' Rarely,"  said  Phoebe;  "I  made  the  paste  my- 
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self-— it  is  as  thidc  as  the  walls  of  Fair  Rosamond's 
Tower." 

**  Which  two  pairs  of  jaws  would  be  long  in  gnawin|^ 
through,  work  hard  as  they  might,"  said  the  keeper. 
"  But  what  liquor  is  there?" 

"Only  a  bottle  of  Alicant,  and  one  of  sack,  with  the 
stone  jug  of  strong  waters,"  answered  Phoebe. 

"Put  the  wine-flasks  into  thy  basket,"  said  Joceline, 
"the  knight  must  not  lack  his  evening  draught — and 
down  with  thee  to  the  hut  like  a  lapwing.  There  is 
enough  for  supper,  and  to-morrow  is  a  new  day. — Ha  ! 
by  heaven  I  thought  yonder  man's  eye  watched  us — No 
—he  only  rolled  it  round  him  in  a  brown  study — Deep 
enough  doubtless,  as  they  all  are. — But  d — ^n  him,  he 
must  be  bottomless  if  I  cannot  sound  him  before  the 
night's  out.— Hie  thee  away,  Phoebe." 

But  Phoebe  was  a  rural  coquette,  and,  aware  that 
Joceline's  situation  gave  him  no  advantage  of  avenging 
the  challenge  in  a  fitting  way,  she  whispered  in  his  ear, 
"  Do  you  think  our  knight's  friend,  Shakspeare,  really 
found  out  all  these  naughty  devices  the  gentleman 
spoke  of?" 

Off  she  darted  while  she  spoke,  while  Joliffe  menaced 
fiitnre  vengeance  with  his  finger,  as  he  muttered,  "Go 
thy  way,  Phoebe  Mayflower,  the  lightest-footed  and 
lightest-hearted  wench  that  ever  tripped  the  sod  in 
Woodstock  Park  ! — ^After  her,  Bevis,  and  bring  her  safe 
to  our  master  at  the  hut." 

The  large  greyhound  arose  like  a  human  servitor,  who 
had  received  an  order,  and  fioUowed  Phoebe  through  the 
hall,  first  licking  her  hand  to  make  her  sensible  of  his 
presence,  and  then  putting  himself  to  a  slow  trot,  so  as 
best  to  accommodate  himself  to  the  light  pace  of  her 
vrhom  he  convoyed,  whom  Joceline  had  not  extolled  for 
her  activity  without  due  reason.  While  Phoebe  and  her 
guardian  thread  the  forest  glades,  we  return  to  the  Lodge. 
55 

Digitized  by  LjOOQIC 


WOODSTOCK. 

The  Independent  now  seemed  to  start  as  if  from  a 
reverie.     "  Is  the  young  woman  gone  ?  "  said  he. 

"Ay,  marry  is  she,"  said  the  keeper ;  "and  if  your 
worship  hath  farther  commands,  you  must  rest  contented 
with  male  attendance. " 

"  Commands— umph — I  think  the  damsel  might  have 
tarried  for  another  exhortation, "  said  the  soldier — "  truly, 
I  profess  my  mind  was  much  inclined  toward  her  for  her 
edification." 

"Oh,  sir,"  replied  Joliffe,  "  she  will  be  at  church  next 
Sunday,  and  if  your  military  reverence  is  pleased  again 
to  hold  forth  amongst  us,  she  will  have  use  of  the  doctrine, 
with  the  rest.  But  young  maidens  of  these  parts  hear  no 
private  homilies. — ^And  what  is  now  your  pleasure  ?  Will 
you  look  at  the  other  rooms,  and  at  the  few  plate  articles 
which  have  been  left  ?  " 

"  Umph — no,"  said  the  Independent — "it  wears  late, 
and  gets  dark — thou  hast  the  means  of  giving  us  beds, 
friend?" 

"  Better  you  never  slept  in,"  replied  the  keeper. 

"And  wood  for  a  fire,  and  a  light,  and  some  small 
pittance  of  creature-comforts  for  refreshment  of  the  out- 
ward man?"  continued  the  soldier. 

"Without  doubt,"  replied  the  keeper,  displaying  a 
prudent  anxiety  to  gratify  this  important  personage. 

In  a  few  minutes  a  great  standing  candlestick  was 
placed  on  an  oaken  table.  The  mighty  venison  pasty, 
adorned  with  parsley,  was  placed  on  the  board  on  a  clean 
napkin ;  the  stone  bottle  of  strong  waters,  with  a  black- 
jack fun  of  ale,  formed  comfortable  appendages  ;  and  to 
this  meal  sat  down  in  social  manner  Uie  soldier,  occupy- 
ing a  great  elbow-chair,  and  the  keeper,  at  his  invitation, 
using  the  more  lowly  accommodation  of  a  stool,  at  the 
opposite  side,  of  the  table.  Thus  agreeably  employed, 
our  lifstory  leaves  them  for  the  present. 
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CHAP.  IV. 


Yon  path  of  j^reetisward 


Wifids  routid  by  scarry  grot  and  gay  pavilion; 
TJure  is  nojlin^  to  gall  thy  tender  foot  ^ 
There's  ready  shelter  from  each  breeze  or  showed. 
But  duty  gitides  not  that  way — see  her  stand. 
With  wand  entwined  with  amaranth,  near  yon  cliffs. 
Oft  where  she  leads  thy  blood  must  mark  thy  footsteps^ 
Oft  where  she  leads  thy  head  must  bear  tJie  storm. 
And  thy  shrunk  form  etidure  heat,  cold,  and  hunger; 
But  she  will  guide  thee  up  to  noble  heights. 
Which  he  who  gaitts  seems  native  of  tJie  sky. 
While  earthly  things  lie  stretch' d  beneath  his  feet, 
Diminish'df  shrunk,  and  valueless-^ Aifoavhious. 

I  HE  reader  cannot  have  forgotten  that  after  his 
I  scuffle  with  the  Commonwealth  soldier,  Sir 
;  Henry  Lae,  with  his  daughter  Alice,  had  de- 
parted to  take  refuge  in  the  hut  of  the  stout  keeper  Joce- 
iine  Jolifife.  They  walked  slow,  as  before,  for  the  old 
knight  was  at  once  oppressed  by  perceiving  these  last 
vestiges  of  royalty  fall  into  the  hands  of  republicans,  and 
by  the  recollection  of  his  recent  defeat.  At  times  he 
paused,  and  with  his  arms  folded  on  his  bosom,  recalled 
all  the  circumstances  attending  his  expulsion  from  a 
house  so  long  his  home.  It  seemed  to  him  that,  like 
the  champions  of  romance  of  whom  he  had  sometimes 
read,  he  himself  was  retiring  from  the  post  which  it  was 
his  duty  to  guard,  defeated  by  a  Paynim  knight,  for 
whom  the  adventure  had  been  reserved  by  fate.  Alice 
had  her  own  painful  subjects  of  recollection,  nor  had  the 
tenor  of  her  last  conversation  with  her  father  been  so 
pleasant  as  to  make  her  anxious  to  renew  it  until  his 
temper  should  be  more  composed  ;  for  with  an  excellent 
disposition,  and  nauch  love  to  his  daughter,  age  and 
misfortimes,  which  of  late  came  thicker  and  thicker, 
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had  given  to  the  good  knight's  passions  a  wayward 
irritability  unknown  to  his  better  days.  His  daughter, 
and  one  or  two  attached  servants,  who  still  followed 
his  decayed  fortunes,  soothed  his  frailty  as  much  as 
possible,  and  pitied  him  even  while  they  suifered  under 
its  effects. 

It  was  a  long  time  ere  he  spoke,  and  then  he  referred 
to  an  incident  already  noticed.  "  It  is  strange,"  he  said. 
* '  that  Bevis  should  have  followed  Joceline  and  that  f«dlow 
rather  than  me." 

"Assure  yourself,  sir,"  replied  Alice,  "that  his  saga- 
city saw  in  this  man  a  stranger  whom  he  thought  himself 
obliged  to  watch  circumspectly,  and  therefore  he  re- 
mained with  Joceline." 

"  Not  so,  Alice,"  answered  Sir  Henry ;  "he  leaves  me 
because  my  fortunes  have  fled  from  me.  There  is  a  fcd^ 
ing  in  nature,  affecting  even  the  instinct,  as  it  is  caBed,  of 
dumb  animals,  which  teaches  them  to  fly  from  misfor* 
tune.  The  very  deer  there  will  butt  a  sick  or  wounded 
buck  from  the  herd  ;  hurt  a  dog,  and  the  whole  kennel 
will  fall  on  him  and  worry  him ;  fishes  devour  their 
own  kind  when  they  are  wounded  with  a  spear ;  cut  a 
crow's  wing,  or  break  its  leg,  the  others  will  buffet  it  to 
death." 

"That  maybe  true  of  the  more  irrational  kinds  of 
animals  among  each  other,"  said  Alice,  "for  their  whole 
life  is  well-nigh  a  warfare ;  but  the  dog  leaves  his  own 
race  to  attach  himself  to  ours  ;  forsakes,  for  his  master, 
the  company,  food,  and  pleasure  of  bis  own  kind  ;  and 
surely  the  fidelity  of  such  a  devoted  and  voluntary 
servant  as  Be\'is  hath  been  in  particular,  ought  not  to 
be  lightly  suspected." 

"  I  am  not  angry  with  the  dog,  Alice ;  I  am  only 

sorry,"  replied   her  father.      "  I  have  read  in  faithful 

chronicles  that  when  Richard  11.  and  Henry  of  Boling- 

broke  were  at  Berkeley  Castle,  a  dog  of  the  same  kind 
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deserted  the  King,  whom  he  had  always  attended  upon, 
and  attached  himself  to  Henry,  whom  he  then  saw  for 
the  first  time.  Richard  foretold,  from  the  desertion  of 
his  favourite,  his  approaching  deposition.  The  dog: 
was  afterwards  kept  at  Woodstock,  and  Bevis  is  said 
to  be  of  his  breed,  which  was  heedfuUy  kept  up.  What 
I  might  foretell  of  mischief  from  his  desertion,  I  cannot 
guess,  but  my  mind  assures  me  it  bodes  no  good." 

There  was  a  distant  rustling  among  the  withered 
leaves,  a  bouncing  or  galloping  sound  on  the  path,  and 
the  favourite  dog  instantly  joined  his  master. 

"  Come  into  court,  old  knave,"  said  Alice,  cheerfully, 
"and  defend  thy  character,  which  is  well-nigh  en- 
dangered by  this  absence."  But  the  dog  only  paid  her 
courtesy  by  gamboling  around  them,  and  instantly 
plunged  back  again  as  fast  as  he  could  scamper. 

"  How  now,  knave?"  said  the  knight ;  •  thou  art  too 
well  trained,  surely,  to  take  up  the  chase  without  orders." 
A  minute  more  showed  them  Phoebe  Mayflower  ap- 
proaching, her  light  pace  so  little  impeded  by  the  burden 
which  she  bore,  that  she  joined  her  master  and  young 
mistress  just  as  they  arrived  at  the  keeper's  hut,  which 
was  the  boundary  of  their  journey.  Bevis,  who  had 
shot  ahead  to  pay  his  compliments  to  Sir  Henry,  his 
master,  had  returned  again  to  his  immediate  duty,  the 
escorting  Phoebe  and  her  cargo  of  provisions.  The 
whole  party  stood  presently  assembled  before  the  door 
of  the  keeper's  hut. 

In  better  times  a  substantial  stone  habitation,  fit  for 
the  yeoman-keeper  of  a  ro^al  walk,  had  adorned  this 
place.  A  fair  spring  gushed  out  near  the  spot,  and  once 
traversed  yards  and  courts,  attached  to  well-built- and 
convenient  kennels  and  mews.  But  in  some  of  the 
skirmishes  which  were  common  during  the  dvilwars, 
this  little  silvan  dwelling  had  been  attacked  and  de- 
fended, stormed  and  biunt.  A  neighboming  squire,  of 
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the  Parliament  side  of  the  question,  took  advantage  of 
Sir  Henry  Lee's  absence,  who  was  then  in  Charles's 
camp,  and  of  the  decay  of  the  royal  cause,  and  had, 
without  scruple,  carried  oif  the  hewn  stones,  and  such 
building  materials  as  the  fire  left  unconsumed,  and  re- 
paired his  own  manor-house  with  them.  The  yeoman- 
keeper,  therefore,  our  friend  Joceline,  had  constructed, 
for  his  own  accommodation,  and  that  of  >the  old  woman 
he  called  his  dame,  a  wattled  hut,  such  as  his  own 
labour,  with  that  of  a  neighbour  or  two,  had  erected 
in  the  course  of  a  few  days.  The  walls  were  plastered 
with  clay,  white-washed,  and  covered  with  vines  and 
other  creeping  plants  ;  the  roof  was  neatly  thatched, 
and  the  whole,  though  merely  a  hut,  had,  by  the  neat- 
handed  Joliffe,  been  so  arranged  as  not  to  disgrace  the 
condition  of  the  dweller. 

The  knight  advanced  to  the  entrance ;  but  the  in- 
genuity of  the  architect,  for  want  of  a  better  lock  to  the 
door,  which  itself  was  but  of  wattles  curiously  twisted, 
had  contrived  a  mode  of  securing  the  latch  on  the  inside 
with  a  pin,  which  prevented  it  from  rising ;  and  in  this 
manner  it  was  at  present  fastened.  Conceiving  that  this 
was  some  precaution  of  Joliffe's  old  housekeeper,  of 
whose  deafness  they  were  all  aware,  Sir  Henry  raised 
his  voice  to  demand  admittance,  but  in  vain.  ^  Irritated 
at  this  delay,  he  pressed  the  door  at  once  with  foot  and 
hand  in  a  way  which  the  frail  barrier  was  imable  to 
resist;  it  gave  way  accordingly,  and  the  knight  thus 
forcibly  entered  the  kitchen,  or  outward  apartment,  of 
liis  servant.  In  the  midst  of  the  floor,  and  with  a  pos- 
ture which  indicated  embarrassment,  stood  a  youthful 
stranger  in  a  riding-suit. 

"This  maybe  my  last  act  of  authority  here,"  said 
the  knight,  seizing  the  stranger  by  the  collar,  "  but  I  am 
still  Ranger  of  Woodstock  for  this  night  at  least— Who 
or  what  art  thou?" 
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The  stranger  dropped  the  riding-mantle  in  which 
his  face  was  muffled,  and  at  the  same  time  fell  on  one 
knee. 

"  Your  poor  kinsman,  Markham  Everard,"  he  said, 
"who  came  hither  for  your  sake,  although  he  fears 
you  will  scarce  make  him  welcome  for  his  own." 

Sir  Henry  started  back,  but  recovered  himself  in  an 
instant,  as  one  who  recollected  that  he  had  a  part  of 
dignity  to  perform.  He  stood  erect,  therefore,  and 
replied,  with  considerable  assumption  of  stately  cere- 
mony : 

"  Fair  kinsman,  it  pleases  me  that  you  are  come  to 
Woodstock  upon  the  very  first  night  that,  for  many 
years  which  have  passed,  is  likely  to  promise  you  a 
worthy  or  a  welcome  reception." 

"  Now  God  grant  it  be  so,  that  I  rightly  hear  and  duly 
understand  you,"  said  the  young  man ;  while  Alice, 
though  she  was  silent,  kept  her  looks  fixed  on  her 
father's  face,  as  if  desirous  to  know  whether  his  mean- 
ing was  kind  towards  his  nephew,  which  her  knowledge 
of  his  character  inclined  her  greatly  to  doubt. 

The  knight  meanwhile  darted  a  sardonic  look,  first  on 
his  nephew,  then  on  his  daughter,  and  jfroceeded — "  I 
need  not,  I  presume,  inform  Mr.  Markham  Everard,  that 
it  cannot  be  our  purpose  to  entertain  him,  or  even  to 
offer  him  a  seat,  in  this  poor  hut." 

"  I  will  attend  you  most  willingly  to  the  Lodge,"  said 
the  young  gentleman.  "  I  had,  indeed,  judged  you  were 
already  there  for  the  evening,  and  feared  to  intrude  upon 
you.  But  if  you  would  permit  me,  my  dearest  uncle,  to 
escort  my  kinswoman  and  you  back  to  the  Lodge,  believe 
me,  amongst  all  which  you  have  so  often  done  of  good 
and  kind,  you  never  conferred  benefit  that  will  be  so 
dearly  prized." 

"  You  mistake  me  greatly,  Mr.  Markham  Everard,' 
replied  the  knight     •'  It  is  not  our  purpose  to  return  to 
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the  Lodge  to-night,  nor,  by  Our  Lady,  to-morrow 
neither.  I  meant  but  to  intimate  to  you  in  all  courtesy, 
that  at  Woodstock  Lodge  you  will  find  those  for  whom 
you  are  fitting  society,  and  who,  doubtless,  will  afford 
you  a  willing  welcome  ;  which  I,  sir,  in  this  my  present 
retreat,  do  not  presume  to  oifer  to  a  person  of  your 
consequence." 

"  For  Heaven's  sake,"  said  the  young  man,  turning  to 
Alice,  "tell  me  how  I  am  to  understand  language  so 
mysterious." 

Alice,  to  prevent  his  increasing  the  restrained  anger  of 
her  father,  compelled  herself  to  answer,  though  it  was 
with  difficulty,  "We  are  expelled  from  the  Lodge  by 
soldiers." 

"  Expelled — by  soldiers  !  "  exclaimed  Everard,  in  sur- 
prise— "  there  is  no  legal  warrant  for  this." 

"  None  at  all,"  answered  the  knight,  in  the  same  tone 
of  cutting  irony  which  he  had  all  along  used,  "  and  yet 
as  lawful  a  warrant,  as  for  ought  that  has  been  wrought 
in  England  this  twelvemonth  and  more.  You  are,  I 
think,  or  were,  an  Inns-of-Court-man — marry,  sir,  your 
enjoyment  of  your  profession  is  like  that  lease  which  a 
prodigal  wishes  to  have  of  a  wealthy  widow.  You  have 
already  survived  the  law  which  you  studied,  and  its 
expiry  doubtless  has  not  been  without  a  legacy — some 
decent  pickings,  some  merciful  increases,  as  the  phrase 
goes.  You  have  deserved  it  two  yfays— you  wore  buff 
and  bandoleer,  as  well  as  wielded  pen  and  ink — I  have 
not  heard  if  you  held  forth  too." 

"  Think  of  me  and  speak  of  me  as  harshly  as  you 
will,  sir,"  said  Everard,  submissively.  "  I  have  but,  in 
this  evil  time,  guided  myself  by  my  conscience,  and  my 
father's  commands." 

"  O,  an  you  talk  of  conscience,"  said  the  old  knight, 
"  I  must  have  mine  eye  upon  you,  as  Hamlet  says. 
vNever  yet  did  Puritan  cheat  so  grossly  as  when  he 
62 

Digitized  by  Google 


VWXJOSTOOK. 

was   appealing  to   his   conscience ;    and   as  for   thy 
fatlier" 

He  was  about  to  proceed  in  a  tone  of  the  same  invec- 
tive, when  the  young  man  interrupted  him,  by  saying, 
in, a  firm  tone,  "Sir  Henry  Lee,  you  have  ever  been 
thought  noHe — Say  of  me  what  you  will,  but  speak  not 
of  my  father  what  the  ear  of  a  son  should  not  endure, 
and  which  yet  his  arm  cannot  resent.  To  do  me  such 
wrong  is  to  insult  an  unarmed  man,  or  to  beat  a 
captive." 

Sir  Henry  paused,  as  if  struck  by  the  remark.  "  Thou 
hast  spoken  truth  in  that,  Mark,  wert  thou  the  blackest 
Puritan  whom  hell  ever  vomited,  to  distract  an  unhappy 
country." 

"  Be  that  as  you  will  to  think  it,"  replied  Everard; 
**  but  let  me  not  leave  you  to  the  shelter  of  this  wretched 
hovel.  The  night  is  drawing  to  storm— let  me  but  con- 
duct you  to  the  Lodge,  and  expel  those  intruders,  who 
can,  as  yet  at  least,  have  no  ivarrant  for  what  they  do. 
I  will  not  linger  a  moment  behind  them,  save  just  to . 
deliver  my  father's  message. — Grant  me  but /this  much, 
for  the  love  you  once  bore  me  ! " 

"Yes,  Mark,"  answered  his  uncle  firmly,  but  sorrow- 
fully, "thou  speakest  truth — I  did  love  thee  once.  The  . 
bright-haired  boy  whom  I  taught  to  ride,  to  shoot,  to 
hunt— whose  hours  of  happiness  were  spent  with  me, 
wherever  those  of  graver  labours  were  employed — I  did 
love  that  boy — ay,  and  I  am  weak  enough  to  love  even 
the  memory  of  what  he  was. — ^But  he  is  gone,  Mark — he 
is  gone  ;  and  in  his  room  I  only  behold  an  avowed  and 
determined  rebel  to  his  religion  and  to  his  king — a  rebel 
more  detestable  on  account  of  his  success,  the  more 
infamous  through  the  plundered  wealth  with  which  he 
hopes  to  gild  his  viUany.— -But  I  am  poor,  thou  think'st, 
and  should  hold  my  peace,  lest  men  say,  '  Speak,  sirrah, 
when  you  should.' — Knov/,  however,  that,  indigent  and 
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plundered  as  I  am,  I  feel  myself  dishonoured  in  holding 
even  but  this  much  talk  with  the  tool  of  usurping  rebels. 
— Go  to  the  Lodge,  if  thou  wilt — ^yonder  lies  the  way — 
but  think  not  that,  to  regain  my  dwelling  there,  or  all 
the  wealth  I  ever  possessed  in  my  wealthiest  days,  I 
would^  willingly  accompany  thee  three  steps  on  the 
greensward.  If  I  must  be  thy  companion,  it  shall  be 
only  when  thy  red-coats  have  tied  my  hands  behind  me, 
and  bound  my  legs  beneath  my  horse's  belly.  Thou 
mayst  be  my  fellow  traveller  then,  I  grant  thee,  if  thou 
wilt,  but  not  sooner." 

Alice,  who  suffered  cruelly  during  this  dialogue,  and 
was  well  aware  that  farther  argument  would  only  kindle 
the  knight's  resentment  still  more  highly,  ventured  at 
last,  in  her  anxiety,  to  make  a  sign  to  her  cousin  to  break 
off  the  interview,  and  to  retire,  since  her  father  com- 
manded his  absence  in  a  manner  so  peremptory.  Un- 
happily, she  was  observed  by  Sir  Henry,  who,  concluding 
that  what  he  saw  was  evidence  of  a  private  understanding 
.  betwixt  the  cousins,  his  wrath  acquired  new  fuel,  and 
it  required  the  utmost  exertion  of  self-command,  and 
recollection  of  all  that  was  due  to  his  own  dignity,  to 
enable  him  to  veil  his  real  fury  under  the  same  ironical 
manner  which  he  had  adopted  at  the  banning  of  this 
angry  interview, 

"If  thou  art  afraid,"  he  said,  "to  trace  our  forest 
glades  by  night,  respected  stranger,  to  whom  I  am  per- 
haps bound  to  do  honour  as  my  successor  in  the  charge 
of  these  walks,  here  seems  to  be  a  modest  damsel,  who 
will  be  most  willing  to  wait  on  thee,  and  be  thy  bow- 
bearer. — Only,  for  her  mother's  sake,  let  there  pass 
some  slight  form  of  marriage  between  you — ^Ye  need  no 
license  or  priest  in  these  happy  days,  but  may  be  buckled 
like  beggars  in  a  ditch,  with  a  hedge  for  a  church-roof, 
and  a  tinker  for  a  priest.  I  crave  pardon  of  you  for 
making  such  an  officious  and  simple  request — perhaps 
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you  are  a  Ranter — or  one  of  the  family  of  Love,  or  hold 
marriage  rites  as  unnecessary,  asJCnipperdolmg,  or  Jack 
of  Leyden  ?  " 

"  For  mercy's  sake,  forbear  such  dreadful  jesting,  my 
father  !  and  do  you,  Markham,  begone,  in  God's  name, 
and  leave  us  to  our  fate — ^your  presence  makes  my  father 
rave." 

"Jesting ! "  said  Sir  Henry,  "  I  was  never  more 
serious — Raving ! — I  was  never  more  composed — I  could 
never  brook  that  falsehood  should  approach  me — I  would 
no  more  bear  by  my  side  a  dishonoured  daughter  than  a 
dishonoured  sword  ;  and  this  unhappy  day  hath  shown 
that  both  can  fail." 

"Sir  Henry,','  said  young  Everard,  "load  not  your 
soul  with  a  heavy  crime,  which  be  assured  you  do,  in 
treating  your  daughter  thus  unjustly.  It  is  long  now 
since  you  denied  her  to  me,  when  we  were  poor  and  you 
were  powerful.  I  acquiesced  in  your  prohibition  of  all 
suit  and  intercourse.  God  knoweth  what  I  suffered 
—but  I  acquiesced.  Neither  is  it  to  renew  my  suit  that 
I  now  come  hither,  and  have,  I  do  acknowledge,  sought 
speech  of  her — not  for  her  own  sake  only,  but  for  yours 
also.  Destruction  hovers  over  you,  ready  to  close  her 
pinions  to  stoop,  and  her  talons  to  clutch — ^Yes,  sir, 
look  contemptuous  as  you  will,  such  is  the  case  ;  and  it 
is  to  protect  both  you  and  her  that  I  am  here." 

"  You  refuse  then  my  free  gift,"  said  Sir  Henry  Lee  ; 
"  or  perhaps  you  think  it  loaded  with  too  hard  con- 
ditions?" 

"  Shame,  shame  on  you,  Sir  Henry ; "  said  Everard, 
waxing  warm  in  his  turn  ;  ' '  have  your  political  prejudices 
so  utterly  warped  every  feeling  of  a  father,  that  you  can 
speak  with  bitter  mockery  and  scorn  of  what  concerns 
your  own  daughter's  honour  ? — Hold  up  your  head,  fair 
Alice,  and  tell  your  father  he  has  forgotten  nature  in  hrs 
fantastic  spirit  of  loyalty. — Know,  Sir  Henry,  that  though 
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I  would  prefer  your  daughter's  hand  to  every  blessing 
which  Heaven  could  bestow  on  me,  I  would  not  accept 
it — my  conscience  would  not  permit  me  to  do  so — ^when 
I  knew  it  must  withdraw  her  from  her  duty  to  you." 

"Your  conscience  is  over  scrupulous,  young  man  ; — 
carry  it  to  some  dissenting  rabbi,  and  he  who  takes  all 
that  comes  to  net,  will  teach  thee  it  is  sinning  against  our 
mercies  to  refuse  any  good  thing  that  is  freely  offered 
to  us." 

"  When  it  is  freely  offered,  and  kindly  offered — not 
when  the  offer  is  made  in  irony  and  insult — Fare  thee 
well,  Alice — if  aught  could  make  me  desire  to  profit  by 
thy  father's  wild  wish  to  cast  thee  from  him  in  a  moment 
of  unworthy  suspicion,  it  would  be  that,  while  indulging 
in  such  sentiments,  Sir  Henry  Lee  is  tyrannically  oppress- 
ing the  creature,  who  of  all  others  is  most  dependent  on 
*iis  kindness — who  of  all  others  will  most  feel  his  severity, 
and  whom,  of  all  others,  he  is  most  bound  tocherish 
and  support" 

"  Do  not  fear  for  me,  Mr.  Everard,"  exclsdmed  Alice, 
aroused  from  her  timidity  by  a  dread  of  the  consequences 
not  unUkely  to  ensue,  where  civil  war  sets  relations,  as 
well  as  fellow-citizens,  in  opposition  to  each  other. — 
"Oh,  begone,  I  conjure  you,  begone  !  Nothing  stands 
betwixt  me  and  my  father's  kindness — ^but  these  unhappy 
family  divisions — but  your  ill-timed  presence  here — for 
Heaven's  sake,  leave  us  !  " 

"  Soh,  mistress ! "  answered  the  hot  old  cavaUer,  "you 
play  lady  paramount  already  ;  and  who  but  you  ! — you 
would  dictate  to  our  train,  I  warrant,  like  Goneril  and 
Regan !  But  I  tell  thee,  no  man  shall  leave  my  house 
— ^and,  humble  as  it  is,  this  is  now  my  house — while 
he  has  aught  to  say  to  me  that  is  to  be  spoken,  as 
this  young  man  now  speaks,  with  a  bent  brow  and  a  lofty 
tone — Speak  out,  sir,  and  say  your  worst !  " 

"  Fear  not  my  temper,  Mrs.  Alice,"  said  Everard, 
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with  equal  finnness  and  placidity  of  manner ;  **  and  you. 
Sir  Henry,  do  not  think  that  if  I  speak  firmly,  I  mean 
therefore  to  speak  in  anger,  or  officiously.  You  have 
taxed  me  with  much,  and,  were  I  guided  by  the  wild 
spirit  of  romantic  chivalry,  much  which,  even  from  so 
near  a  relative,  I  ought  not,  as  being  by  birth,  and  in 
the  world's  estimation,  a  gentleman,  to  pass  over 
wi&out  reply.  Is  it  your  pleasure  to  give  me  patient 
hearing  ?  " 

*'  If  you  stand  on  your  defence,"  answered  the  stout 
old  knight,  "  God  forbid  that  you  should  not  challenge 
a  patient  hearing — ^ay,  though  your  pleading  were  two 
parts  disloyalty  and  one  blasphemy — Only,  be  brief— this 
has  already  lasted  but  too  long." 

"  I  wiU,  Sir  Henry,"  replied  the  young  man  ;  "  yet  it 
is  hard  to  crowd  into  a  few  sentences  the  defence  of  a 
life  which,  though  short,  has  been  a  busy  one — ^too  busy, 
your  indignant  gesture  would  assert  But  I  deny  it ;  I 
have  drawn  my  sword  neither  hastily,  nor  without  due 
consideratioD,  for  a  people  whose  rights  have  been 
trampled  on,  and  whose  consciences  have  been  oppressed 
— Frown  not,  sir — ^sudh  is  not  your  view  of  the  contest, 
but  such  is  mine.  For  my  rdigious  principles,  at  which 
you  have  scoffed,  believe  me,  that  though  they  depend 
not  on  set  forms,  they  are  no  less  ^cere  than  your  own. 
and  thus  far  purer — excuse  the  word — that  they  are  un- 
mingled  with  the  bloodthirsty  dictates  of  a  barbarous 
age,  which  you  and  others  have  called  the  code  of  chi- 
valrous honour.  Not  my  own  natural  disposition,  but 
the  better  doctrine  which  my  creed  has  taught,  enables 
me  to  bear  your  harsh  revihngs  without  answering  in  a 
similar  tone  of  wrath  and  reproach.  You  may  carry 
insult  to  extremity  against  me  at  your  pleasure — not  on 
account  of  our  relationship  alone,  but  because  I  am 
bound  in  charity  to  endure  it.  This,  Sir  Henry,  is  much 
from  one  of  our  house.  But,  with  forbearance  far  more 
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than  this  requires,  I  can  refuse  at  your  hands  the  gift:, 
which,  most  of  all  things  under  Heaven,  I  should  desire 
to  obtain,  because  duty  calls  upon  her  to  sustain  and 
comfort  you,  and  because  it  were  sin  to  permit  you,  in 
your  blindness,  to  spurn  your  comforter  from  your  side. 
— Farewell,  sir — not  in  anger,  but  in  pity— We  may  meet 
in  a  better  time,  when  your  heart  and  your  principles 
shall  master  the  unh^-ppy  prejudices  by  which  they  are 
now  overclouded. — Farewell — farewell,  Alice  ! " 

The  last  words  were  repeated  twice,  and  in  a  tone  of 
feeling  and  passionate  grief,  which  differed  utterly  from 
the  steady  and  almost  severe  tone  in  which  he  had 
addressed  Sir  Henry  Lee.  He  turned  and  left  the  hut  so 
soon  as  he  had  uttered  these  last  words ;  and,  as  if 
ashamed  of  the  tenderness  which  had  minglied  with  his 
accents,  the  young  Commonwealth' s-man  turned  and 
walked  sternly  and  resolvedly  forth  into  the  moonlight, 
which  now  was  spreading  its  broad  light  and  autumnal 
shadows  over  the  woodland. 

So  soon  as  he  departed,  Alice,  who  had  been  during 
the  whole  scene  in  the  utmost  terror  that  her  father  might 
have  been  hurried,  by  his  natural  heat  of  temper,  from 
violence  of  language  into  violence  of  action,  sunk  down 
upon  a  settle  twisted  out  of  willow  boughs,  like  most  of 
Joceline's  few  movables,  and  endeavoured  to  conceal  the 
tears  which  accompanied  the  thanks  she  rendered  in 
broken  accents  to  Heaven,  that,  notwithstanding  the 
near  alliance  and  relationship  of  the  parties,  some  fatal 
deed  had  not  closed  an  interview  so  perilous  and  so 
angry.  Phoebe  Mayflower  blubbered  heartily  for  company, 
though  she  understood  but  little  of  what  had  passed ; 
just,  indeed,  enough  to  enable  her  afterwards  to  report 
to  some  half-dozen  particular  friends,  that  her  old  master. 
Sir  Henry,  had  been  perilous  angry,  and  almost  fought 
with  young  Master  Everard,  because  he  had  well-nigh 
carried  away  her  young  mistress. — "  And  what  could  he 
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have  done  belter?"  said  Phoebe,  "seeing  the  old  man 
had  nothing  left  either  for  Mrs.  Alice  or  himself  ;  and  as 
for  Mr.  Mark  Everard  and  our  young  lady,  oh  !  they  had 
sp>oken  such  loving  things  to  each  other  as  are  not  to  be 
found  in  the  history  of  Argalus  and  Parthenia,  who,  as 
the  story-book  tells,  were  the  truest  pair  of  lovers  in  all 
Arcadia,  and  Oxfordshire  to  boot." 

Old  Goody  Jellycot  had  popped  her  scarlet  hoo'd  into 
the  kitchen  more  than  once  while  the  scene  was  proceed- 
ing ;  but,  as  the  worthy  dame  was  parcel  blind  and  more 
than  parcel  deaf,  knowledge  was  excluded  by  two  prin- 
cipal entrances ;  and  though  she  comprehended,  by  a 
sort  of  general  instinct,  that  the  gentlefolk  were  at  high 
words,  yet  why  they  chose  Joceline's  hut  for  the  scene  of 
their  dispute  was  as  great  a  mystery  as  the  subject  of  the 
quarrel. 

But  what  was  the  state  of  the  old  cavalier's  mood,  thus 
contradicted,  as  his  most  darling  principles  had  been,  by 
the  last  words  of  his  departing  nephew  ?  The  truth  is, 
that  he  was  less  thoroughly  moved  than  his  daughter  ex- 
pected ;  and  in  all  probability  his  nephew's  bold  defence 
of  his  religious  and  political  opinions  rather  pacified  than 
aggravated  his  displeasure.  Although  sufficiently  im- 
patient of  contradiction,  still  evasion  and  subterfuge  were 
more  alien  to  the  blunt  old  Ranger's  nature  than  manly 
vindication  and  direct  opposition ;  and  he  was  wont  to 
say,  that  he  ever  loved  the  buck  best  who  stood  boldest 
at  bay.  He  graced  his  nephew's  departure,  however, 
with  a  quotation  from  Shakspeare,  whom,  as  many 
others  do,  he  was  wont  to  quote  from  a  sort  of  habit  and 
respect,  as  a  favourite  of  his  unfortunate  master,  without 
having  either  much  real  taste  for  his  works,  or  great 
skill  in  applying  the  passages  which  he  retained  on  his 
memory. 

"Mark,"  he  said,  "mark  this,  Alice — the  devil  can 
quote  Scripture  for  his  purpose.  Why,  this  young  fanatic 
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cousin  of  thine,  with  no  more  beard  than  I  have  seen  on 
a  clown  plajring  Maid  Marion  on  May-day,  when  the 
village  barber  had  shaved  him  in  too  great  a  hiury,  shall 
match  any  bearded  Presb3rterian  or  Independent  of  them 
ftll,  in  laying  down  his  doctrines  and  his  uses,  and  be- 
thumping  us  with  his  texts  and  his  homilies.  I  would 
worthy  and  learned  Doctor  Rocheclifife  had  been  here, 
with  his  battery  ready  moimted  from  the  Vulgate,  and 
the  Septuagint,  and  what  not — he  would  have  battered 
the  presbyterian  spirit  out  of  him  with  a  wanion.  How- 
ever, I  am  glad  the  young  man  is  no  sneaker  ;  for,  were 
a  man  of  the  devil's  opinion  in  rdigion,  and  of  Old  Noll's 
in  politics,  he  were  better  open  on  it  full  cry,  than  deceive 
you  by  hunting  counter,  or  running  a  false  scent.  Come 
— wipe  thine  eyes — the  fray  is  over,  and  not  like  to  be 
stirred  again  soon,  I  trust." 

Encouraged  by  these  words,  Alice  rose,  and,  bewildered 
as  she  was,  endeavoured  to  superintend  the  arrangements 
for  their  meal  and  their  repose  in  their  new  habitation. 
But  her  tears  fell  so  fast,  they  marred  her  coimterfeited 
diligence  ;  and  it  was  well  for  her  that  Phcebe,  though 
too  ignorant  and  too  simple  to  comprehend  the  extent  of 
her  distress,  could  afford  her  material  assistance,  in  lack 
of  mere  sympathy. 

With  great  readiness  and  address,  the  damsel  set 
about  everything  that  was  requisite  for  preparing  the 
supper  and  the  beds  ;  now  screaming  into  Dame  Jelly- 
cot's  ear,  now  whispering  into  her  mistress's,  and  artfully 
managing,  as  if  she  was  merely  the  agent,  under  Alice's 
orders.  When  the  cold  viands  were  set  forth.  Sir  Henry 
Lee  kindly  pressed  his  daughter  to  take  refreshment,  as 
if  to  make  up,  indirectly,  for  his  previous  harshness 
towards  her  ;  while  he  himself,  like  an  experienced  cam- 
paigner, showed,  that  neither  the  mortifications  nor 
brawls  of  the  day,  nor  the  thoughts  of  what  was  to  come 
to-morrow,  could  diminish  his  appetite  for  supper,  which 
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was  his  favourite  meal.  He  ate  up  two-thirds  of  the 
•  capon,  and,  devoting  the  first  bumper  to  the  happy 
restoration  of  Charles,  second  of  the  name,  he  finished  a 
quart  of  wine  ;  for  he  belonged  to  a  school  accustomed 
to  feed  the  flame  of  their  loyalty  with  copious  brimmers. 
He  even  sang  a  verse  of  "  The  King  shall  enjoy  his  own 
again,"  in  which  Phoebe,  half-sobbing,  and  Dame  Jelly- 
cot,  screaming  against  time  and  tune,  were  contented  to 
lend  their  aid,  to  cover  Mistress  Alice's  silence. 

At  length  the  jovial  knight  betook  himself  to  his  rest 
on  the  keeper's  straw  pallet,  in  a  recess  adjoining  to  the 
kitchen,  and,  unaffected  by  his  change  of  dwelling,  slept 
fast  and  deep.  Alice  had  less  quiet  rest  in  old  Goody 
Jellycot's  wicker  couch,  in  the  inner  apartment ;  while 
the  dame  and  Phcebe  slept  on  a  mattress,  stuffed  with 
dry  leaves,  in  the  same  chamber,  soundly  as  those  whose 
daily  toil  gains  their  daily  bread,  and  whom  morning 
calls  up  only  to  renew  the  toils  of  yesterday. 


CHAP.   V. 

My  tongue  ^cuU  slowly  under  this  new  language. 
And  starts  and  stumbles  at  these  uncouth  phrases. 
They  may  be  great  in  worth  and  weighty  but  hang 
Upon  the  native  glibness  of  my  speech^ 
Like  SauTs plate-armour  on  the  shepherd  boy^ 
Encumbering  and  not  arming  him. — J.  B, 

IS  Markham  Everard  pursued  his  way  towards 
the  Lodge,  through  one  of  the  long  sweeping 
glades  which  traversed  the  forest,  varying  in 
brogidth,  till  the  trees  were  now  so  close  that  the  boughs 
made  darkness  over  his  head,  then  receding  farther  to 
let  in  glimpses  pf  the  moon,  and  anon  opening  yet  wider 
into  httle  meadows,  or  savannas,  on  which  the  moon- 
beams lay  in  silvery  silence ;  as  he  thus  proceeded  on 
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his  lonely  course,  the  various  effects  produced  t)^  that 
delicious  light  on  the  oaks,  whose  dark  leaves,  gnarled 
branches,  and  massive  trunks  it  gilded,  more  or  less 
partially,  might  have  drawn  the  attention  of  a  poet  or  a 
painter. 

But  if  Everard  thought  of  anything  saving  the  painful 
scene  in  which  he  had  just  played  his  part,  and  of  which 
the  result  seemed  the  destruction  of  all  his  hopes,  it 
was  of  the  necessary  guard  to  be  observed  in  his  night- 
walk.  The  times  were  dangerous  and  unsettled ;  the 
roads  full  of  disbanded  soldiers,  and  especially  of 
royalists,  who  made  their  political  opinions  a  pretext 
for  disturbing  the  country  with  marauding  parties  and 
robberies.  Deer-stealers  also,  who  are  ever  a  desperate 
banditti,  had  of  late  infested  Woodstock  Chase.  In 
short,  the  dangers  of  the  place  and  period  were  such, 
that  Markham  Everard  wore  his  loaded  pistols  at  his 
belt,  and  carried  his  drawn  sword  under  his  arm,  that 
he  might  be  prepared  for  whatever  peril  should  cross  his 
path. 

He  heard  the  bells  of  Woodstock  Church  ring  curfew, 
just  as  he  was  crossing  one  of  the  little  meadows  we  have 
described,  and  they  ceased  as  he  entered  an  over- 
shadowed and  twilight  part  of  the  path  beyond.  It  was 
there  that  he  heard  some  one  whistling ;  and,  as  the 
sound  becJame  dearer,  it  was  plain  the  person  was  ad- 
vancing towards  him.  This  could  hardly  be  a  friend  ; 
for  the  party  to  which  he  belonged  rejected,  generally 
speaking,  all  music,  unless  psalmody.  *'  If  a  man  is 
merry,  let  him  sing  psalms,"  was  a  text  which  tfeey  were 
pleased  to  interpret  as  literally  and  t6  as  little  purpose  as 
they  did  some  others  ;  yet  it  was  too  continued  a  soimd 
to  be  a  signal  amongst  night-walkers,  and  too  light  and 
cheerful  to  argue  any  purpose  of  concealment  on  the  part 
of  the  traveller,  who  presently  exchanged  his  whistling 
for  singing,  and  trolled  forth  the  following  stanza  to  a 
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foUy  tune,  with  whidi  the  old  cavaliers  were  wont  to  wake 
the  night-owl : — 

Hey  for  cavaliers  !  Ho  for  cavaliers  1 
Pray  for  cavaliers  ! 

Rub  a  dub — ^rub  a  dub ! 
Have  at  old  Beelzebub- 
Oliver  smokes  for  fear. 
*'  I  should  know  that  voice,"  said  Everard,  uncocking 
the  pistol  which  he  had  drawn  from  his  belt,  but  con- 
tinuing to  hold  it  in  his   hand.    Then  came  another 

fragment  :—        „    v  ^         i    t.  .^ 

Hash  them — slash  them — 

AU  to  pieces  dash  them. 

•'So  ho  ! "  cried  Markham,  "  who  goes  there,  and  for 
whom  ?  " 

"For  Church  and  King,"  answered  a  voice,  which 
presently  added,  *'  No,  d — n  me — I  mean  against  Church 
and  King,  and  for  the  people  that  are  uppermost — I 
forget  which  they  are." 

'•  Roger  Wildrake,  as  I  guess?  "  said  Everard. 

"The  same — Gentleman  ;  of  Squattlesea-mere,  in  the 
moist  county  of  Lincoln." 

"  Wildrake !"  said  Markham — "Wildgoose  you  should 
be  called.  You  have  been  moistening  your  own  throat 
to  some  purpose,  and  using  it  to  gabble  tunes  very  suit- 
able to  the  times,  to  be  sure  !  " 

"  Faith,  the  tune's  a  pretty  tune  enough,  Mark,  only 
out  of  fashion  a  little — ^the  more's  the  pity." 

"  What  could  I  expect,"  said  Everard,  "  but  to  meet 
some  ranting,  drunken  cavaher,  as  desperate  and  dan- 
gerous as  night  and  sack  usually  make  them  ?  What  if 
I  had  rewarded  your  melody  by  a  ball  in  the  gullet  ?  " 

"Why,  there  would  have  been  a  piper  paid— that's 
all,"  said  Wildrake.  "  But  wherefore  come  you  this  way 
now  ?    I  was  about  to  seek  you  at  the  hut." 

"  I  have  been  obliged  to  leave  it — I  will  tell  you  the 
cause  hereafter,"  replied  Markham. 
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"  What !  the  old  play-hunting  cavalier  was  cross,  or 
Chloe  was  unkind  ?  " 

"Jest  not,  Wildrake — ^it  is  all  over  with  me,"  said 
Everard. 

'•  The  devil  it  is,"  exclaimed  Wildrake,  "  and  you  take 
it  thus  quietly ! — ^Zounds  !  let  us  back  together— I'll  plead 
your  cause  for  you— I  know  how  to  tickle  up  an  old 
knight  and  a  pretty  maiden — Let  me  alone  for  putting 
you  rectus  in  curia,  you  canting  rogue. — D — n  me.  Sir 
Henry  Lee,  says  I,  your  nephew  is  a  piece  of  a  Puritan 
— ^it  won't  deny— but  I'll  uj^old  him  a  gentleman  and  a 
pretty  fellow,  for  all  that. — Madam,  says  I,  you  may 
think  your  cousin  looks  like  a  psalm-singing  weaver, 
in  that  bare  felt,  and  with  that  rascally  brown  cloak  ; 
that  band,  which  looks  like  a  baby's  clout,  and  those 
loose  boots,  which  have  a  whole  calf-skin  in  each  of 
them, — but  let  him  wear  on*  the  one  side  of  his  head  a 
castor,  with  a  plume  befitting  his  quality  ;  give  him  a 
good  "roledo  by  his  side,  with  a  broidered  belt  and  an 
inlaid  hilt,  instead  of  the  ton  of  iron  contained  in  that 
basket-hilted  black  Andrew  Ferrara ;  put  a  few  sooart 
words  in  his  mouth— ^nd,  blood  and  wounds  !  madam, 
says  X  "^ 

"Prithee,  truce  with  this  nonsense,  Wildrake,"  said 
Everard,  "and  tell  me  if  you  are  sober  enough  to  hear  a 
few  words  of  sober  reason  ?  " 

"  Pshaw  !  man,  I  did  but  crack  a  brace  of  quarts  with 
yonder  puritanic,  roundheaded  soldiers,  up  yonder  at 
the  town  ;  and  rat  me  but  I  passed  myself  for  the  best 
man  of  the  party ;  twanged  my  nose,  and  turned  up 
my  eyes,  as  I  took  my  can — Pah  I  the  very  wine 
tasted  of  hypocrisy.  I  think  the  rogue  corporal 
smoked  something  at  last — as  for  the  common  fellows, 
never  stir,  but  they  asked  me  to  say  grace  over  another 
quart ! " 

"This  is  just  what  I  wished  to  speak  with  you  about, 
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Wildrake,"  said  Markham — "You  hdd  me,  I  am  sure,, 
for  your  friend  ?  " 

•'  True  as  steel. — Chums  at  College  and  at  Lincoln's 
Inn — we  have  been  Nisus  and  Euryalus,  Theseus  and 
Pirithous,  Orestes  and  Pylades ;  and,  to  sum  up  the 
whole  with  a  puritanic  touch,  David  and  Jonathan,  all  in 
one  breath.  Not  even  politics,  the  wedge  that  rends 
families  and  friendships  asunder,  as  iron  rives  oak,  have 
been  able  to  split  us." 

"True,"  answered  Markham;  "and  when  you  fol- 
lowed the  King  to  Nottingham,  and  I  enrolled  under 
Essex,  we  swore,  at  our  parting,  that  whichever  side  was 
victorious,  he  of  us  who  adhered  to  it  should  protect  his 
less  fortunate  comrade." 

"  Surely,  man,  surely ;  and  have  you  not  protected  me 
accordingly  ?  Did  you  not  save  me  from  hanging  ?  and 
am  I  not  indebted  to  you  for  the  bread  I  eat  ?  " 

"  I  have  but  done  that  which,  had  the  times  been 
otherwise,  you,  my  dear  Wildrake,  would,  I  am  sure, 
have  done  for  me.  But,  as  I  said,  that  is  just  what  I 
wished  to  speak  to  you  about.  Why  render  the  task  of 
protecting  you  more  difficult  than  it  must  necessarily  be 
at  any  rate  ?  Why  thrust  thyself  into  the  company  of 
soldiers,  or  such  like,  where  thou  art  sure  to  be  warmed 
into  betraying  thyself?  Why  come  hollowing  and 
whooping  out  cavalier  ditties,  like  a  drunken  trooper  of 
Prince  Rupert,  or  one  of  Wilmot's  swaggering  body- 
guards ?  " 

"  Because  I  may  have  been  both  one  and  t'other  in  my 
day,  for  aught  that  you  know,"  replied  Wildrake.  "But, 
oddsfish  1  is  it  necessary  I  should  always  be  reminding 
you,  that  om*  obligation  of  mutual  protection,  our  league 
of  offensive  and  defensive,  as  I  may  call  it,  was  to  be 
carried  into  effect  without  reference  to  the  politics  or 
religion  of  the  party  protected,  or  the  least  obligation  on 
him  to  conform  to  those  of  his  friend? " 
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*'  True,"  said  Everard  ;  "  but  with  this  most  necessary 
qualification,  that  the  party  should  submit  to  such  otit- 
ward  conformity  to  the  times  as  should  make  it  more  easy 
and  safe  for  his  friend  to  be  of  service  to  him.  Now^,  you 
are  perpetually  breaking  forth,  to  the  hazard  of  your  own 
safety  and  my  credit." 

"  I  tell  you,  Mark,  and  I  would  tell  your  namesake 
the  apostle,  that  you  are  hard  on  me.  You  have  prac- 
tised sobriety  and  hypocrisy  from  your  hangingf  sleeves 
till  your  Geneva  cassock — ^from  the  cradle  to  this  day, — 
and  it  is  a  thing  of  nature  to  you  ;  and  you  are  surprised 
that  a  rough,  rattling,  honest  fellow,  accustomed  to  spe^ 
truth  all  his  life,  and  especially  when  he  found  it  at  the 
bottom  of  a  flask,  cannot  be  so  perfect  a  prig  as  thjrself 
— Zooks  !  there  is  no  equality  betwixt  us  —  A  trained 
diver  might  as  well,  because  he  can  retain  his  breath  for 
ten  minutes  without  inconvenience,  upbraid  a  poor  devil 
for  being  like  to  burst  in  twenty  seconds,  at  the  bottom 
of  ten  fathoms  water — And,  after  all,  considering  the 
guise  is  so  new  to  me,  I  think  I  bear  myself  indifferently 
well — try  me  !  " 

**Are  there  anymore  news  from  Worcester  fight?" 
asked  Everard,  in  a  tone  so  serious  that  it  imposed  on 
his  companion,  who  replied  in  his  genuine  character — 

** Worse! — d — ^n  me,  worse  an  hundred  times  than 
reported — totally  broken.  NoH  hath  certainly  sold  him- 
self to  the  devil,  and  his  lease  will  have  an  end  one  day — 
that  is  all  our  present  comfort." 

*'  What  !  and  would  this  be  your  answer  to  the  first 
redcoat  who  asked  the  question  ?"  said  Everard.  "  Me- 
thinks  you  would  find  a  speedy  passport  to  the  next  corps 
de  garde." 

"Nay,  nay,"  answered  Wildrake,  **I  thought  you 
asked  me  in  your  own  person. — Lack-a-day  !  a  great 
mercy — a  glorifying  mercy — a  crowning  mercy — a  vouch- 
safing— an  uplifting — I  profess  the  malignants  are 
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scattered  from  Dan  to  Beersheba — smitten  hip  and  thigh » 
even  until  the  going  down  of  the  sun  1 " 

"  Hear  you  aught  of  Colonel  Thomhaugh's  wounds?" 

"  He  is  dead,"  answered  Wildrake,  "  that's  one  com- 
fort— the  roundheaded  rascal !—  Nay,  hold  I  it  was  but  a 
trip  of  the  tongue — I  meant,  the  sweet  godly  youth." 

"And  hear  you  aught  of  the  young  man,  King  of 
Scotland,  as  they  call  him  ?  "  said  Everard. 

••  Nothing,  but  that  he  is  hunted  like  a  partridge  on  the 
moimtains.  May  God  deliver  him,  and  confound  his 
enemies ! — Zoons,  Mark  Everard,  I  can  fool  it  no  longer. 
Do  you  not  remember,  that  at  the  Lincoln's-Inn  gambols 
-—though  you  did  not  mingle  much  in  them,  I  think — I 
used  always  to  play  as  well  as  any  of  them  when  it  cam^ 
to  the  action,  but  they  could  never  get  me  to  rehearse 
conformably.  It's  the  same  at  this  day.  I  hear  your 
voice,  and  I  answer  to  it  in  the  true  tcme  of  my  heart ; 
but  when  I  am  in  the  company  of  your  snuffling  friends, 
you  have  seen  me  act  my  part  indifferent  well." 

"But  indifferent,  indeed,"  replied  Everard;  "how- 
ever, there  is  little  call  on  you  to  do  aught,  save  to  be 
modest  and  silent.  Speak  little,  and  lay  aside,  if  you 
can,  your  big  oaths  and  swaggering  looks — ^set  your  hat 
even  on  your  brows." 

"Ay,  that  is  the  curse  !  I  have  been  always  noted  for 
the  jaunty  manner  in  which  I  wear  my  castor— Hard 
when  a  man's  mmts  become  his  enemies !  " 

"  You  must  remember  you  are  my  clerk." 

"  Secretary,"  answered  Wildrake  ;  "  let  it  be  secretary,, 
if  you  love  me." 

"  It  must  be  clerk,  and  nothing  else — plain  clerk — and 
remember  to  be  civil  and  obedient,"  replied  Everard. 

"  But  you  should  not  lay  on  your  commands  with  so 
much  ostentatious  superiority.  Master  Markham  Everard. 
Remember  I  am  your  senior  of  three  years'  standing. 
Confound  me,  if  I  know  how  to  take  it ! " 
77 

Digitized  by  LjOOQIC 


WOODSTOCK. 

* '  Was  ever  such  a  fantastic  wronghead ! — ^For  my  sake, 
if  not  for  thine  own,  bend  thy  freakish  folly  to  listen  to 
reason.  Think  that  I  have  incurred  both  risk  and  shame 
on  thy  account" 

•'  Nay,  thou  art  a  right  good  fellow.  Mark,"  replied 
the  cavalier;  "and  for  thy  sake  I  will  do  much — but 
remember  to  cough  and  cry  hem  !  when  thou  seest  me 
like  to  break  bounds.  And  now,  tell  me  whither  we  are 
bound  for  the  night  ?  " 

"To  Woodstock  Lodge,  to  look  after  my  uncle's 
property,"  answered  Markham  Everard ;  "I  am  in- 
formed that  soldiers  have  taken  possession — Yet  how 
<could  that  be  if  thou  foundest  the  party  drinking  in 
Woodstock?" 

' '  There  was  a  kind  of  commissary  or  steward,  or  some 
such  rogue  had  gone  down  to  the  Lodge,"  replied  Wild- 
rake  ;  "I  had  a  peep  at  him." 

•'  Indeed  ! "  replied  Everard, 

"Ay,  verily,"  said  Wildrake,  "to  speak  your  own 
language.  Why,  as  I  passed  through  the  park  in  quest 
of  you,  scarce  half-an-hour  since,  I  saw  a  light  in  the 
Lodge— Step  this  way,  you  will  see  it  yoiu-self." 

"  In  the  north-west  angle?  "  returned  Everard.  "  It 
Is  from  a  window  in  what  they  call  Victor  Lee's  apart- 
ttnent." 

"  Well,"  resumed  Wildrake,  "  I  had  been  long  one  of 
Lundsford's  lads,  and  well  used  to  patrolling  duty — So, 
Tat  me,  says  I,  if  I  leave  a  light  in  my  rear,  without 
knowing  what  it  means.  Besides,  Mark,  thou  hadst 
said  so  much  to  me  of  thy  pretty  cousin,  I  thought  I 
might  as  well  have  a  peep,  if  I  could." 

"  Thoughtless,  incorrigible  man !  to  what  dangers  do 
you  expose  yourself  and  your  friends,  in  mere  wanton- 
ness !     But  go  on." 

"  By  this  fair  moonshine,  I  believe  thou  art  jealous, 
Mark  Everard !"  replied  his  gay  companion  ;  "  there  is 
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no  occasion';  for,  in  any  case,  I,  who  was  to  see  the  lady, 
was  steeled  by  honour  against  the  charms  of  my  friend's 
Chloe — Then  the  lady  was  not  to  see  me,  so  could  make 
no  comparisons  to  thy  disadvantage,  thou  knowest — 
Lastly,  as  it  fell  out,  neither  of  us  saw  the  other  at  all." 

"  Of  that  I  am  well  aware.  Mrs.  Alice  left  the  Lodge 
long  before  sunset,  and  never  returned.  What  didst 
thou  see  to  introduce  with  such  preface  ?  " 

'*Nay,  no  great  matter,"  replied  Wildrake;  "only, 
getting  upon  a  sort  of  buttress  (for  I  can  chmb  like  any 
cat  that  ever  mewed  in  any  gutter),  and  holding  on  by 
the  vines  and  creepers  which  grew  around,  I  obtained  a 
station  where  I  could  see  into  the  inside  of  that  same 
parlour  thou  spokest  of  just  now." 

"  And  what  saw'st  thou  there  ?  "  once  more  demanded 
Everard. 

*•  Nay,  no  great  matter,  as  I  said  before,"  replied  the 
cavalier ;  "  for  in  these  times  it  is  no  new  thing  to  see 
churls  carousing  in  royal  or  noble  chambers.  I  saw  two 
rascalUons  engaged  in  emptying  a  solemn  stoup  of 
strong  waters,  and  dispatching  a  huge  venison  pasty, 
which  greasy  mess,  for  their  convenience,  they  had  placed 
on  a  lady's  work-table — One  of  them  was  trying  an  air 
on  a  lute." 

•*  The  profane  villains !  "  exclaimed  Everard,  *'  it  was 
Alice's." 

"  Well  said,  comrade — I  am  glad  your  phlegm  can  be 
moved.*  I  did  but  throw  in  these  incidents  of  the  lute 
and  the  table,  to  try  if  it  were  possible  to  get  a  spark  of 
human  spirit  out  of  you,  besanctified  as  you  are." 

"  What  like  were  the  men?  "  said  young  Everard. 

•*  The  one  a  slouch-hatted,  long-cloaked,  sour-faced 
fanatic,  like  the  rest  of  you,  whom  I  took  to  be  the 
steward  or  commissary  I  heard  spoken  of  in  the  town  ; 
the  other  was  a  short  sturdy  fellow,  with  a  wood-knife  at 
his  girdle,  and  a  long  quarterstaff  lying  beside  him— a 
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black-haired  knave,  with  white  teeth  and  a  merry  coun- 
tenance— one  of  the  under-rangers  or  bow-bearers  of 
these  walks,  I  fancy." 

"  They  must  have  been  Desborough's  favourite.  Trusty 
Tomkins,"  said  Everard,  "and  Joceline  Joliffe,  the 
keeper.  Tomkins  is  Desborough's  right  hand — an  In- 
dependent, and  hath  pourings  forth,  as  he  calls  them. 
Some  think  that  his  gifts  have  the  better  of  his  grace.  I 
have  heard  of  his  abusing  opportunities." 

"They  were  improving  them  when  I  saw  them," 
replied  Wildrake,  "  and  made  the  bottle  smoke  for  it — 
when,  as  the  devil  would  have  it,  a  stone,  which  had 
been  dislodged  from  the  crumbling  buttress,  gave  way 
under  my  weight.  A  diunsy  fellow  like  thee  would  have 
been  so  long  thinking  what  was  to  be  done,  that  he  must 
needs  have  followed  it  before  he  could  make  up  his  mind ; 
but  I,  Mark,  I  hopped  like  a  squirrel  to  an  ivy  twig*  and 
stood  fast — was  well-nigh  shot,  though,  for  the  noise 
alarmed  them  both.  They  looked  to  the  oriel,  and  saw 
me  on  the  outside  ;  the  fanatic  fellow  took  out  a  pistol — 
as  they  have  always  such  texts  in  readiness  hanging  be^ 
side  the  little  clasped  Bible,  thou  know'st — the  keeper 
seized  his  hunting  pole — I  treated  them  both  to  a  roar 
and  a  grin — thou  must  know  I  can  grimace  like  a  baboon 
— I  learned  the  trick  from  a  French  i^ayer,  who  could 
twist  his  jaws  into  a  pair  of  nutcrackers — and  therewithal 
I  dropped  myself  sweetly  on  the  grass,  and  ran  off  so 
trippingly,  keeping  the  dark  side  of  the  wall  as  long  as  I 
could,  that  I  am  well-nigh  persuaded  they  thought  I  was 
their  kinsman,  the  devil,  come  among  them  imcalled. 
They  were  abominably  startled." 

"Thou  art  most  fearfully  rash,  Wildrake,"  said  his 
companion  ;  "  we  are  now  bound  for  the  house — ^what  if 
they  should  remember  thee?" 

' '  Why,  it  is  no  treason,  is  it  ?  No  one  has  paid  for 
peeping  since  Tom  of  Coventry's  days !  and  if  he  came 
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in  for  a  reckoning,  belike  it  was  for  a  better  treat  than 
mine.  But  trust  me,  they  "vvill  no  more  know  me  than  a 
man  who  had  only  seen  your  friend  Noll  at  a  conventicle 
of  saints,  would  know  the  same  Oliver  on  horseback, 
and  charging  with  his  lobster-tailed  squadron ;  or  the 
same  Noll  cracking  a  jest  and  a  bottle  with  wicked 
Waller  the  poet" 

"  Hush  !  not  a  word  of  Oliver,  as  thou  dost  value  thy- 
self and  me.  It  is  ill  jesting  with  the  rock  you  may  have 
split  on.-^But  here  is  the  gate — ^we  will  disturb  these 
honest  gentlemen's  recreations." 

As  he  spoke,  he  applied  the  large  and  ponderous 
knocker  to  the  hall-door. 

"Rat-tat-tat-too!"  said  "Wildrake;  "there  is  a  fine 
alarm  to  you  cuckolds  and  roundheads."  He  then  half- 
mimicked,  half-sung,  the  march  so  called  : — 

Cuckolds,  come  dig,  cuckolds,  come  dig ; 
Round  about  cuckolds,  come  dance  to  my  jig  ! 

"By  Heaven!  this  passes  Midsummer  frenzy,"  said 
Everard,  turning  angrily  on  him. 

"Not  a  bit,  not  a  bit,"  replied  Wildrake  ;  " it  is  but  a 
slight  expectoration,  just  like  what  one  makes  before 
beginning  a  long  speech.  I  will  be  grave  for  an  hour 
together,  now  I  have  got  that  point  of  war  out  of  my 
head." 

As  he  spoke,  steps  were  heard  in  the  hall,  and  the 
wicket  of  the  great  door  wks  partly  opened,  but  secured 
with  a  chain  in  case  of  accidents.  The  visage  of  Tom- 
Idns,  and  that  of  Joceline  beneath  it,  appeared  at  the 
chink,  illuminated  by  the  lamp  which  the  latter  held  in 
his  hand,  and  Tomldns  demanded  the  meaning  of  this 
alarm. 

*  *  I  demand  instant  admittance ! ' '  said  Everard.  *  'J  oliife, 
you  know  me  well  ?  " 

"  I  do,  sir,"  replied  Joceline,  "and  could  admit  you 
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with  all  my  heart ;  but,  alas !  sir,  you  see  I  am  not  key- 
keeper — Here  is  the  gentleman  whose  warrant  I  must 
walk  by — ^The  Lord  help  me,  seeing  times  are  such  as 
they  be  ! " 

"And  when  that  gentleman,  who  I  think  may  be 
Master  Desborough's  valet " 

"His  honour's  unworthy  secretary,  an  it  please  you," 
interposed  Tomkins  ;  while  Wildrake  whispered  in  Ever- 
ard'sear,  "I  will  be  no  longer  secretary.  Mark,  thou 
wert  quite  right — the  clerk  must  be  the  more  gentlemanly 
calling. " 

"And  if  you  are  Master  Desborough's  secretary,  I 
presume  you  know  me  and  my  condition  well  enou^," 
said  Everard,  addressing  the  Independent,  "  not  to  hesi- 
tate to  admit  me  and  my  attendant  to  a  night's  quarters 
in  the  Lodge  ?  " 

"  Surely  not,  surely  not,"  said  the  Independent — 
"  that  is,  if  your  worship  thinks  you  would  be  better 
accommodated  here  than  up  at  the  house  of  entertain- 
ment in  the  town,  which  men  unprofitably  call  Saint 
George's  Inn.  There  is  but  confined  accommodation 
here,  your  honour — and  we  have  been  frayed  out  of  our 
hves  already  by  the  visitation  of  Satan — albeit  his  fiery 
dart  is  now  quenched." 

"  This  may  be  all  well  in  its  place,  Sir  Secretary,"  said 
Everard  ;  "  and  you  may  find  a  comer  for  it  when  you 
are  next  tempted  to  play  the  preacher.  But  I  will  take 
it  for  no  apology  for  keeping  me  here  in  the  cold  harvest 
wind  ;  and  if  not  presently  received,  and  suitably  too, 
I  will  report  you  to  your  master  for  insolence  in  your 
office." 

The  Secretary  of  Desborough  did  not  dare  offer  farther 
opposition  ;  for  it  is  well  known  that  Desborough  himself 
only  held  his  consequence  as  a  kinsman  of  Cromwell ; 
and  the  Lord  General,  who  was  well-nigh  paramount 
alreadv,  was  known  to  be  strongly  favourable  both  to  the 
8a 

Digitized  by  LjOOQIC 


W0008TO0K. 

elder  and  younger  Everard.  It  is  true,  they  were  Presby- 
terians and  he  an  Independent ;  and  that  though  sharing 
those  sentiments  of  correct  morality  and  more  devoted 
religious  feeling,  by  which,  with  few  exceptions,  the  Par- 
liament party  were  distinguished,  the  Everards  were 
not  disposed  to  carry  these  attributes  to  the  extreme  of 
enthusiasm,  practised  by  so  many  others  at  the  time. 
Yet  it  was  wdl  known  that  whatever  might  be  Crom- 
well's own  religious  creed,  he  was  not  uniformly  bounded 
by  it  in  the  choice  of  his  favourites,  but  extended  his 
countenance  to  those  who  could  serve  him,  even  although, 
according  to  the  phrase  of  the  time,  they  came  out  of  the 
darkness  of  Egypt.  The  character  of  the  elder  Everard 
stood  very  high  for  wisdom  and  sagacity  ;  besides,  being 
of  a  good  family  and  competent  fortune,  his  adherence 
would  lend  a  dignity  to  any  side  he  might  espouse.  Then 
his  son  had  been  a  distinguished  and  successful  soldier, 
remarkable  for  the  discipline  he  ijaaintained  among  his 
men,  the  bravery  whidi  he  showed  in  the  time  of  action, 
and  the  humanity  with  which  he  was  always  ready  to 
qualify  the  consequences  of  victory.  Such  men  were  not 
to  be  neglected,  when  many  signs  combined  to  show 
that  the  parties  in  the  state,  who  had  successfully  accom- 
plished the  deposition  and  death  of  the  King,  were 
speedily  to  quarrel  among  themselves  about  the  division 
of  the  spoils.  The  two  Everards  were  therefore  much 
courted  by  Cromwell,  and  their  influence  with  him  was 
supposed  to  be  so  great,  that  trusty  Master  Secretary 
Tomkins  cared  not  to  expose  himself  to  risk,  by  con- 
tending with  Colonel  Everard  f(»:such  a  trifle  as  a  night's 
lodging  or  a  greater  thing. 

Joceline  was  active  on  his  side — more  lights  were  ob- 
tained— ^more  wood  thrown  on  the  Are — and  the  two 
newly  arrived  strangers  were  introduced  into  Victor  Lee's 
parlour,  as  it  was  called,  from  the  picture  over  the 
chimney-piece,  which  we  have  ahready  described.  It  was 
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several  minutes  ere  Colonel  Everard  could  recover  his 
general  stoicism  of  deportment,  so  strongly  was  he  im- 
pressed by  finding  himself  in  the  apartment,  under  whose 
roof  he  had  passed  so  many  of  the  happiest  hours  of  his 
life.  There  was  the  cabinet  which  he  had  seen  opened 
with  such  feelings  of  delight  when  Sir  Henry  Lee  deigned 
to  give  him  instructions  in  fishing,  and  to  exhibit  hooks 
and  lines,  together  with  all  the  materials  for  making  the 
artificial  fly,  then  little  known.  There  hung  the  ancient 
family  picture,  which,  from  some  odd  mysterious  expres- 
sions oif  his  tmde  relating  to  it,  had  become  to  his  boy- 
hood, nay,  his  early  youth,  a  subject  of  curiosity  and  ot 
fear.  He  remembered  how,  when  left  alone  in  the  apart- 
ment, the  searching  eye  of  the  old  warrior  seemed  always 
bent  upon  his,  in  whatever  port  of  the  room  he  p  laced 
himself,  and  ho^  his  childish  imagination  was  perturbed 
at  a  phenomenon,  for  whidi  he  could  not  account. 

With  these  came  a  thousand  dearer  and  warmer  recol- 
lections of  his  early  attachment  to  his  pretty  cousin  Alice, 
when  he  assisted  her  at  her  lessons,  brought  water  for  her 
flowers,  or  accompanied  her  while  she  sung ;  and  he  re- 
membered that  while  her  itather  looked  at  them  with  a 
good-humoured  and  careless  smile,  he  had  once  heard 
him  mutter,  "  And  if  it  should  turn  out  so— why,  it  might 
tie  best  for  both,"  and  the  theories  of  happiness  he  had 
reared  on  those  words.  Ail  these  visions  had  been  dis- 
pelled by  the  trumpet  of  war,  which  called  Sir  Henry  Lee 
and  himself  to  opposite  sides ;  and  the  transactions  of  this 
very  day  had  shown,  that  even  Everard's  success  as  a 
soldier  and  a  statesman  seemed  absolutely  to  prohibit  the 
chance  of  their  being  revived. 

He  was  waked  out  of  this  unpleasing  reverie  by  the 
approach  of  Joceline,  who,  being  possibly  a  seasoned 
toper,  had  made  the  additional  arrangements  with  more 
expedition  and  accuracy,  than  could  have  been  expected 
from  a  person  engaged  as  he  had  been  since  night-falL 
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He  now  wished  to  know  the  Coloners  directions  for  the 
night.     ' '  Would  he  eat  anything  ?  " 

"No." 

' '  Did  his  honour  choose  to  acc^t  Sir  Henry  Lee's  bed, 
which  was  ready  prepared?  " 

"Yes." 

"That  of  Mistress  Alice  Lee  should  be  prepared  for 
the  Secretary." 

"On  pain  of  thine  ears — No,"  replied  Everard. 

*  •  Where  then  was  the  worthy  Secretary  to  be  quartered  ?' ' 

"In  the  dog-kennel,  if  you  list,"  replied  Colonel 
Everard;  "but,"  added  he,  stepping  to  the  sleeprag 
apartment  of  Alice,  which  op^ied  from  the  parlour, 
locking  it,  and  taking  out  the  key,  "  no  one  shall  profane 
this  chamber." 

'  *  Had  his  honour  any  other  commands  for  the  night  ?  " 

"None,  save  to  clear  the  apartment  of  yonder  man. 
My  clerk  will  remain  with  me — I  have  orders  which  must 
be  written  out. — ^Yet  stay— Thou  gavest  my  letter  this 
morning  to  Mistress  Alice  ?  " 

"I  did." 

"Tell  me,  good  Joceline,  what  she  said  when  she 
received  it  ?  " 

"  She  seemed  much  concerned,  sir  ;  and  indeed  I  think 
that  she  wept  a  little — but  indeed  she  seemed  very  much 
distressed." 

"  And  what  message  did  she  send  to  me?  " 

"  None,  may  it  please  your  honour — She  began  to  say, 
*  Tell  my  cousin  Everard  that  I  will  communicate  my 
imcle's  kind  purpose  to  my  father,  if  I  can  get  fitting 
oj^Kjrtimity— i)ut  that  I  greatly  fear ' — ^and  there  checked 
herself,  as  it  were,  and  said,  *  I  will  write  to  my  cousin  ; 
and  as  it  may  be  late  ere  I  have  an  opportunity  of  speak- 
ing with  my  father,  do  thou  come  for  my  answer  after 
service.' — So  I  went  to  church  myself,  to  while  away  the 
time ;  but  when  I  returned  to  the  Chase,  I  found  this  man 
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had  summoned  my  master  to  surrender,  and,  right  or 
wrong,  I  must  put  him  in  possession  of  the  Lodge.  I 
would  fain  have  given  your  honour  a  hint  that  the  old 
knight  and  my  young  mistress  were  like  to  take  you  on 
the  form,  but  I  could  not  mend  the  matter." 

"Thou  hast  done  well,  good  fellow,  and  I  will  re- 
member thee. — And  now,  my  masters,"  he  said,  advancing 
to  the  brace  of  clerks  or  secretaries,  who  had  in  the  mean- 
while sat  quietly  down  beside  the  stone  bottle,  and  made  up 
acquaintance  over  a  glass  of  its  contents — "  Let  me 
remind  you,  that  the  night  wears  late." 

"  There  is  something  cries  tinkle,  tinkle,  in  the  bottle 
yet,"  said  Wildrake,  in  reply. 

"Hem!  hem!  hem!"  coughed  the  Colonel  of  the 
Parliament  service  ;  and  if  his  lips  did  not  curse  his  com- 
panion's imprudence,  I  will  not  answer  for  what  arose  in 
his  heart — "Well!"  he  said,  observing  that  Wildrake 
had  filled  his  own  glass  and  Tomkins's,  "  take  that  part- 
ing glass  and  begone." 

"  Would  you  not  be  pleased  to  hear  first,"  said  Wild- 
rake, "  how  this  honest  gentleman  saw  the  devil  to-night 
look  through  a  pane  of  yonder  window,  and  how  he  thinks 
he  had  a  mighty  strong  resemblance  to  your  worship's 
humble  slave  and  varlet  scribbler  ?  Would  you  but  hear 
this,  sir,  and  just  sip  a  glass  of  this  very  recommendable 
strong  waters?" 

"  I  will  drink  none,  sir,"  said  Colonel  Everard  sternly  ; 
"and  I  have  to  i^Wyou,  that  you  have  drunken  a  glass 
too  much  already. — Mr.  Tomkins,  sir,  I  wish  you  good 
night." 

"  A  word  in  season  at  parting,"  said  Tomkins,  stand- 
ing up  behind  the  long  leathern  back  of  a  chair,  hemming 
and  snuffling  as  if  preparing  for  an  exhortation. 

"  Excuse  me,  sir,"  replied  Markham  Everard  sternly  ; 
"  you  are  not  now  sufficiently  yourself  to  guide  the  devo- 
tion of  others." 
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"Woe  be  to  them  that  reject!"  said  the  Secretary 
of  the  Commissioners,  stalking  out  of  the  room— the  rest 
was  lost  in  shutting  the  door,  or  suppressed  for  fear  of 
ofifence. 

"  And  now,  fool  Wildrake,  b^one  to  thy  bed — yonder 
it  lies,"  pointing  to  the  knight's  apartment. 

"What,  thou  hast  secured  the  lady's  for  thyself?  I 
saw  thee  put  the  key  in  thy  pocket" 

' '  I  would  not — ^indeed  I  could  not  sleep  in  that  apart- 
ment— I  can  sleep  nowhere — ^but  I  will  watch  in  this  arm- 
chair.— I  have  made  him  place  wood  for  repairing  the 
fire. — Good  now,  go  to  bed  thyself,  and  sleep  off  thy 
liquor." 

"  Liquor  i — I  laugh  thee  to  scorn,  Mark — thou  art  a 
milksop,  and  the  son  of  a  milksop,  and  know'st  not 
what  a  good  fellow  can  do  in  the  way  of  crushing  an 
honest  cup." 

"  The  whole  vices  of  his  faction  are  in  this  poor  fellow 
individually,"  said  the  Colonel  to  himself,  eyeing  his 
prot^^  askance,  as  the  other  retreated  into  the  bedroom 
with  no  very  steady  pace — "  He  is  reckless,  intemperate, 
dissolute ;  and  if  I  cannot  get  him  safely  shipped  for 
France,  he  will  certainly  be  both  his  own  ruin  and  mine. 
— ^Yet,  withal,  he  is  kind,  brave,  and  generous,  and  would 
have  kept  the  faith  with  me  which  he  now  expects  from 
me ;  and  in  what  consists  the  merit  of  our  truth,  if  we 
observe  not  our  plighted  word  when  we  have  promised, 
to  oiur  hurt  ?  I  will  take  the  liberty,  however,  to  secure 
myself  against  further  interruption  on  his  part." 

So  saying,  he  locked  the  door  of  communication  betwixt 
the  sleeping  room,  to  which  the  cavalier  had  retreated, 
and  the  parloiu: ; — and  then,  after  pacing  the  floor 
thoughtfully,  returned  to  his  seat,  trimmed  the  lamp,  and 
drew  out  a  number  of  letters. — "  I  will  read  these  over 
once  more,"  he  said,  "that,  if  possible,  the  thought  of 
public  affairs  may  expel  this  keen  sense  of  personal  sorrow. 
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Gracious  Providence,  where  is  this  ^o  end?  We  have 
sacrificed  the  peace  of  our  families,  the  warmest  wishes  of 
our  young  hearts,  to  right  the  country  in  which  we  were 
born,  and  to  free  her  from  oppw)ssion ;  yet  it  appears, 
that  every  step  we  have  made  towards  hberty,  has  but 
brought  us  in  view  of  new  and  more  terrific  perils,  as  he 
who  travels  in  a  mountainous  regicm,  is,  by  every  step 
which  elevates  him  higher,  placed  in  a  situation  of  more 
imminent  hazard." 

He  read  long  and  attentively  various  tedious  and  em- 
barrassed letters,  in  which  the  writers,  placing  before  him 
the  glory  of  God,  and  the  freedom  and  liberties  <rf  Eng- 
land, as  their  supreme  ends,  could  not,  by  all  the  ambagi- 
tory  expressions  they  made  use  of,  prevent  the  shrewd 
eye  of  Markham  Everard  irom  seeing,  that  sdf-interest 
and  views  of  ambition  were  the  principal  moving  springs 
at  the  bottom  of  their  plots. 


CHAP.  VI. 

Sleep  steals  on  ns  even  like  his  brotJier  Death — 

We  know  not  when  it  comes — we  knoxv  it  must  come^- 

We  may  affect  to  scorn  and  to  contemn  it^ 

For  'tis  the  highest  pride  of  human  misery 

To  say  it  knows  not  of  an  opiate; 

Yet  the  reft  parent^  the  despairing  lover^ 

Even  the  poor  wretch  who  waits /or-  execution^ 

Feels  this  oblivion,  against  which  lie  thought 

His  woes  had  arm'd  his  senses,  steal  upon  him. 

And  through  the/etueless  citadel— the  body— 

Surprise  that  haughty  garrison— the  mind. — Herbert. 

JOLONEL  EVERARD   experienced   the   truth 
contained  in  the  verses  of  the  quaint  old  bard 
whom  we  have  quoted  above.   Amid  private  grief 
and  anxiety  for  a  country  long  a  prey  to  civil  war,  and  not 
likely  to  fall  soon  under  any  fixed  or  well-established  form 
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of  government,  Everard  and  his  father  had,  like  many 
others,  turned  their  eyes  to  General  Cromwell,  as  the 
person  whose  valour  had  made  him  the  darling  of  the 
army,  whose  strong  sagacity  had  hitherto  predominated 
over  the  high  talents  by  which  he  had  been  assailed  in  Par- 
liament, as  weli  as  over  his  enemies  in  the  field,  and  who 
was  alone  in  the  situation  to  settle  the  nation,  as  the 
phrase  then  went ;  or,  in  other  words,  to  dictate  the 
mode  of  government  The  father  and  son  were  both 
reputed  to  stand  high  in  the  General's  favour.  But 
Markham  Everard  was  conscious  of  some  particulars, 
which  induced  him  to  doubt  whether  Cromwell  actually, 
and  at  heart,  bore  either  to  his  father  or  to  himself  that 
good-will  which  was  generally  believed.  He  knew  him 
for  a  profound  politician,  who  could  veil  for  any  length 
of  time  his  real  sentimehts  of  men  and  things,  until  they 
could  be  displayed  without  prejudice  to  his  interest.  And 
he  moreover  knew  that  the  General  was  not  likely  to 
forget  the  opposition  which  the  Presbyterian  party  had 
offered  to  what  Oliver  called  the  Great  Matter — ^the  trial, 
namely,  and  execution  of  the  King.  In  this  opposition, 
his  father  and  he  had  anxiously  concurred,  nor  had  the 
arguments,  nor  even  the  half-expressed  threats  of  Crom- 
well, induced  them  to  flinch  from  that  course,  far  less  to 
permit  their  names  to  be  introduced  into  the  commis- 
sion nominated  to  sit  in  judgment  on  that  memorable 
occasion. 

This  hesitation  had  occasioned  some  temporary  coldness 
between  the  General  and  the  Everards,  father  and  son. 
But  as  the  latter  remained  in  the  army,  and  bore  arms 
under  Cromwell,  both  in  Scotland,  and  finally  at  Wor- 
cester, his  services  very  firequently  called  forth  the  appro- 
bation of  his  commander.  After  the  fight  at  Worcester, 
in  particular,  he  was  among  the  number  of  those  officers 
on  whom  Olivet,  rather  considering  the  actual  and  prac- 
tical extent  of  his  own  power,  than  the  name  under  which 
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he  exercised  it,  was  with  difficulty  withhdd  from  imposing 
the  dignity  of  Knights-Bamierets  at  his  own  will  and 
pleasure.  It  therefore  seemed  that  all  recollection  of 
former  disafi;Feement  was  obliterated,  and  that  the  Everards 
had  regained  their  former  stronghold  in  the  General's  affec- 
tions. There  were,  indeed,  several  who  doubted  this,  and 
who  endeavoured  to  being  over  this  distinguislied  young 
o&cer  to  some  other  of  the  parties  which  divided  the  infant 
Commonwealth.  But  to  these  proposals  he  tumeda  deaf  ear* 
Enough  of  blood,  he  said,  had  been  spilled — it  was  time 
that  the  nation  should  have  repose  under  a  firmly-esta- 
blished government,  of  strength  sufficient  to  protect  pro- 
perty, and  of  lenity  enough  to  encourage  the  return  of 
tranquillity.  This,  he  thought,  could  only  be  accomplished 
by  means  of  Cromwell,  and  the  greater  part  of  England 
was  of  the  same  opinion.  It  is  true,  that,  in  thus  sub- 
mitting to  the  domination  of  a  successful  soldier,  those 
who  did  so  forgot  the  princifdes  upon  ^which  they  had 
drawn  the  sword  against  the  late  Ring«  But  in  revolu* 
tions,  stem  and  high  principles  are  often  obliged  to  give 
way  to  the  current  of  existing  circumstances ;  and  in 
many  a  case,  where  wars  have  been  waged  for  points  of 
metaphysical  right,  they  have  been  Vit  last  gladly  termi- 
nated, upon  the  mere  hope  of  obtaining  general  tran- 
quillity, as  after  many  a  long  siege,  a  garrison  is  often 
glad  to  submit  on  mere  security  for  life  and  limb. 

Colonel  Everard,  therefore,  felt  that  the  support  which 
he  afforded  Cromwell  was  only  under  the  idea,  that, 
amid  a  choice  of  evils,  the  least  was  likely  to  ensue  from 
a  man  of  the  General's  wisdom  and  valour  being  placed 
at  the  head  of  the  state  ;  and  he  was  sensiblei  that  Oliver 
himself  was  likely  to  consider  his  attachment  as  lukewarm 
and  imperfect,  and  measure  his  gratitude  for  it  upon  the 
same  limited  scale. 

In  the  meanwhile,  however,  circumstances  compelled  him 
to  make  trial  of  the  General's  friendship.  The  sequestration 
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of  Woodstock,  and  the  warrant  to  the  Commissioners  to 
dispose  of  it  as  national  property,  had  been  long  granted, 
but  the  interest  of  the  elder  Everard  had  for  weeks  and 
naonths  deferred  its  execution.  The  hour  was  now 
approaching  when  the  blow  could  be  no  longer  parried, 
especially  as  Sir  Henry  Lee,  on  his  side,  resisted  every 
proposal  of  submitting  himself  to  the  ejristing  government, 
and  was  therefore,  now  that  his  hour  of  grace  was  passed, 
enrolled  in  the  list  of  stubborn  and  irreclaimable  malig- 
nants,  with  whom  the  Council  of  State  was  determined  no 
longer  to  keep  terms.  The  only  mode  of  protecting  the 
old  knight  and  his  daughter,  was  to  interest,  if  possible, 
the  General  himself  in  the  matter  ;  and  revolving  all  the 
circimistances  connected  with  their  intercourse,  Colonel 
Everard  felt  that  a  request,  which  would  so  immediately 
interfere  with  the  interests  of  Desborough,  the  brother-in- 
law  of  Cromwell,  and  one  of  the  present  Cominissioners, 
was  putting  to  a  very  severe  trial  the  friendship  of  the 
latter.     Yet  no  alternative  remained. 

With  this  view,  and  agreeably  to  a  request  from  Crom- 
well, who  at  parting  had  been  very  urgent  to  have  his 
written  opinion  upon  public  affairs.  Colonel  Everard 
passed  the  earlier  part  of  the  night  in  arranging  his  ideas 
upon  the  state  of  the  Commonwealth,  in  a  plan  which  he 
thought  likely  to  be  acceptable  to  Cromwell,  as  it  ex- 
horted him,  under  the  aid  of  Providence,  to  become  the 
saviour  of  the  state,  by  convoking  a  free  Parliament,  and 
by  their  aid  placing  himself  at  the  head  of  some  form  of 
liberal  and  established  government,  which  might  supersede 
the  state  of  anarchy,  in  which  the  nation  was  otherwise 
likely  to  be  merged.  Taking  a  general  view  of  the  totally 
broken  condition  of  the  Rojralists,  and  of  the  various 
factions  which  now  convulsed  the  state,  he  showed  how 
this  might  be  done  without  bloodshed  or  violence.  From 
this  topic  he  descended  to  the  propriety  of  keeping  up 
the  becoming  state  of  the  Executive  Government,  in  whose 
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hands  soever  it  should  be  lodged,  and  thus  showed  Crom- 
well, as  the  future  Stadtholder,  or  Consul,  or  Lieutenant* 
General  of  Great  Britain  and  Ireland,  a  prospect  of 
demesne  and  residences  becoming  his  dignity.  Then  he 
naturally  passed  to  the  disparking  and  destroying  of  the 
royal  residences  of  England,  made  a  woeful  picture  of  the 
demolition  which  impended  over  Woodstock,  and  inter- 
ceded for  the  preservation  of  that  beautiful  seat,  as  a 
matter  oC  personal  favour,  in  which  he  found  himself 
deejdy  interested. 

Colonel  Everard,  when  he  had  finished  his  letter,  did 
not  find  himself  greatly  risen  in  his  own  opinion.  In 
the  course  of  his  political  conduct,  he  had  till  this  hour 
avoided  mixing  up  personal  motives  with  his  public 
grounds  erf  action,  and  yet  he  now  felt  himself  making 
such  a  composition.  But  he  corafcjrted  himself,  or  at 
least  silented  this  unpleasing  recollection,  with  the  con- 
sideration, that  the  weal  of  Britain,  stuched  under  the 
aspect  of  the  times,  absolutely  required  that  Cromwell 
should  be  at  the  head  of  the  government ;  and  that  the 
interest  of  Sir  Henry  Lee,  or  rather  his  safety  and  his 
existence,  no  less  emphatically  demanded  the  preserva- 
tion of  Woodstock,  and  his  residence  there.  Was  it  a 
fault  of  his,  that  the  same  road  should  lead  to  both  these 
ends,  or  that  his  private  interest,  and  that  of  the  country, 
should  happen  to  mix  in  the  same  letter  ?  He  hardened 
himself,  therefore,  to  the  act,  made  up  and  addressed 
his  packet  to  the  Lord-General,  and  then  sealed  it  with 
his  seal  of  arms.  This  done,  he  lay  back  in  the  chair  ; 
and,  in  spite  of  his  expectations  to  the  contrary,  fell 
asleep  in  the  course  of  his  reflections,  anxious  and 
harassing  as  they  were,  and  did  not  awaken  until  the 
cold  grey  hght  of  dawn  was  peeping  through  the  eastern 
oriel. 

He  started  at  first,  rousing  himself  with  the  sensation 
of  one  who  awakes  in  a  place  unknown  to  him  ;  but  the 
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localities  instantly  forced  themselves  on  his  reccSection. 
The  lamp  burning  dimly  in  the  socket,  the  wood  fire 
almost  extinguished  in  its  own  white  embers,  the  gloomy 
picture  over  the  chimney-piece,  the  sealed  packet  on  the 
table — all  reminded  him  of  the  events  of  yesterday,  and 
his  deliberations  of  the  succeeding  night. 

"There  is  no  help  for  it,"  he  said;  "it  must  be 
Cromwell  or  anarchy.  And  probably  the  sense  that  his 
title,  as  head  of  the  Executive  Government,  is  derived 
merely  from  popular  consent,  may  check  the  too  natural 
proneness  of  power  to  render  itself  arbitrary.  If  he 
govern  by  Parliaments,  and  with  regard  to  the  privileges 
of  the  subject,  wherefore  not  Oliver  as  well  as  Charles  ? 
But  I  must  take  measures  ^or  having  this  conveyed  safely 
to  the  hands  of  this  future  sovereign  prince.  It  will  be 
well  to  take  the  first  word  of  influence  with  him,  since 
there  must  be  many  who  will  not  hesitate  to  recommend 
counsels  more  violent  and  precipitate." 

He  determined  to  intrust  the  important  packet  to  the 
charge  of  Wildrake,  whose  rashness  was  never  so  dis- 
tinguished, as  when  by  any  chance  he  was  left  idle  and 
unemployed ;  besides,  even  if  his  faith  had  not  been 
otherwise  unimpeachable,  the  obligations  which  he  owed 
to  his  friend  Everard  must  have  rendered  it  such. 

These  conclusions  passed  through  Colonel  Everard's 
mind,  as,  collecting  the  remains  of  wood  in  the  chimney, 
he  gathered  them  into  a  hearty  blaze,  to  reniove  the  un- 
comfortable feeling  of  chillness  which  pervaded  his  limbs ; 
and  by  the  time  he  was  a  little  more  warm,  again  sunk 
into  a  slumber,  which  was  only  dispelled  by  the  beams 
of  morning  peeping  into  his  apartment 

He  arose,  roused  himself,  walked  up  and  down  the 
room,  and  looked  from  the  large  oriel  window  on  the 
nearest  objects,  which  were  the  untrimmed  hedges  and 
neglected  walks  of  a  certain  wilderness,  as  it  is  called  in 
ancient  treatises  on  gardening,  which,  kept  of  yore  well 
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ordered,  and  in  all  the  pride  of  the  topiary  art,  presented 
a  succession  of  yew-trees  cut  into  fantastic  forms,  of  close 
alleys,  and  of  open  walks,  filling  about  two  or  three  acres 
of  ground  on  that  side  of  the  Lodge,  and  forming  a 
boundary  between  its  immediate  precincts  and  the  open 
Park.  Its  enclosure  was  now  broken  down  in  many 
places,  and  the  hinds  with  their  fawns  fed  free  and  im- 
startled  up  to  the  very  windows  of  the  silvan  palace. 

This  had  been  a  favourite  scene  of  Markham's  sports 
when  a  boy.  He  could  still  distinguish,  though  now 
grown  out  of  shape,  the  verdant  battlements  of  a  Gothic 
castle,  all  created  by  the  gardener's  shears,  at  which  he 
was  accustomed  to  shoot  his  airows  ;  or,  stalking  before 
it  like  the  Knight-errants  of  whom  he  read,  was  wont  to 
blow  his  horn,  and  bid  defiance  to  the  supposed  giant 
or  Paynim  knight,  by  whom  it  was  garrisoned.  He 
remembered  how  he  used  to  train  his  cousin,  though 
several  years  younger  than  himself,  to  bear  a  part  in  these 
revels  of  his  boyish  fancy,  and  to  play  the  character  of 
an  elfin  page,  or  a  fairy,  or  an  enchanted  princess.  He 
remembered,  too,  many  particulars  of  their  later  acquaint- 
ance, from  which  he  had  been  almost  necessarily  led  to 
the  conclusion,  that  from  an  early  period  their  parents 
had  entertained  some  idea  that  there  might  be  a  well- 
fitted  match  betwixt  his  fair  cousin  and  himself.  A 
thousand  visions,  formed  in  so  bright  a  prospect,  had 
vanished  along  with  it,  but  now  returned  like  shadows, 
to  remind  him  of  all  he  had  lost — and  for  what? — "  For 
the  sake  of  England,"  his  proud  consciousness  replied, 
— ' '  Of  England,  in  danger  of  becoming  the  prey  at  once 
of  bigotry  and  tyranny."  And  he  strengthened  himself 
with  the  recollection,  "  If  I  have  sacrificed  my  private 
happiness,  it  is  that  my  country  may  enjoy  liberty  of 
conscience,  and  personal  freedom  ;  which,  under  a  weak 
prince  and  usurping  statesman,  she  was  but  too  likely  to 
have  lost." 
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But  the  busy  fiend  in  his  breast  would  not  be  repulsed 
by  the  bold  answer.  **  Has  thy  resistance, "  it  demanded, 
"availed  thy  country^  Markham  Everard?  Lies  not 
England,  after  so  much  bloodshed,  and  so  much  misery, 
as  low  beneath  the  sword  of  a  fortunate  soldier,  as  for- 
merly under  the  sceptre  of  an  encroaching  prince?  Are 
Parliament,  or  what  remains  of  them,  fitted  to  contend 
with  a  leader,  master  of  his  soldiers'  hearts,  as  bold 
and  subtle  as  be  is  impenetrable  in  his  designs  ?  This 
General  who  holds  the  army,  and  by  that  the  fate  of  the 
nation  in  his  hand,  will  he  lay  down  his  power  because 
philosophy  would  pronounce  it  his  duty  to  become  a 
subject?" 

He  dared  not  answer  that  his  knowledge  of  Cromwcfll 
authorised  him  to  expect  any  such  act  of  self-denial. 
Yet  still  he  considered  that  in  times  of  such  infinite  diffi- 
culty, that  must  be  the -best  government,  however  little 
desirable  in  itself,  which  should  most  speedily  restore 
peace  to  the  land,  and  stop  the  wounds  which  the  con- 
tending parties  were  daily  inflicthig  on  each  other.  He 
imagined  that  Cromwell  was  the  only  authority  under 
which  a  steady  government  could  be  formed,  and  there- 
fore had  attached  himself  -to  his  fortune,  though  not 
without  considerable  and  recurring  doubts,  how  far 
serving  the  views  of  this  impenetrable  and  mysterious 
General  was  consistent  with  the  principles  under  which 
he  had  assumed  arms. 

While  these  things  passed  in  his  mind,  Everard  looked 
upon  the  packet  which  kiy  on  the  table  addressed  to  the 
Lord-General,  and  which  he  had  made  up  before  sleep. 
He  hesitated  several  times,  when  he  remembere<i  its 
purport,  and  in  what  degree  he  must  stand  committed 
with  that  personage,  and  bound  to  support  his  plans  of 
aggrandisement,  when  once  that  communication  was  in 
Oliver  Cromwell's  possession. 

"  Yet  it  must  be  so,"  he  said  at  last,  with  a  deep  sigh. 
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"Among  the  contending  parties,  ke  is  the  strongest — 
the  wisest  and  most  moderate — and,  ambitious  though 
he  be,  perhaps  not  the  most  dangerous.  Some  one  must 
be  trusted  with  power  to  preserve  and  enforce  general 
order,  and  who  can  possess  or  wield  such  power  like 
him  that  is  head  of  the  victorious  armies  of  England  ? 
Come  what  will  in  future,  peace  and  the  restoration  of 
'law  ought  to  be  ofir  first  and  most  pressing  object 
This  remnant  of  a  parliament  cannot  keep  their  ground 
against  the  army,  by  mere  appeal  to  the  sanction  of 
opinion.  If  they  design  to  reduce  the  soldiery,  it  must 
be  by  actual  warfare,  and  the  land  has  been  too  long 
steeped  in  blood.  But  Cromwell  may,  and  I  trust  will, 
make  a  moderate  aixxHnmodation  with  them,  on  grounds 
by  which  peace  may  be  preserved ;  and  it  is  to  this  which 
we  must  look  and  trust  for  a  settlement  of  ttie  kingdom, 
alas  !  and  for  the  chance  of  protecting  my  obstinate 
kinsman  from  the  consequoices  of  his  honest  though 
absurd  pertinacity." 

Silencing  some  intemad  feelings  of  doubt  and  reluct- 
ance by  such  reasoning  as  this,  Markham  Everard  ccm- 
tinued  in  his  resolution  to  unite  himself  with  Cromwell 
in  the  struggle  which  was  evidently  api»x>aching  betwixt 
the  civil  and  military  authorities ;  not  as  the  course  which, 
if  at  perfect  liberty,  he  would  have  preferred  adopting, 
but  as  the  best  choice  between  two  dangerous  extre- 
mities to  which  the  times  had  reduced  him.  He  could 
not  help  trembling,  however,  when  he  recollected  that 
his  father,  though  hitherto  the  admirer  of  Cromwdl,  as 
the  implement  by  whom  so  many  marvels  had  been 
wrought  in  Engknd,  might  not  be  disposed  to  unite 
with  his  interest  against  that  of  the  Long  Parliament,  of 
which  he  had  been,  till  partly  laid  aside  by  continued 
indisposition,  an  active  and  leading  member.  This 
doubt  also  he  was  obliged  to  swallow,  or  strangle,  as  he 
might ;  but  consoled  himself  with  the  ready  argument, 
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tiiat  it  was  impossible   his  father  could  see  matters 
in  another  light   than  that  in  which  they  occmred  to 
himself. 


CHAP.  VII. 

I  ETERMINED  at  length  to  despatch  his  packet 
to  the  General  without  delay,  Colonel  Everard 
I  approached  the  door  of  the  apartment  in  which, 
as  was  evident  from  the  heavy  breathing  within,  the 
prisoner  Wildrake  enjoyed  a  deep  slumber,  under  the 
influence  of  Uquor  at  once  and  of  fatigue.  I;i  turning 
the  key,  the  bolt,  which  was  rather  rusty,  made  a  resist- 
ance so  noisy,  as  partly  to  attract  the  sleeper's  attention, 
though  not  to  awaken  him.  Everard  stood  by  his  bedside, 
as  he  heard  him  mutter,  "Is  it  morning  already,  jailor? 
— ^Why,  you  dog,  an  you  had  but  a  cast  of  humanity  in 
you,  you  would  qualify  your  vile  news  with  a  cup  of 
sack ; — ^hanging  is  sorry  work,  my  masters — and  sorrow's 
dry." 

"Up,  Wildrake — up,  thou  ill-omened  dreamer,"  said 
his  friend,  shaking  him  by  the  collar. 

"  Hands  off !"  answered  the  sleeper. — "  I  can  climb  a 
ladder  without  help,  I  trow." — He  then  sat  up  in  the  bed, 
and  opening  his  eyes,  stared  around  him,  and  exclaimed, 
"  Zounds !  Mark,  is  it  only  thou?  I  thought  it  was  all 
over  with  me — fetters  were  struck  from  my  legs — rope 
drawn  round  my  gullet — irons  knocked  off  my  hands — 
all  ready  for  a  dance  in  the  open  element  upon  a  slight 
footing.". 

"Truce  with  thy  folly,  Wildrake;  sure  the  devil  of 
drink,  to  whom  thou  hast,  I  think,  sold  thyself  " 

"For  a  hogshead  of  sack,"  interrupted  Wildrake; 
"the  bargain  was  made  in  a  cellar  in  the  Vintry." 

"  I  am  as  mad  as  thou  art,  to  trust  anything  to  thee," 
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said  Markham  ;  "  I  scarce  believe  thou  hast  thy  s 
yet." 

"What  should  ail  me?"  said  Wildrake — "I  trust  I 
have  not  tasted  liquor  in  my  sleep,  saving  that  I  dreamed 
of  drinking  small-beer  with  Old  Noll  of  his  own  brewing. 
But  do  not  look  so  glum,  man — I  am  the  same  Roger 
Wildrake  that  I  ever  was ;  as  wild  as  a  mallard,  but  as 
true  as  a  game-cock.  I  am  thine  own  chum,  man — 
bound  to  thee  by  thy  kind  deeds — devinctus  hemficio — 
there  is  Latin  for  it ;  and  where  is  the  thing  thou  wih 
charge  me  with,  that  I  will  not,  or  dare  not,  execute, 
were  it  to  pick  the  devil's  teeth  with  my  rapier,  after  he 
had  breakfasted  upon  roundheads?*' 

"  You  will  drive  me  mad,"  said  Everard, — "When  I 
am  about  to  intrust  all  I  have  most  valuable  on  earth  to 
your  management,  your  conduct  and  language  are  those 
of  a  mere  Bedlamite.  Last  night  I  made  allowance  for 
thy  drunken  fury ;  but  who  can  endure  thy  morning  mad- 
ness ? — it  is  unsafe  for  thyself  and  me;  Wildrake — it  is 
unkind — I  might  say  ungrateful." 

"  Nay,  do  not  say  that,  my  friend,"  said  the  cavaKer, 
with  some  show  of  feeling  ;  "  and  do  not  judge  of  me 
with  a  severity  that  cannot  apply  to  such  as  I  am.  We 
who  have  lost  our  all  in  these  sad  jars,  who  are  compelled 
to  shift  for  our  living,  not  from  day  to  day,  but  from  meal 
to  meal — we  whose  only  hiding  place  is  the  jail,  whose 
prospect  of  final  repose  is  the  gallows, — what  canst 
thou  expect  from  us,  but  to  bear  such  a  lot  with  a  light 
heart,  since  we  should  break  down  under  it  with  a  heavy 
one?"  ' 

This  was  spoken  in  a  tone  of  feeling  which  found  a 
responding  string  in  Everard's  bosom.  He  took  his 
friend's  hand,  and  pressed  it  kindly. 

"  Nay,  if  I  seemed  harsh  to  thee,  Wildrake,  I  profess 
it  was  for  thine  own  sake  more  than  mine.     I  know  thou 
hast  at  the  bottom  of  thy  levity  as  deep  a  principle  of 
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honour  and  feeling  as  ever  governed  a  human  heart.  But 
thou  art  thoughtless — thou  art  rash—and  I  protest  to 
thee,  that  wert  thou  to  betray  thyself  in  this  matter,  in 
which  I  trust  thee,  the  evil  consequences  to  myself  would 
not  afflict  me  more  than  the  thoi^ht  of  putting  thee  into 
such  danger." 

•*  Nay,  if  you  take  it  on  that  tone,  Mark,"  said  the 
cavalier,  making  an  efifort  to  laugh,  evidently  that  he 
might  conceal  a  tendency  to  a  different  emotion,  "thou 
wilt  make  children  of  us  both — ^babes  and  Sucklings,  by 
the  hih  of  this  bilbo. — Come,  trust  me ;  I  can  be  cautious 
when  time  requires  it-— no  man  ever  saw  me  drink  when 
an  alert  was  expected^-and  nOt.one  poor  pint  of  wine 
will  I  taste  until  I  have  managed  this  matter  for  thee^ 
Well,  I  am  thy  secretary — clerk —^  I  had  forgot— and 
carry  thy  despatches  to  Cromwell,  taking  good  heed  not 
to  be  surprised  or  choused  out  of  my  lump  of  loyalty 
[striking  his  finger  on  the  packet],  and  I  am  to  deliver  it 
to  the  most  loyal*  hands  to  vhich  it  i$  most  humbly  ad- 
dressed—Adsooks,  Mark,  think  of  it  a  moment  longer— 
Surely  thou  wilt  not  carry  thy  perverseness  so  far  as  to 
strike  in  with  this  bloody-minded  rebel  ? — Bid  me  give 
him  three  inches  of  my  dudgeon-dagger,  and  I  will 
do  it  much  more  willingly  than  present  him  with  thy 
pocket." 

*'  Go  to,"  replied  Everard,  '*this  is  beyond  our  bar- 
gain. If  you  will  help  me,  it  is  well ;  if  not,  let  me  lose 
no  time  in  debating  with  thee,  since  I  thmk  every  moment 
an  age  till  the  packet  is  in  the  General's  possession.  It 
is  the  only  way  left  me  to  obtain  some  protection,  and 
a  place  of  refuge,  for  my  imcle  and  his  daughter." 

"That  being  the  case,"  said  the  cavalier,  ••  I  will  not 
spare  the  spur.  My  nag  up  yonder  at  the  town  will  be 
ready  for  the  road  in  a  trice,  and  thou  may'st  reckon  on 
my  being  with  Old  Noll— thy  General,  I  mean— in  as 
short  time  as  man  and  horse  may  consiune  betwixt 
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Woodstock  and  Windsor,  where  I  think  I  shall  for  thd 
X>resent  find  thy  friend  keeping  possession  where  he  has 
slain." 

*'  Hush,  not  a  word  of  that.  Since  we  parted  last 
night,  I  have  shaped  thee  a  pa^  which  will  suit  thee 
better  than  to  assume  the  decency  of  langnage  and  of 
ontMrard  manner,  of  which  thou  hast  so  little.  1  have 
acquainted  the  General  that  thou  hast  been  by  bad  ex* 
ample  and  bad  education  " — — 

"Which  is  to  be  interpreted  by  contraries,  I  hope," 
said  Wildrake ;  "  for  sure  I  have  been  as  wdll  bom  and 
bred  up  as  any  lad  of  Leicestershire  might  desire." 

"Now,  I  prithee,  hush — .thou  hast,  I  say,  by  bad 
example  become  at  one  time  a  malignant,  and  mixed  in 
the  party  of  the  late"  King.  But  seemg  what  .things  wore 
wrought  in  the  nation  by  the  General,  thou  hast  come 
to  a  clearness  touching  his  caUing  to  be  a  great  implememtt 
in  the  settlement  of  these  distracted  kingdoms.  Ttus 
account  of  thee  will  not  only  lead  him  to  pass  over  some 
of  thy  eccentricities,  should  they  break  out  in  spite  of 
thee,  but  will  also  give  thee  an  interest  with  him  as  being 
more  especially  attached. to  his  own  person." 

••Doubtless,"  said  Wildrake,  **as  every  fisher  loves 
best  the  trouts  that  are  of  his  own  tickling."    . 

"It  is  likely,  I  think,  he  will  send  thee  hither  with 
letters  to  me,"  said  the  Colonel,  ".cabling  me  to  put  a 
stop  to  the  proceedings  of  these  sequestrators,  and  to 
give  poor  old  Sir  Henry  Lee  permission  to  linger  out  his 
days  among  the  oaks  he  loves  to  look  upon.  I  have 
made  this  my  request  to  General  Cromwell,  and  I  tfadnk 
my  father's  friendship  and  my  own  may  stretch  so  far  on 
his  regard  without  risk  of  cracking,  especially  standing 
matters  as  they  now  do — thou  dost  understand?" 

"  Entirely  well,"  said  the  cavalier  ;  "stretch,  quotha ! 
— I  would  rather  stretch  a  rope  than  hold  commeooe 
with  the  old  King-killing  ruffian.      Bnt  I  have  said  I 

100 

Digitized  by  LjOOQIC 


WOOOSTOOK. 
win  be  guided  by  thee,  Markham,  and  rat  mo  but  I 
wiU." 

"Be  cautious,  then,"  said  Everard;  "mark  well 
What  he  does  and  says — more  especially  what  he  does  ; 
fcft; Oliver  is  one  <rf  those  whose  mind  is  better  .known 
by  his  actions  than  by  his  words  ;  and  stay — I  warrant 
thee  thou  wert  setting  off  without  a  cross  in  thy  purse?" 

"Too  true,  Mark,"  said  Wildrake  ;  "  the  last  noble 
nvdted  last  night  among  yonder  blackguard  troopers  of 
yours." 

"Well,  Roger,"  replied  the  Colonel,  "that  is  easily 
mended."  So  saying,  he  stipped  his  purse  into  his 
friend's  hand.  "  But  art  thou  not  an  inconsiderate 
weather-brained  fellow,  to  set  forth,  as  thou  wert  about 
to  do,  without  anything^  to  bear  thy  charges  ;  what 
couldst  thou  have  done?" 

"Faith,  I  never  thought  of  that !  I  must  have  cried 
Stand,  I  suppose,  to  the  first  pursy  townsman  or  greasy 
grazier  that  I  met  o'  the  heath  ^ — it  is  many  a  good 
fellow's  shift  in  these  bad  times." 

"  Gro  to,"  said  Everard;  "be  cautious — ^use  none  of 
your  loose  acquaintance — rule  your  tongue — beware  of 
the  wine  pot — ^for  there  is  httle  danger  if  thou  conldst 
only  but  keep  thyself  sober — Be  moderate  in  speech, 
and  forbear  oaths  or  vaunting." 

*'In  short,  metamorphose  myself  into  such  a  prig  as 
thou  art,  Mark. — Well,"  said  Wildrake, ."  so  far  a*^ 
outside  will  go,  I  think  I  can  make  a  Hope-on-High- 
Bomby  as  well  as  thou  canst.  Ah!  those  were  merry 
days  when  we  saw  Mills  present  Bomby  at  the  Fortune 
playhouse,  Mark,  ere  I  had  lost  my  laced  cloak  and  the 
jewel  in  my  ear,  or  thou  hadst  gotten  the  wrinkle  on  thy 
brow,  and  the  puritanic  twist  of  thy  moustache !" 

"They  were  like  most  worldly  pleasures,  Wildrake, 
replied  Everard,  "  sweet  in  the  mouth  and  bitter  in  diges- 
tion.— But  away  with  thee ;  and  when  thou  bring's'  back 
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my  answer,  thou  wih  find  me  either  hete  or  at  Saint 
George's  Inn,  at  the  little  borough. — Good  luck  to  thee 
— Be  but  cautious  how  thou  bearest  thyself." 

The  Colonel  remained  in  deep  meditation. — '*  I  think," 
he  said,  "  I  have  not  pledged  myself  too  far  to  the 
General.  A  breach  between  him  and  the  Parliament 
seems  inevitable,  and  would  throw  England  back  into 
civil  war,  of  which  all  men  ait  wearied.  He  may  dislike 
my  messenger — yet  that  I  do  not  greatly  fear.  He  knows 
I  would  choose  such  as  I  can  m3rself  depend  on,  and 
hath  dealt  enough  with  the  stricter  sort  to  be  aware  that 
there  are  among  them,  as  well  as  elsewhere,  men  who 
can  hide  two  faces  under  one  hood." 


CHAP.  VIII. 

jFor  ther$  in  Ufffy  air  was  seen  to  stand 
The  stem  Protector  of  the  conquer' d  land; 
Drawn  in  tfiat  look  with  which  he  wept  and  swore^ 
Tum'd  out  ifie  members,  and  made  fast  the  door, 
Riddittg  the  house  of  every  knave  and  drotie, 
Forced^though  it  grieved  his  soul—to  rule  alone. 

The  Frank  Courtship— Crabue. 

EAVING  Colonel  Everard  to  his  meditations, 
I  we  follow  the  jolly  cavalier,  his  companion,  who, 
I  before  mounting  at  the  George,  did  not  fail  to 
treat  himself  to  his  morning  draught  of  eggs  and  musca- 
dine, to  enable  him  to  face  the  har\'est  %vind. 

Although  he  had  suffered  himself  to  be  smik  in  the 
extravagant  license  which  was  practised  by  the  cavaliers, 
as  if  to  oppose  their  conduct  in  every  point  to  the  pre- 
ciseness  of  their  enemies,  yet  Wildrake,  well  bom  and 
well  educated,  and  endowed  with  good  natural  parts, 
and  a  heart  which  even  debauchery,  and  the  wild  life  of 
a  roaring  cavalier,  had  net  been  able  entirely  to  corrupt, 
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moved  on  his  present  embassy  with,  a  strange  mixture  of 
feelings,  such  as  perhaps  he  had  never  in  his  life  before 
experienced. 

His  feelings  as  a  loyalist  led  him  to  detest  Cromwell, 
whom  in  other  circumstances  he  would  scarce  have 
wished  to  see,  except  in  a  field  of  battie,  where  he  could 
have  had  the  pleasure  to  exchange  pistol-shots  with  him. 
But  with  this  hatred  there  was  mixed  a  certain  degree 
of  fear.  Always  victorious  wherever  he  fought,  the  re- 
markable person  whom  Wildrake  w^  now  approaching 
had  acquired  that  influence  over  the  minds  of  his  enemies, 
which  constant  success  is  so  apt  to  inspire — they  dreaded 
while  they  hated  him — ^and  joined  to  these  feelings  was 
a  restless  meddling  curiosity,  which  made  a  particular 
feature  in  Wildrake's  character,  who,  having  long  had 
little  business  of  his  own,  and  caring  nothing  about  that 
which  he  had,  was  easily  attracted  by  the  desire  of  seeing 
whatever  was  curious  or  interesting  around  him. 

"  I  should  like  to  see  the  old  rascal  after  all,"  he  said, 
*'  were  it  but  to  say  that  I  had  seen  him." 

He  reached  Windsor  in  the  afternoon,  and  felt  on  his 
arrival  the  strongest  inclination  to  take  up  his  residence 
at  some  of  his  old  haunts,,  when  he  had  occasionally  fre- 
quented that  fair  town  in  gayer  days.  But,  resisting  all 
tonptations  of -this  kind,  he  went  courageously  to  the 
principal  inn,  from  which  its  ancient  emblem,  the  Garter, 
had  long  disappeared.  The  master,  too,  whom  Wild- 
rake, experienced  in  his  knowledge  of  landlords  and 
hostelries,  had  remembered  a  dashing  Mine  Host  of 
Queen  Bess's  school,  had  now  sobered  down  to  the 
temper  of  the  times,  shook  his  head  when  he  spoke  of 
the  Parliament,  wielded  his  spigot  with  the  gravity  of  a 
priest  conducting  a  sacrifice,  wished  England,  a  happy 
issue  out  of  all  her  afflictions,  and  greatly  lauded  his 
Excellency  the  Lord-General.  Wildrake  also  remarked, 
that  his  wine  was  better  than  it  was  wont  to  be,  the 
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Puritans  having  an  excellent  gift  at  detecting  every  fal- 
lacy in  that  matter ;  and  that  his  measures  were  less  and 
his  charges  larger — circumstances  which  he  wfets'  induced 
to  attend  to,  by  mine  host  talking  a  good  deal  about  his 
conscience. 

He  was  told  by  this  important  personage,  that  the 
Lx)rd-Gcneral  received  frankly  all  sorts  of  persons ;  and 
that  he  might  obtain  access  to  him  next  morning,  at 
eight  o'clock,  for  the  trouble  of  presenting  himself  at 
the  Castle-gate,  and  announcing  himself  as  the  bearer 
of  despatches  to  his  Excellency. 

To  the  Castle  the  disguis^  cavalier  repaired  at  the 
hour  appointed.  '  Admittance  was  freely  permitted  to 
him  by  the  red-coated  soldier,  who,  with  austere  looks, 
and  his  musket  on  bis  shoulder,  mounted  guard  at  the 
external  gate  of  that  noble  building.  Wildrake  passed 
through  the  underward  or  court,  gazing  as  he  passed 
upon  the  beautiftil  Chapel,  whidi  had  but  lately  received, 
in  darkness  and  silence,  the  unhonoiired  remains  of  the 
slaughtered  King  of  England.  Rough  as  Wildrake  was, 
the  recollection  of  this'  circumstance  affected  him  so 
strongly,  that  he  had  nearly  turned  back  in  a  sort  of 
horror,  rather  than  face  the  dark  and  daring  man,  to 
whom,  amongst  all  the  actors  in  that  melancholy  affair, 
its  tragic  conclusion  was  chiefly  to  be  imputed.  But  he 
felt  the  necessity  of  subduing  all  sentiments  of  this  na- 
ture, and  compelled  himself  to  proceed  in  a  n^otiation 
intrusted  to  his  conduct  by  one  to  whom  he  was  so  muich 
obliged  as  Colonel  Everard.  At  the  ascent,  which  passed 
by  the  Round  Tower,  he  looked  to  the  ensign-staff,  from 
which  the  banner  of  England  was  wont  to  float.  It  was 
gone,  with  all  its  rich  emblazonry,  its  gorgeous  quarter- 
ings,  and  splendid  embroidery ;  and  in  its  room  waved 
that  of  the  Commonwealth,  the  cross  of  Saint  George,  in 
its  colours  of  blue  and  red,  not  yet  intersected  by  the 
diagonal  cross  of  Scotland,  which  was  soon  after  as- 
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somed,'asif  in  evidence  of  England's  conquest  over  her 
ancient  enemy.  This  change  of  ensigns  increased  the 
tndn  of  his  gloomy  reflections,  in  which,  although  con- 
ttaty  to  his  wont,  he  becartie  so  deeply  wrapped,  that 
the  first  thing  which  recalled  him  to  himself,  was  the 
challenge  from  the  sentinel,  accompanied  with  a  stroke 
of  the  butt  of  his  musket  on  the  pavement,  with  an 
emphasis  which  made  Wildrake  start. 

"  Whither  away,  and  who  are  you  ?  " 

"The  bearer  of  a  packet,"  answered  Wildrake,  "to 
the  worshipful  the  Lx)rd-General." 

"  Stand  till  I  call  the  officer  of  the  guard." 

The  corporal  made  his  appearance,  distinguished 
above  those  of  his  command  by  a  double  quantity  of 
band  rotmd  his  neck,  a  double  height  of  steeple-crowned 
hat,  a  larger  allowance  of  cloak,  and  a  treble  proportion 
of  sour  gravity  of  aspect.  It  might  be  read  on  his 
countenance,  that  he  was  one  of  those  resolute  enthu- 
siasts to  whom  Oliver  owed  his  conquests,  whose  reU- 
gious  zeal  made  them  even  more  than  a  match  for  the 
liigh-spirited  and  high-bom  cavaliers,  that  exhausted 
their  valour  in  vain  defence  of  their  sovereign's  person 
and  crown.  He  looked  with  grave  solemnity  at  Wild- 
rake, as  if  he  was  making  in  his  own  mind  an  inventory 
of  his  features  and  dress  ;  and  having  fully  perused 
them,  he  required  "  to  know  his  business." 

"  My  business,"  said  Wildrake,  as  firmly  as  he  could 
—for  the  close  investigation  of  this  man  had  given  him 
some  impleasant  nervous  sensations — "my  business  is 
with  your  General." 

"  With  his  Excellency  the  Lx>rd-General,  thou  wouldst 
say?"  replied  the  corporal.  "Thy  speech,  my  friend, 
savours  too  little  of  the  reverencp  due  to  his  Excel- 
lency." 

"  D — n  his  Excellency  ! "  was  at  the  lips  of  the  cava- 
lier; but  prudence  kept  guard,  and  permitted  not  the 
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offensive  words  to  escape  the  barrier.  He  only  bowedU 
and  was  silent. 

"  Follow  rae,"  said  the  starched  figure  whom  he  ad- 
dressed ;  and  Wildrake  followed  him  accordingly  intp 
the  guard-house,  which  exhibited  an  interior  charac- 
teristic of  the  times,  and  very  different  from  what  such 
military  stations  present  at  the  present  day. 

By  the  fire  sat  two  or  three  muleteers,  listening  to 
one  who  was  expounding  some  religious  mystery  to 
them.  He  began  half  beneath  his  breath,  but  in  tones 
of  great  volubility,  which  tones,  as  he  approached  the 
conclusion,  became  sharp  and  eager,  as  challengmg 
either  instant  answer  or  silent  acquiescence.  The 
audience  seemed  to  listen  to  the  speaker  with  inmiovable 
features,  only  answering  him  with  clouds  of  tobacica- 
smoke,  which  they  rolled  from  under  their  thick  mus- 
taches. On  a  bench  lay  a  soldier  on  his  face ;  whether 
asleep,  or  in  a  fit  of  contemplation,  it  was  impossible  to 
decide.  In  the  midst  of  the  floor  stood  an  officer,  as  he 
seemed  by  his  embroidered  shoulder-belt  and  scarf  round 
his  waist,  otherwise  very  plainly  attired,  who  was  en- 
gaged in  drilling  a  stout  bumpkin,  lately  enlisted,  to  the 
manual,  as  it  was  then  used.  The  motions  and  words 
of  command  were  twenty  at  the  very  least ;  and  until 
they  were  regularly  brought  to  an  end,  the  corporal  did 
not  permit  Wildrake  either  to  sit  down  or  move  forward 
beyond  the  threshold  of  the  guard-house.  So  he  had  to 
listen  in  succession  to— Poise  your  musket — Rest  your 
musket — Cock  your  musket — Handle  your  primers — and 
many  other  forgotten  words  of  discipline,  until  at  length 
the  words,  "Order  your  musket,"  ended  the  drill  for 
the  time. 

"  Thy  name,  friend  ?  "  said  the  officer  to  the  recruit, 
when  the  lesson  was  over. 

"Ephraim,"  answered  the  feUow,  with  an  affected 
twang  through  the  nose. 
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*'  And  what  besides  Ephraim  ?" 

•*  Ephraim  Cobb,  from'  the  godly  city  of  Gloucester, 
where  I  have  dwelt  for  seven  years,  serving  apprentice  to 
a  praiseworthy  cordwainer." 

"It  is  a  goodly  craft,"  answered  the  officer;  "but 
casting  in  thy  lot  with  ours,  doubt  not  that  thou  shalt 
be  set  beyond  thine  awl,  and  thy  last  to  boot." 

A  grim  smile  of  the  speaker  accompanied  this  poor 
attempt  at  a  pun ;  and  then  tumfng  round  to  the  cor- 
poral, who  stood  two  paces  off,  with  the  face  of  one  who  • 
seemed  desirous  of  speaking,  said,  "  How  now,  corporal, 
what  tidings?" 

"  Here  is  one  with  a  packet,  an  it  please  your  Ex- 
cellency," said  the  corporal'— "  Surely  my  spirit  doth  not 
rejoice  in  him,  seeing  I  esteem  him  as  a  wolf  in  sheep's 
clothing." 

By  these  words  Wildrake  learned  that  he  was  in  the 
actual  presence  of  the  remarkable  person  to  whom  he 
was  commissioned  ;  and  he  paused  ta  consider  in  what 
manner  he  ought  to  address  him. 

The  figure  of  Oliver  Cromwell  was,  as  is  generally 
known,  in  no  way  prepossessing.  He  was  of  middle 
stature,  strong  and  coarsely  made,  with  harsh  and 
severe  features,  indicative,  however,  of  much  natural 
sagacity  and  depth  of  thought.  His  eyes  were  grey  and 
piercing ;  his  nose  too  large  in  proportion  to  his  other 
features,  and  of  a  reddish  hue. 

His  manner  of  speaking,  when  he  had  the  purpose  to 
make  himself  distinctly  understood,  was  energetic  and 
forcible,  though  neither  graceful  nor  eloquent.  No  man 
could  on  such  occasion  put  his  meaning  into  fewer  and 
more  decisive  words.  But  when,  as  it  often  happened, 
he  had  a  mind  to  play  the  orator,  for  the  benefit  of 
people's  ears,  without  enlightening  their  understanding, 
Cromwell  was  wont  to  invest  his  meaning,  or  that  whicli 
seemed  to  be  his  meaning,  in  such  a  mist  of  words, 
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surrounding  it  with  so  many  exclusions  and  exceptions, 
aftd  fortifying  it  with  such  a  labyrinth  of  parentheses, 
that  though  one  of  the  most  shrewd  men  in  England, 
he  was,  perhaps,  the  ipost  unintelligible  speaker  that 
ever  perplexed  an  audience.  It  has  been  long  since  said 
by  the  historian,  that  a  coUiection  of  the  Protector's 
speeches  would  make,  with  a  few  exceptions,  the  most 
nonsensical  book  in  the  world ;  but  he  ought  to  have 
added,  that  nothing^ could  be  more  nervous,  concise, 
and  intelligible,  than  what  he  really  intended  should  be 
understood. 

It  was  also  remarked  of  Cromwell,  that  though  bom 
of  a  good  family,  both  by  father  and  mother,  and 
although  he  had  the  usual  opportunities  of  education 
and  breeding  connected  with  such  an  advantage,  the 
fanatic  democratic  ruler  could  never  acquire,  or  else  dis- 
dained to  practise,  the  courtesies  usually  exercised  among 
the  higher  classes  in  their  intercourse  with  each  other. 
His  demeanour  was  so  blunt  as  sometimes  might  be 
termed  clownish,  yet  there  was  in  his  language  and 
manner  a  force  and  energy  corresponding  to  his  cha- 
racter, which  impressed  awe,  if  it  did  not  impose  respect ; 
and  there  were  even  times  when  that  dafk  and  subtle 
spirit  expanded  itself,  so  as  almost  to  conciliate  affection. 
The  turn  for  humbur,  which  displayed  itself  by  fits,  was 
broad  and  of  a  low,  and  sometimes  practical  character. 
Something  there  was  in  his  disposition  congenial  to  that  of 
his  countrymen  ;  a  contempt  of  folly,  a  hatred  of  affecta- 
tion, and  a  dislike  of  ceremony,  which,  joined  to  the 
strong  intrinsic  quahties  of  sense  and  courage,  made  him 
in  many  respects  not  an  unfit  representative  of  the  de- 
mocracy of  England. 

His  religion  must  always  be  a  subject  of  much  doubt, 

and  probably  of  doubt  which  he  himself  could  hardly 

have  cleared  up.     Unquestionably  there  was  a  time  in 

his  life  when  he  was  sincerely  enthusiastic,  and  when  his 
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natural  temper,  slightly  subject  to  hypochondria/  was 
strongly  agitated  by  the  same  fanaticism  which  influ- 
enced so  many  persons  of  the  time.  On  the  other  hand, 
there  were  periods  during  his  pohtical  career,  when  we 
certainly  do  him  no  injustice  in  chargii^g  him  with  a 
hypocritical  affectation.  We  shall  probably  judge  him, 
and  others  of  the  same  age,  most  truly,  if  we  suppose 
that  their  religious  professions  were  partly  influential  in 
their  own  breast,  partly  assumed  in  compliance  with 
their  own  interest.  And  so  ingenious  is  the  human  heart 
in  deceiving  itself  as  well  as  others,  that  it  is  probable 
neither  Cromw^  himself,  nor  those  making  similar  pre- 
tensions to  distinguished  piety,  could  exactly  have  fixed 
the  point  at  which  their  enthusiasm  terminated  and  their 
h3rpocrisy  commenced  ;  or  rather,  it  was  a  point  not 
fixed  in  itself,  but  fluctuating  with  the  state  of  health,  of 
good  or  bad  (orti»ne<  of  high  or  low  spirits,  affecting  the 
individual  at  the  period. 

Such  was  the  celebrated  person,  who,  turning  round 
on  Wildrake,  and  scanning  his  countenance  closely, 
seemed  so  little  satisfied  with  what  he  beheld,  that  he 
instinctively  hitched  forward  his  belt,  so  as  to  bring  the 
handle  of  his  tuck-sword  within  his  reach.  But  yet, 
folding  bis  arms  in  his  cloak,  as  if  upon  secoi^d  thoughts 
laying  aside  suspicion,  or  thinking  precaution  beneath 
him,  he  asked  the  cavalier  what  he  was,  and  whence  he 
came? 

"A  poor  gentleman,  sir, — that  is,  my  lord," — answered 
Wildrake  ;  "  last  from  Woodstock." 

*'  And  what  mayyoiur  tidings  be,  svc gentUvtan  ?"  said 
Cromwell,  with  an  emphasis.  "  Truly  I  have  seen  those 
most  willing  to  ta}ce  upon  them  that  title,  bear  themselves 
somewhat  short  of  wise  men,  and  good  men,  and  true 
men,  with  all  their  gentility  ;  yet  gentleman  was  a  good 
title  in  old  England,  when  men  remembered  what  it  was 
construed  to  mean." 
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••You  say  truly,  sir,"  replied  Wildrake,  suppressing", 
with  difficulty,  some  of  his  usual  vvOd  expletives ;  "  for- 
merly gentlemen  were  found  in  gentlemen's  places,  but 
now  the  world  is  so  changed  that  you  shall  find  the 
broidered  belt  has  changed  place  with  the  und^er  spur- 
leather." 

"  Say'st  thou  me  ?  "  said  the  General ;  "  I  profess  thou 
art  a  bold  companion,  that  can  bandy  words  so  wan- 
tonly ; — thou  ring'st  somewhat  too  loud  to  be  good 
metal,  methinks.  And,  once  again,  what  are  thy  tidings 
with  me  ?  " 

"  This  packet,"  sard  Wildrake,  "commended  to  your 
hands  by  Colonel  Markham  Everard." 

"  Alas,  I  must  have  mistaken  thee,"  answered  Crom- 
well, mollified  at  the  mention  of  a  man's  name  whom  he 
had  great  desire  to  make  his  o%vn ;  "  forgive  us,  good 
friend,  for  such,  we  doubt  not,  thou  art.  Sit  thee  down, 
and  commune  with  thyself,  as  thou  may'st,  until  we 
have  examined  the  contents  6f  thy  packet.  Let  him 
be  looked  to,  and  have  what  he  lacks."  So  saying,  the 
General  left  the  guard-house,  where  Wildrake  took  his 
seat  in  the  comer,  and  awaited  with  patience  the  issue 
of  his  mission. 

The  soldiers  now  thought  themselves  obliged  to  treat 
him  ynth  more  consideration,  and  offered  him  a  pipe  of 
Trinidado,  and  a  black  jack  filled  with  October.  But 
the  look  of  Cromwell,  and  the  dangerous  situation  in 
which  he  might  be  placed  by  the  least  chance  of  detection, 
induced  Wildrake  to  decline  these  hospitable  offers,  and 
stretching  back  in  his  chair,  and  affecting  slumber,  he 
escaped  notice  or  conversation,  until  a  sort  of  aid-de- 
camp, or  military  officer  in  attendance,  came  to  summon 
him  to  Cromwell's  presence. 

By  this  person  he   was   guided   to  a  postern-gate, 
through  which  he  entered  the  body  of  the  Castle,  and 
penetrating  through  many  private  passages  and  stair- 
no  ^        , 
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i,  he  at  length  was  introduced  into  a  small  cabinet, 
or  parlour,  in  which  was  much  rich  furniture,  some 
bearing  the  royal  cipher  displayed,  but  all  confused  and 
disarranged,  together  with  several  paintings  in  massive 
frames,  having  their  faces  turned  towards  the  wall,  as 
if  they  had  been  taken  down  for  the  purpose  of  being 
removed. 

In  this  scene  of  disorder,  the  victorious  general  of  the 
Commonwealth  was  seated  in  a  large  easy-chair,  covered 
with  damask,  and  deeply  embroidered,  the  splendour  of 
which  made  a  strong  contrast  with  the  plain,  and  even 
homely  character  of  his  apparel ;  although  in  look  and 
action  he  seemed  like  one  who  felt  that  the  seat  which 
might  have  in  former  days  held  a  prince,  was  not  too 
much  distinguished  for  his  own  fortunes  and  ambition. 
Wildrake  stood  before  him,  nor  did  he  ask  him  to  sit 
down. 

"Pearson,"  said  Cromwell,  addressing  himself  to  the 
officer  in  attendance,  "wait  in  the  gallery,  but  be  within 
call."  Pearson  bowed,  and  was  retiring.  "Who  are 
in  the  gallery  besides  ?  " 

"  Worthy  Mr.  Gordon,  the  chaplain,  was  holding 
forth  but  now  to  Colonel  Overton,  and  fouf  captains  of 
your  Excellency's  regiment." 

"We  would  have  it  so,"  said  the  General ;  "  we  would 
not  there  were  any  corner  in  our  dwelling  whwe  the 
hungry  soul  might  not  meet  with  manna.  Was  the  good 
man  carried  onward  in  his  discourse  ?  " 

"  Mightily  borne  through,"  said  Pearson ;  "and  he 
was  touching  the  rightful  claims  which  the  army,  and 
especially  your  Excellency,  hath  acquired  by  becoming 
the  instruments  in  the  great  work  ; — not  instruments  to 
be  broken  asunder  and  cast  away  when  the  day  of  their 
service  is  over,  but  to  be  preserved,  and  held  precious, 
and  prized  for  their  honourable  and  faithful  labours,  for 
which  they  have  fought  and  marched,  and  fasted,  and 
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prayed^  and  siiffered  cold  and  sorrow ;  while  others,  wko 
would  now  gladly  see  them  disbanded,  and  broken,  and 
cashiered,  eat  of  the  fat,  and  drink  of  the  strong." 

"Ah,  good  man  I"  said  Cromwell,  "and  did  he  touph  * 
upon  this  so  feelingly?    I  could  say  something — ^but  not 
now.     Begone,  Pearson,  to  the;  gallery.     Let  not  our 
friends  lay  aside  their  swords,   but  watch  as  weU  as 
pray." 

Pearson  retired  ;  and  the  General,  holding  the  letter  of 
Everard  in  his  hand,  looked  ag^n  for  a  long  while  fixedly 
at  Wildrake,  as  if  considering  in  what  strain  he  should 
address  him. 

When  he  did  speak,  it  was^  at  first,  in  one  of  those  am- 
biguous discourses  which  we  have  ahready  described,  apd 
by  which  it  was  very  diflRcult  for  any  one  to  understand 
his  meaning,  if,  indeed,  he .  knew  it  himself.  We  sl^Ul 
be  as  concise  in  oin*  statement,  as  our  desire  to  give  the 
very  words  of  a  man  50  extraordinary  will  permit. 

"This  letter,"  he  said,  "you  have  brought  us  frop 
your  master,  or  patron,  Markham  Everard  i  truly,  an 
excellent  and  honourable  gentleman  as  ever  bore  a  sword 
upon  his  thigh,  and  one  who  hath  ever  distinguished  him- 
self in  the  great  work  of  delivering  these  three  poor  and 
unhappy  nations.  Answer  me  not :  I  know  what  thou 
wouldst  say. — ^And  this  letter  he  hath  sent  to  me  by  thee, 
his  clerk,  or  secretary,  in  whom  he  hath  confidence,  ^nd 
in  whom  he  prays  me  to  have  trust,  that  there  may  be  a 
careful  messenger  between  us.  And  lastly,  he  hath  sent 
thee  to  me — Do  not  answer — I  know  what  thou  wouldst 
say, — to  me,  who,  albeit  I  am  of  that  small  consideration, 
that  it  would  be  too  much  honour  for  me  even  to  bear  a 
halberd  in  this  great  and  victorious  army  of  England,  am 
nevertheless  exalted  to  the  rank  of  holding  the  guidance 
and  the  leading-staff  thereof.  Nay,  do  riot  answer,  my 
friend — I  know  what  thou  wouldst  say.  Now,  when 
communing  thus  together,  our  discourse  taketh,  in  respect 
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to  what  I  ha.Ve  said,  a  threefold  argument  or  division : 
First,  as  it  concemeth  thy  master  ;  secondly,  as  it  con- 
cemeth  us  and  our  office  ;  thirdly  and  lastly,  as  it  toucheth 
thyself.— Now,  as  concerning  this  good  and  worthy 
gentleman,  Colorel  Markham  Everard,  truly  he  hath 
played  the  »Han  fiom  the  beginning  of  these  unhappy 
buffetings,  not  turning  to  the  right  or  to  the  left,  but 
holding  ever  in  his  eye  the  marie  at  which  he  aimed. 
Ay,  truly,  a  faithful,  honourable  gentleman,  and  one 
who  may  well  call  me  friend  ;  and  truly  I  am  pleased 
to  think  that  he  doth  so.  Nevertheless,  in  this  vale  of 
tears,  we  must  be  governed  less  by  omr  private  respects 
and  partialities,  than  by  those  higher  principles  and 
points  of  duty,  whereupon  the  good  Colonel  Marldiam 
Everard  hath  ever  framed  his  purposes,  as,  truly,  I  have 
endeavoiured  to  form  mine,  that  we  may  all  act  as  be- 
cometh  good  Englishmen  and  worthy  patriots.  Then, 
as  for  Woodstock,  it  is  a  great  thing  which  the  good 
Colonel  a$ks,  that  it  should  be  taken  from  the  spoil  of 
the  godly  and  left  in  keeping  of  the  men  of  Moab,  and 
especially  of  the  malignant,  Henry  Lee,  whose  hand  hath 
b€«n  ever  against  us  when  he  might  find  room  to  raise 
it ;  I  say,  he  hath  asked  a  great  thing,  both  in  respect 
of  himself  and  me.  For  we  of  this  poor  but  godly 
army  of  England,  are  holden,  by  those  of  the  Parlia- 
ment, as  men  who  should  render  in  spoil  for  them,  but  be 
no  sharer  of  it  ourselves ;  even  as  the  buck,  which  the 
hounds  pull  to  earth,  fumisheth  no  part  of  their  own  food, 
but  th^  are  lashed  off  from  the  carcass  with  whips,  like 
those  which  require  punishment  for  their  forwardness,  not 
reward  for  their  services.  Yet  I  speak  not  this  so  much 
in  respect  of  this  grant  of  Woodstock,  in  regard  that^ 
perhaps,  their  Lordships  of  the  Council,  and  also  the 
Committeemen  of  this  Parliament,  may  graciously  think 
they  have  given  me  a  portion  in  the  matter,  in  relation 
that  my  kinsman  Desborough  hath  an  interest  allowed 
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him  therein  ;  which  interest,  as  he  hath  weU  deserved  it 
for  his  true  and  faithful  service  to  these  unhappy  and 
devoted  countries,  so  it  would  ill  become  me  to  dimi- 
nish the  same  to  his  prejudice,  unless  it  were  upon  great 
and  public  respects.  Thus  thou  seest  how  it  stands  with 
me,  my  honest  friend,  and  in  what  mind  I  stand  touching 
thy  master's  request  to  me  ;  which  yet  I  do  not  say  that 
I  can  altogether  or  unconditionally  grant  or  refuse,  but 
only  tell  my  simple  thoughts  with  regard  thereto.  Thou 
understandest  me,  I  doubt  not?" 

Now,  Roger  Wildrake,  with  all  the  attention  he  had 
been  able  to  pay  to  the  Lord-General's  speech,  had  got 
so  much  confused  among  the  various  clauses  of  the 
harangue,  that  his  brain  was  bewildered,  like  that  of  a 
country  clown  when  he  chances  to  get  himself  involved 
among  a  crowd  of  carriages,  and  cannot  stir  a  step  to  get 
out  of  the  way  of  one  of  them,  without  being  in  danger 
of  being  ridden  over  by  the  others. 

The  General  saw  his  look  of  perplexity,  and  began  a 
new  oration,  to  the  same  purpose  as  before  ;  spoke  of  his 
love  for  his  kind  friend  the  Colonel — his  regard  for  his 
pious  and  godly  kinsman,  Master  Desborough -^  the 
great  importance  of  the  Palace  and  Park  of  Woodstock 
— the  determination  of  the  Parliament  that  it  should  be 
confiscated,  and  the  produce  brought  into  the  coffers  of 
the  state — ^his  own  deep  veneration  for  the  authority  of 
Parliament,  and  his  no  less  deep  sense  of  the  injustice 
done  to  the  army — how  it  was  his  wish  and  will  that  all 
matters  should  be  settled  in  an  amicable  and  friendly 
manner,  without  self-seeking,  debate,  or  strife,  betwixt 
those  who  had  been  the  hands  acting,  and  such  as  had 
been  the  heads  governing,  in  that  great  national  cause — 
how  he  was  willing,  truly  willing,  to  contribute  to  this 
work,  by  laying  down,  not  his  commission  only,  but  his 
life  also,  if  it  were  requested  of  him,  or  could  be  granted 
with  safety  to  the  poor  soldiers,  to  whom,  silly  poor 
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men,  he  was  bound  to  be  as  a  father,  seeing  that 
they  had  followed  him  with  the  duty  and  affection  of 
children. 

And  here  he  arrived  at  another  dead  pause,  leavii^ 
Wildrake  as  uncertain  as  before,  whether  it  was  or  was 
not  his  purpose  to  grant  Col<Miel  Everard  the  powers  he 
had  asked  for  the  protection  of  Woodstock  against  the 
parliamentary  Commissioners.  Internally  he  began  to 
entertain  hopes  that  the  justice  of  Heaven,  or  the  effects 
of  remorse,  had  confounded  the  regicide's  understanding. 
But  no— he  could  see  nothing  but  sagacity  in  that  steady 
stem  eye,  which,  while  the  tongue  poured  forth  its 
periphrastic  language  in  such  profusion,  seemed  to 
watch  with  severe  accuracy  the  effect  Which  his  oratory 
produced  on  the  listener. 

••  Egad,"  thought  the  cavalier  to  himself,  becoming  a 
little  familiar  with  the  situation  in  which  be  was  placed, 
and  rather  impatient  of  a  conversation  which  led  to  no 
visible  conclusion  or  termination,  '•  if  Noll  were  the  devil 
himself,  as  he  is  the  devil's  darling,  I  will  not  be  thus 
nose-led  by  him.  I'll  e'en  brusque  it  a  little,  if  be  goes 
on  at  this  rate,  and  try  if  I  can  bring  him  to  a  more 
intelligible  mode  of  speaking." 

Entertaining  this  bold  purpose,  but  half  afraid  to 
execute  it,  Wildrake  lay  by  for  an  opportunity  of  making 
the  attempt,  while  Cromwell  was  apparently  unable  to 
express  his  own  meaning.  He  was  already  beginning 
a  third  panegyric  upon  Colonel  Everard,  with  sundry 
varied  expressions  of  his  own  wish  to  oblige  him,  when 
Wildrake  took  the  opportunity  to  strike  in,  on  the 
General's  making  one  of  his  oratorical  pauses. 

*'  So  please  you,"  he  said  bluntly,  "  your  worship  has 
already  spoken  on  two  topics  of  your  discourse,  your 
own  worthiness,  and  that  of  my  master.  Colonel  Everard. 
But,  to  enable  me  to  do  mine  errand,  it  would  be 
necessary  to  beitow  a  few  words  on  the  third  head." 
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*•  The  third  ?"  said  Cromwell. 

"  Ay,"  said  Wildrake,  "which,  in  your  honour's  sub- 
division of  your  discourse,  touched  on  my  unworthy  self. 
What  am  I  to  do— what  portion  am  I  to  have  in  this 
matter?" 

Oliver  started  at  once  from  the  tone  of  voice  he  had 
hitherto  used,  and  which  somewhat  resemble  the  pur- 
ring of  a  domestic  cat,  into  the  growl  of  the  tiger  when 
about  to  spring.  "  Thy  portion,  jaU-birdl"  he  ex- 
claimed, "the  gallows — thou  shall  hang  as  high  as 
Haman,  if  thou  betray  coimsel!-— But,"  he  added,  soft- 
ening his  voice,  "  keep.it  like  a  true  man,  £u»l  my  favour 
will  be  the  making  of  thee.  Come  hither— thou  art  bold, 
I  see,  though  somewhat  saucy.  Thou  hast  been  a  malig- 
nant— so  writes  my  worthy  iriend  Colonel  Everard  ;  but 
thou  hast  now  given  up  that  falling  cause.  I  tell  thee, 
friend,  not  all  that  the  Parliament  or  the  army  could  do 
would  have  pulled  down  the  Stuarts  out  of  their  high 
places,  saving  that  Heaven  had  a  controversy  with  them. 
Well,  it  is  a  sweet  and  comely  thing  to  buckle  on  one's 
armour  in  behalf  of  Heaven  s  cause  ;  otherwise  truly,  for 
mine  own  part,  these  men  might  have  remained  upon 
the  throne  even  unto  this  day.  Neither  do  I  blame  any 
for  aiding  them,  until  these  successive  great  judgments 
liave  overwhelmed  them  and  their  house.  I  am  not  a 
bloody  man,  having  in  me  the  feeling  of  human  faulty  ; 
but,  friend,  whosoever  putteth  his  hand  to  the  plough, 
in  the  great  actings  which  are  now  on  foot  in  these 
nations,  had  best  be  aware  that  he  do  not  look  back ; 
for,  rely  upon  my  simple  word,  that  if  you  fail  me,  I 
will  not  spare  on  you  one  foot's  length  of  the  gallows 
of  Haman.  Let  me  therefore  know,  at  a  word,  if  the 
loaven  of  thy  malignancy  is  altogether  drubbed  out  of 
thee?" 

"Your    honourable    lordship,"    said    the    cavalier, 
shrugging  up  his  shoulders,   "  has  done  that  for  most 
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of  us,  SO  far  as  cudgelling  to  some  tune  can  perform 
it" 

"Say'st  thou?"  said  the  General,  with  a  grim  smile 
on  his  lip,  which  seemed  to  intimate  that  he  was  not 
quite  inaccessible  to  flattery  ;  "  yea,  truly,  thou  dost  not 
lie  in  that — ^we  have  been  an  instrument.  Neither  are 
we,  as  I  have  already  hinted,  so  severely  bent  against 
those  who  have  striven  against  us  as  mahgnants,  as 
others  may  be.  The  parliament-men  best  know  their 
own  interest  and  their  own  pleasure ;  but,  to  my  poor 
thihking,  it  is  full  time  to  close  these  jars,  and  to 
allow  men  of  all  kinds  the  means  of  doing  service  to 
their  country ;  and  we  think  it  will  be  thy  fault  if  thou 
art  not  employed  to  good  purpose  for  the  state  and 
thyself,  on  condititm  thou  puttest  away  the  old  man 
entirely  from  thee,  and  givest  thy  earnest  attention,  to 
what  I  have  to  tell  thee." 

"  Your  lordship  need  not  doubt  my  attention,"  said 
the  cavalier. 

And  the  republican  General,  after  another  pause,  as 
one  who  gave  his  confidence  not  without  hesitation,  pro- 
ceeded to  explain  his  views  with  a  distinctness  which  -he 
seldom  used,  yet  not  without  his  being  a  little  biassed 
now  atid  then,  by  his  long  habits  of  circulmlocution, 
which  indeed  he  never  laid  entirely  askle,  save  in  the 
field  of  battle. 

*•  Thou  seest,"  he  said,  "  my  friend,  how  things  stand 
with  me.  The  Parliament,  I  care  not  who  knows  it, 
love  me  not — ^still  less  do  the  Council  of  State,  by 
whom  they  Tianage  the  executive  government  of  the 
kingdom.  I  cannot  tell  why  they  nourish  suspicion 
against  me,  unless  it  is  because  I  will  not  deliver  this 
poor  innocent  array,  which  has  followed  me  in  so  many 
military  actions,  to  be  now  pulled  asunder,  broken  piece- 
meal and  reduced,  sotiiat  they  who  have  protected  the 
state  at  the  expense  of  .their  blood,  will  not  have,  pei^ 
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chance,  the  means  of  feeding  themselves  by  their  labour ; 
which,  methinks,  were  hard  measure,  since  it  is  taking 
from  Esau  his  birthright,  even  without  giving  him  a  i>oor 
mess  of  pottage." 

"  Esau  is  likely  to  help  himself,  I  think,"  replied 
Wildrake. 

"Truly,  thou  say'st  wisely,"  replied  the  General ;  "it 
is  ill  starving  an  armed  man  if  there  is  food  to  be  had 
for  taking — nevertheless,  far  be  it  for  me  to  encourage 
rebellion,  or  want  of  due  subordination  to  these  our 
rulers.  I  would  only  petiticm,  in  a  due  and  becoming,  a 
sweet  and  harmonious  manner,  that  they  would  listen  to 
our  conditions,  and  consider  our  necessities.  But,  sir, 
looking  OH  me,  and  estimating  me  so  little  as  they  do, 
you  must  thiiik  that  it  would  be  a  provocation  in  me 
towards  the  Council  of  State,  as  well  as  the  Parliament, 
if,  simply  to  gratify  your  worthy  master,  I  were  to  act 
contrary  to  their  purposes,  or  deoy  currency  to  the  com- 
mission under  their  authority,  which  is  as  yet  the  highest 
in  the  State — and  long  may  it  be  so  for  me  ! — to  carry 
on  the  sequestration  which  they  intend.'  And  would  it 
not  also  be  said,  that  I  was  lending  myself  to  the 
malignant  interest,  affording  this  den  of.  the  blood- 
thirsty and  lascivious  tyrants  of  yore,  to  be  in  this  our 
day  a  place  of  refuge  to  that  old  and  inveterate  Amale- 
kite,  Sir  Henry  Lee,  to  keep  possession  of  the  place  in 
which  he  hath  so  long  glorified  himself?  Truly  it  would 
be  a  perilous  matter." 

"Am  I  then  to  report,"  said  Wildrake,  "an  it  please 
you,that  you  cannot  stead  Colonel  Everardin  this  matter?" 

"  Unconditionally,  ay — ^but,  taken  conditionally,  the 
answer  may  be  otherwise," — answered  Cromwell.  "I 
see  thou  art  not  able  to  fathom  my  purpose,  and  there- 
fore I  will  partly  unfold  it  to  thee. — But  take  notice, 
that,  should  thy  tongue  betray  my  counsel,  save  in  so 
fer  as  carrying  it  to  thy  master,  oy  all  the  blood  which 
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has  been  shed  in  these  wild  times,  thou  shalt  die  a 
thousand  deaths  in  one." 

"  Do  not  fear  me,  sir,"  said  Wildrake,  whose  natural 
boldness  and  carelessness  of  character  was  for  the 
present  time  borne  down  and  quelled,  like  that  of  fal- 
cons in  the  presence  of  the  eagle. 

"Hear  me,  then,"  said  Cromwell,  "and  let  no 
syllable  escape  thee.  Knowest  thou  not  the  young  Lee, 
whom  they  call  Albert,  a  malignant  like  his  father,  and 
one  who  went  up  with  the  young  Man  to  that  last  ruffle 
which  we  had  with  him  at  Worcester— May  we  be  grate- 
ful for  the  victory  1 " 

"  I  know  there  is  such  a  young  gentleman  as  Albert 
Lee,"  said  Wildrake. 

"And  knowest  thou  not — I  speak  not  by  way  of  pry- 
ing into  the  good  Colonel's  secrets,  but  only  as  it 
behoves  me  to  know  something  of  the  matter,  that  I 
may  best  judge  how  I  am  to  serve  him — Knowest  thou 
not  that  thy  master,  Markham  Everard,  is  a  suitor  after 
the  sister  of  this  same  malignant,  a  daughter  of  the 
old  Keeper,  called  Sir  Henry  Lee  ?  "  . 

"All  this  I  have  heard,"  said  Wildrake,  "nor  can  I 
deny  that  I  believe  in  it." 

"  Well,  then,  go  to. — ^When  the  young  man  Charles 
Stuart  fled  from  the  field  of  Worcester,  and  was  by 
sharp  diase  and  piffsuit  compelled  to  separate  himself 
from  his  followers,  I  know  by  sure  intelligence  that  this 
Albert  Lee  was  one  of  the  last  who  remained  with  him, 
if  not  indeed  the  very  last." 

"  It  was  devili^  Mke  him,"  said  the  cavalier,  with- 
out sufficiently  weighing  his  expressions,  considering 
in  what  presence  they  were  to  be  uttered — "  And  I'll  up- 
hold him  with  my  rapier,  to  be  a  true  chip  of  the  old 
block  I " 

"Ha,  swearest  thou?"  said  the  General.  "Is  this 
thy  reformation  ?  " 

"9  r-        I 
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"I  never  swear,  so  please  you,"  replfed  Wildrake, 
recollecting  himself,  "except  there  is  some  mention  of 
malignants  and  cavaliers  in  my  hearing  ;  and  then  the 
old  habit  returns,  and  I  swear  like  one  of  Goring's 
troopers." 

"Out  upon  thee,"  said  the  General ;  "what  can  it 
avail  thee  to  practise  a  profanity  so  horrible  to  the  ears 
of  others,  and  which  brings  no  emolument  to  him  who 
uses  it  ?  " 

"There  axe,  doubtless,  more  profitable  sins  in  the 
world  than  the  barren  and  tmprofitable  vice  of  swear- 
ing," was  the  answer  which  rose  to  the  lips  of  the 
cavalier;  but  that  was  exchanged  for  a  profession  of 
regret  for  having  given  offence.  The  truth  was,  the 
•discourse  b^[an  to  take  a  turn  which  rendered  it  more 
interesting  than  ever  to  Wildrake,  who  therefore  deter- 
mined not  to  lose  the  opportunity  for  obtaining  posses- 
sion of  the  secret  that  seemed  to  be  suspended  on  Crom- 
well's Kps ;  and  that  could  only  be  through  means  of 
keeping  guard  upon  his  own. 

"What  sort  of  a  house  is  Woodstock?"  ^d  the 
General,  abrupdy. 

"An  old  mansion,"  said  Wildrake,  in  reply;  "and, 
so  far  as  I  might  judge  by  a  single  night's  lodgings, 
having  abundance  of  backstairs,  also  subtercanean  pas- 
sages, and  all  the  communications  under  ground,  which 
are  common  in  old  raven-nests  of  the  sort" 

"And  places  for  concealing  priests,  unquestionably," 
said  CromwelL  "  It  is  seldom  that  such  ancient  houses 
lack  secret  stalls  whereiu  to  mew  up  these  calves  of 
Bethel" 

"Your  Honour's  Excellency,"  said  Wildrake,  "may 
swear  to  that." 

"I  swear  not  at  all,"  replied  the  General,  drily. — 
"But  what  think'st  thou,  good  fellow?— I  will  ask  thee 
a  blunt  question — Where  will  those  two  Worcester  fugi- 
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tives  that  thou  wottest  of  be  more  likely  to  take  shelter 
— and  that  they  must  be  sheltered  somewhere  I  well 
know — than  in  this  same  old  palace,  with  all  the  corners 
and  concealments  whereof  young  Albert  hath  been  ac- 
quainted ever  since  his  earliest  infancy  ?  " 

"  Truly,"  said  Wildrake,  making  an  effort  to  answer 
the  question  with  seeming  indifference,  while  the  possi- 
bility of  such  an  event,  and  its  consequences,  flashed 
fearfully  upon  his  mind, — "Truly  I  should  be  of  your 
Honour's  opinion,  but  that  I  think  the  company,  who, 
by  the  commission  of  Parliament,  have  occupied  Wood- 
stock, are  likely  to  fright  them  thence,  as  a  cat  scares 
doves  from  a  pigeon-house.  The  neighbourhood,  with 
reverence,  of  Generals  Desborough  and  Harrison,  will 
suit  ill  with  fugitives  from  Worcester  field." 

"  I  thought  as  much,  and  so,  indeed,  would  I  have 
it,"  answered  the  General.  "  Long  may  it  be  ere  our 
names  shall  be  aught  but  a  terror  to  our  enemies.  But 
in  this  matter,  if  thou  art  an  active  plotter  for  thy 
master's  interest,  tfiou  niight'st,  I  should  think,  work  oui 
something  favourable  to  his  present  object." 

"My  brain  is  too  poor  to  reach  the  depth  of  your 
honourable  purpose,"  said  Wildrake. 

"Listen,  djen,  and  let  it  be  to  profit,"  answered 
Cromwell.  "Assuredly  the  conquest  At  Worcester  was 
a  great  and  crowning  mercy ;  yet  might  we  seem  to  be 
but  small  in  our  thankfulness  for  the  same,  did  we  not  do 
what  in  us  lies  towards  the  ultimate  improvement  and 
final  conclusion  of  the  great  work  which  has  been  thus 
prosperous  in  our  hands,  professing,  in  pure  humility 
and  singleness  of  heart,  that  we  do  not,  in  any  way, 
deserve  our  instrumentality  to  be  remembered,  nay, 
would  rather  pray  and  entreat,  that  our  name  and  for- 
tunes were  forgotten,  than  that  the  great  work  were  in 
itself  incomplete.  Nevertheless,  tmly,  placed  as  we  now 
are,  it  concerns  us  more  neariy  than  others,— that  is,  if 
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so  poor  creatures  should  at  all  speak  of  themselves  as 
concerned,  whether  more  or  less,  which  these  chang^es 
which  have  been  \vrought  around, — not,  I  say,  by  oitir- 
selves,  or  our  own  power,  but  by  the  destiny  to  which 
we  were  called,  fulfilling  the  same  with  all  meekness  and 
humility, — I  say  it  concerns  us  nearly  that  all  things 
should  be  done  in  confonnity  with  the  great  work  which 
hath  been  wrought,  and  is  yet  working,  in  these  lands. 
Such  is  my  plain  and  simple  meaning.  Nevertheless,  it 
is  much  to  be  desired  that  this  young  man,  this  King 
of  Scots,  as  he  called  himself — this  Charles  Stuart — 
should  not  escape  forth  from  the  nation,  where  his 
arrival  has  wrought  so  much  disturbance  and  blood- 
shed." 

"I  have  no  doubt,"  said  the  cavalier,  looking  down, 
"that  your  lordship's  wisdom  hath  directed  all  things  as 
they  may  best  lead  towards  such  a  ccmsnmmation  ;  and 
I  pray  your  pains  may  be  paid  as  they  deserve." 

"I  thank  thee,  friend,"  said  Cromwell,  with  much 
humility  ;  *'  doubtless  we  shall  meet  our  reward,  being 
in  the  hands  of  a  good  paymaster,  who  never  passeth 
Saturday  night  But  understand  me,  friend — I  desire  no 
more  than  my  own  share  in  the  good  work.  I  would 
heartily  do  what  poor  kindness  I  can  to  your  worthy 
master,  and  even  to  you  in  your  degree^for  such  as  1  do 
not  converse  with  ordinary  men,  that  our  presence  may 
be  forgotten  like  an  efvery-day's  occurrence.  We  speak 
to  men  like  thee  for  their  reward  or  their  punishment  ; 
and  I  trust  it  will  be  the  former  which  thou  in  thine  office 
wilt  merit  at  my  hand. ' ' 

"Your  honour,"  said  Wildrake,  "speaks  like  one 
accustomed  to  command." 

"True ;  men's  minds  are  linked  to  those  of  my  degree 
by  fear  and  reverence,"  said  the  General ;  "  but  enough 
of  that,  desiring,  as  I  do,  no  other  dependency  on  my 
special  pa-son  than  is  alike  to  us  all  upon  that  which  in 
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above  us.  But  I  would  desire  to  cast  this  golden  ball 
into  your  master's  lap.  He  hath  served  against  this 
Charles  Stuart  and  his  father.  But  he  is  a  kinsman 
near  to  the  old  knight,  Lee,  and  stands  well  affected  to- 
wards his  daughter.  Thou  also  wilt  keep  a  watch,  my 
friend — ^that  ruffling  look  of  thine  will  procure  thee  the 
confidence  of  every  malignant,  and  the  prey  cannot  ap- 
proach this  cover,  as  though  to  shelter,  like  a  coney  in 
the  rocks,  but  thou  wilt  be  sensible  of  his  presence." 

"  I  make  a  shift  to  comprehend  your  Excellency,"  said 
the  cavaher ;  "  and  I  thank  you  heartily  for  the  good 
opinion  you  have  put  upon  me,  and  which,  I  pray,  I  may 
have  some  handsome  opportunity  of  deserving,  that  I 
may  show  my  gratitude  by  the  event.  But  still,  with 
reverence,  your  Excellency's  scheme  seems  unlikely, 
while  Woodstock  remains  in  possession  of  the  seques- 
trators. Both  the  old  knight  and  his  son,  and  far  more 
such  a  fugitive  as  your  honour  hinted  at,  will  take  special 
care  not  to  approach  it  till  they  are  removed." 

"It  is  for  that  I  have  been  dealing  with  thee  thus 
long,"  said  the  General — "  I  told  thee  that  I  was  some- 
thing unwilling,  upon  slight  occasion,  to  dispossess  the 
sequestrators  by  my  own  proper  warrant,  although 
havix^,  perhaps,  sufficient  authority  in  the  state  both  to 
do  so,  and  to  despise  the .  murmurs  of  those  who  blame 
me.  In  brief,  I  would  be  loath  to  tamper  with  my  privi- 
leges, and  make  experiments  between  their  strength,  and 
the  powers  of  the  commission  granted  by  others,  without 
pressing  need,  or  at  least  great  prospect  of  advantage. 
So,  if  thy  Colonel  will  undertake,  for  his  love  of  the 
Republic,  to  find  the  means  of  preventing  its  worst  and 
nearest  danger,  which  must  needs  occur  from  the  escape 
of  this  young  Man,  and  will  do  his  endeavour  to  stay 
him,  in  case  his  flight  should  lead  him  to  Woodstock, 
which  I  hold  very  likely,  I  will  give  thee  an  order  to 
these  sequestrators,  to  evacuate  the  palace  instantly ; 
123 

Digitized  by  LjOOQIC 


WOODSTOCK. 

and  to  the  next  troop  of  my  regiment,  which  lies  at 
Oxford,  to  turn  them  out  by  the  shoulders,  if  they  make 
any  scruples — ay,  even,  for  example's  sake,  if  they  drag 
Desborough  out  foremost,  though  he  be  wedded  to  my 
sister." 

•'  So  please  you,  sir,"  said  Wildrake,  "  and  with  your 
most  powerful  warrant,  I  trust  I  might  expel  the  com- 
missioners, even  without  the  aid  of  your  most  warlike  and 
devout  troopers." 

"  That  is  what  I  am  least  anxious  about,"  replied  the 
General ;  '*  I  should  hke  to  see  the  best  of  them  sit  after 
I  had  nodded  to  them  to  begone — always  excepting  the 
worshipful  House,  in  whose  name  our  commissions  run  ; 
but  who,  as  some  think,  will  be  done  with  politics  ere 
it  be  time  to  renew  them.  Therefore,  what  chiefly  con- 
cerns me  to  know,  is,  whether  thy  master  will  embrace  a 
traffic  which  hath  such  a  fair  promise  of  profit  vrith  it 
I  am  well  convinced  that,  with  a  scout  like  thee,  who 
hast  been  in  the  cavaliers'  quarters,  and  canst,  I  should 
guess,  resume  thy  drinking,  ruffianly,  health-quaffing 
manners  whenever  thou  hast  a  mind,  he  must  discover 
where  this  Stuart  hath  ensconced  himself.  Either  the 
young  Lee  will  visit  the  old  one  in  person,  or  he  will 
write  to  him,  or  hold  communication  with  him  by  letter. 
At  all  events,  Markham  Everard  and  thou  must  have  an 
eye  in  every  hair  of  your  head."  While  he  spoke,  a 
flush  passed  over  his  brow,  he  rose  from  his  chair,  and 
paced  the  apartment  in  agitation.  "  Woe  to  you,  if  you 
suffer  the  you^g  adventurer  to  escape  me! — you  had 
better  be  in  the  deepest  dungeon  in  Europe,  than  breathe 
the  air  of  Engkmd,  should  you  but  dream  of  playing  me 
false.  I  have  spoken  freely  to  thee,  fellow — more  fredy 
than  is  my  wont — the  time  required  it.  But,  to  share 
my  confidence  is  like  keeping  a  watch  over  a  powder- 
magazine,  th?  least  and  most  insignificant  spark  blows 
thee  to  ashes  Tell  your  master  what  I  said— but  not 
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how  I  said  it—Fie,  that  I  should  have  been  betrayed  into 
this  distemperature  of  passion  ! — begone,  sirrah.  Pearson 
shall  bring  thee  sealed  orders — ^Yet,  stay — thou  hast 
something  to  ask." 

"  I  would  kno\y,"  said  Wildrake,  to  whom  the  visible 
anxiety  of  the  General  gave  some  confidence,  "  what  is 
the  figure  of  this  young  gallant,  in  case  I  should  find 
him  ?  " 

"A  tall,  rawboned,  swarthy  lad,  they  say  he  has 
shot  up  into.  Here  is  his  picture  by  a  good  hand, 
some  time  since."  He  turned  round  one  of  the  portraits 
which  stood  with  its  face  against  the  wall,  but  it  proved 
not  to  be  that  of  Charles  the  Second,  but  of  his  unhappy 
father. 

The  first  motion  of  Cromwell  indicated  a  pu^ose  of 
hastily  replacing  the  picture,  and  it  seemed  as  if  an  effort 
was  necessary  to  repress  his  disinclination  to  look  upon 
it.  But  he  did  repress  it,  and  placing  the  picture  against 
the  wall,  withdrew  slowly  and  sternly,  as  if,  in  de- 
fiance of  his  own  feehngs,  he  was  determined  to  gain  a 
place  from  which  to  see  it  to  advantage.  It  was  well 
for  Wildrake  that  his  dangerous  companion  had  not 
tiuned  an  eye  on  him,  for  his  blood  also  kindled  when 
he  saw  the  portrait  of  his  master  in  the  hands  of  the 
chief  author  of  his  death.  Being  a  fierce  and  desperate 
man,  he  commanded  his  passion  with  great  difficulty ; 
and  if,  on  its  first  violence,  he  had  been  provided  with  a 
suitable  weapon,  it  is  possible  Cromwell  would  never 
have  mounted  higher  in  his  bold  ascent  towards  supreme 
power. 

But  this  natural  and  sudden  flash  of  indignation, 
which  rushed  through  the  veins  of  an  ordinary  man  like 
Wildrake,  was  presently  subdued,  when  confronted  with 
the  strong  yet  stifled  emotion  displayed  by  so  powerful 
a  character  as  Cromwell.  As  the  cavalier  looked  on  his 
dark  and  bold  countenance,  agitated  by  inward  and  in* 
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describable  feelings,  he  found  his  own  violence  of  spirit 
die  away  and  lose  itself  in  fear  and  wonder.  So  true  it 
is,  that  as  greater  lights  swallow  up  and  extinguish  the 
display  of  those  which  are  less,  so  men  of  great,  capa- 
cious, and  overruling  minds,  bear  aside  and  subdue,  in 
their  climax  of  passion,  the  more  feeble  wills  and  passions 
of  others  ;  as  when  a  river  joins  a  brook,  the  fiercer 
torrent  shoulders  aside  the  smaller  stream. 

Wildrake  stood  a  Silent,  inactive,  and  almost  a  terrified 
spectator,  while  Cromwell,  assuming  a  firm  sternness  of 
eye  and  manner,  as  one  who  compels  himself  to  look 
on  what  some  strong  internal  feeling  renders  painful 
and  disgustful  to  him,  proceeded,  in  brief  and  inter- 
rupted expressions,  but  yet  with  a  firm  voice,  to  comment 
on  the  ^rtrait  Of  the  late  King.  His  words  seemed  less 
addressed  to  Wildrake,  than  to  be  the  spontaneous  un- 
burdening of  his  own  bosom,  swelling  under  recollection 
of  the  past  and  anticipation  of  the  future. 

"That  Flemish  painter,"  he  said— "that  Antonio 
Vandyck — what  a  power  he  has  !  Steel  may  mutilate, 
warriors  may  waste  and  destroy — still  the  King  stands 
uninjured  by  time ;  and  our  grandchildren,  while  they 
read  his  history,  may  look  on  his  image,  and  com- 
pare the  melancholy  features  with  the  woeful  tale. — It 
was  a  stem  necessity — ^it  was  an  awful  deed  !  The 
calm  pride  of  that  eye  might  have  ruled  worlds  of 
crouching  Frenchmen,  or  supple  Italians,  or  formal 
Spaniards ;  but  its  glances  only  roused  the  native 
courage  of  the  stem  Englishman. — Lay  not  on  poor 
sinful  man,  whose  breath  is  in  his  nostrils,  the  blame 
that  he  falls,  when  Heaven  never  gave  him  strength  of 
nerves  to  stand  !  The  weak  rider  is  thrown  by  his  unroly 
horse,  and  trampled  to  death — ^the  strongest  man,  the 
best  cavalier,  springs  to  the  empty  saddle,  and  uses  bit 
and  spur  till  the  fiery  steed  knows  its  master.  Who 
blames  him,  who,  mounted   aloft,  rides   triumphantly 
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amongst  the  people,  for  having  succeeded,  where  the 
unskilful  and  feeble  fell  and  died  ?  Verily  he  hath  his 
reward  :  Then,  what  is  that  piece  of  painted  canvas  to 
me  more  than  others  ?  No  ;  let  him  show  to  others  the 
reproaches  of  that  cold  calm  face,  that  proud  yet  com- 
plaining eye ;  Those  who  have  acted  on  higher  respects 
have  no  cause  to  start  at  painted  shadows.  Not  wealth 
nor  power  brought  me  from  my  obscurity.  The  oppressed 
consciences,  the  injured  liberties  of  England,  were  the 
banner  that  I  followed." 

He  raised  his  voice  so  high,  as  if  pleading  in  his  own 
defence  before  some  tribunal,  that  Pearson,  the  officer  in 
attendance,  looked  into  the  apartment ;  and  observing 
his  master,  with  his  eyes  kindling,  his  arm  extended,  his 
foot  advanced,  and  his  voice  raised,  like  a  general  in  the 
act  of  commanding  the  advance  of  his  army,  he  instantly 
withdrew. 

'*  It  was  other  than  selfish  regards  that  drew  me  forth 
to  action,"  continued  Cromwell,  "  and  I  dare  the  world 
— ay,  living  or  dead  I  challenge — to  assert  that  I  armed 
for  a  private  cause,  or  as  a  means  of  enlarging  my  for- 
tunes. Neither  was  there  a  trooper  in  the  regiment  who 
came  there  with  less  of  personal  evil  will  to  yonder  un- 
h^py" 

At  this  moment  the  door  of  the  apartment  opened, 
and  a  gentlewoman  entered,  who,  from  her  resemblance 
to  the  General,  although  her  features  were  soft  and 
feminine,  might  be  immediately  recognised  as  his 
daughter.  She  walked  up  to  Cromwell,  gently  but 
firmly  passed  her  arm  through  his,  and  said  to  him,  in  a 
persuasive  tone,  "Father,  this  is  not  well, — ^you  have 
promised  me  this  should  not  happen." 

The  General  hung  down  his  head,  hke  one  who  was 

either  ashamed  of  the  passion  to  which  he  had  given 

way,  or  of  the  influence  which  was  exercised  over  him. 

He  yielded,  however,  to  the  affectionate  impulse,  and 
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left  the  apartment,  without  again  turning  his  head 
towards  the  portrait  which  had  so  much  affected  him, 
or  looking  towards  Wildrake,  who  remained  fixed  in 
astonishment 


CHAP.    IX. 

Doctor;— C^<?  to,  go  to, — You  have  known  what  you  should 
not.  Macbeth. 

ilLDRAKE  was  left  in  the  cabinet,  as  we  have 
said,  astonished  and  alone.  It  was  often  noised 
about  that  Cromwell,  the  deep  and  sagacious 
statesman,  the  calm  fcnd  intrepid  commander,  he  who 
liad  overcome  such  difficulties  and  ascended  to  such 
lieights,  that  he  seemed  already  to  bestride  the  land 
which  he  had  conquered,  had,  like  many  other  men  of 
great  genius,  a  constitutional  taint  of  melancholjr,  which 
sometimes  displayed  itself  both  in  words  and  actions, 
and  had  been  first  observed  in  that  sudden  and  striking 
change,  when,  abandoning  entirely  the  dissolute  freaks 
of  his  youth,  he  embraced  a  very  strict  cotirse  of  re- 
ligious observances,  which,  upon  some  occasions,  he 
seemed  to  consider  as  bringing  him  into  more  near  and 
close  contact  with  the  spiritual  world.  This  extra- 
ordinary man  is  said  sometimes,  during  that  period  of 
liis  life,  to  have  given  way  to  spiritual  delusions,  or,  as 
he  himself  conceived  them,  prophetic  inspirations  of 
approaching  grandeur,  and  of  strange,  deep,  and  myste- 
rious agencies,  in  which  he  was  in  future  to  be  engaged, 
in  the  same  manner  as  his  younger  years  had  been 
marked  by  fits  of  exuberant  and  excessive  firolic  an^ 
debaucheries.  Something  of  this  kind  seemed  to  ex- 
plain the  ebullition  of  passion  which  he  had  now  mani- 
fested. 
With  wonder  at  what  he  had  witnessed,  Wildrake  felt 
laS 
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some  anxiety  on  his  own  account.  Ttiough  not  the 
most  reflecting  of  mortals,  he  had  sense  enough  to  know 
that  it  is  dangerous  to  be  a  witness  of  the  infirmities  of 
men  high  in  power  ;  and  he  was  left  so  long  by  himself, 
as  induced  him  to  entertain  some  secret  doubts  whether 
the  General  might  not  be  tempted  to  take  means  of 
confining  or  removing  a  witness  who  had  seen  him 
lowered,  as  it  seemed,  by  the  suggestions  of  his  own 
conscience,  beneath  that  lofty  flight  which,  in  general, 
he  affected  to  sustain  above  the  rest  of  the  sublunary 
worid. 

In  this,  however^  he  wronged  Cromwell,  who  was  free 
either  from  an  extreme  d^ree  of  jealous  suspicion,  or 
from  anything  which  approached  towards  bloodthirsty- 
ness.  Pearson  appeared,  after  a  lapse  of  about  an  hour, 
and,  intimating  to  Wildrake  that  he  was  to  follow,  con- 
ducted him  into  a  distant  apartment,  in  which  he  found 
the  General  seated  on  a  low  couch.  His  daughter  was 
in  the  apartment,  but  remamed  at  some  distance,  appa^ 
rently  busied  with  some  female  needlework,  and  scarce 
turned  her  head  as  Pearson  and  Wildrake  entered. 

At  a  sign  from  the  Lord-General,  Wildrake  approached 
him  as  before.  '*  Comrade,"  he  said,  **  your  old  friends 
the  cavaliers  look  on  me  as  their  enemy,  and  conduct 
themselves  towards  m^  as  if  they  desired  to  make  me 
such.  I  profess  they  are  laboturing  to  their  own  preju- 
dice; for  I  regard  and  have  ever  regarded  them  as 
honest  and  honourable  fools,  who  were  silly  enough  to 
run  their  necks  into  nooses  and  their  heads  against  stone 
walls,  that  a  man  called  Stuart,  and  no  other,  should 
be  king  over  them.  Fools !  are  there  no  words  made 
of  letters  that  would  sound  as  well  as  Charles  Stuart, 
with  that  magic  title  beside  them?  Why,  the  word 
King  is  like  a  lighted  lamp,  that  throws  the  same  bright 
gilding  upon  any  combination  of  the  alphabet,  and  yet 
you  must  shed  your  blood  for  a  name  1  But  thou,  for 
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thy  part  shall  have  no  wrong  from  me.  Here  is  an 
order,  well  warranted,  to  dear  the  Lodge  at  Woodstock, 
and  abandon  it  to  thy  master's  keeping,  or  those  whom 
he  shall  appoint  He  will  have  his.unde  and  prdty 
cousin  with  him,  doubtless.  Fare  thee  well— think  on 
what  I  told  thee.  They  say  beauty,  is  a  loadstone  to 
yonder  long  lad  thou  dost  wot  of  ^  but  I  redcon  he 
has  other  stars  at  present  to  direct  his  course  than  bright 
eyes  and  fair  hair.  Be  it  as  it  may;  thou  knowest  my 
purpose — ^peer  out,  peer  out ;  keep  a  constant  and 
careful  look-out  on  every  ragged  patch  that  wanders 
by  hedge-row  or  lane — these  are  days  when  a  beggar's 
cloak  may  cover  a  king's  ransom.  There  are  some 
broad  Portugal  pieces  for  thee^something  strange  to 
thy  pouch.  I  ween.  Once  more,  think  on  what  thou 
hast  heard,  and,"  he  added  in  a  lower  and  more  im- 
pressive tone  of  voice,  *•  forget  what  thou  hast  seen. 
My  service  to  thy  master; — and  yet  once  again,  re- 
memier—zxid  forget," — Wildrakemiake  his  obeisanoe, 
and,  returning  to  his  inn,  left  Windsor  with  all  possible 


It  was  afternoon  in  the  same  day  when  the  cavalier 
rejoined  his  Roundhead  friend,  who  was  anxiously  ex- 
pecting him  at  the  inn  in  Woodstock,  appointed  for 
their  rendezvous. 

"Where  hast  thou  been?— what  hast  thou  seen? — 
what  strange  uncertainty  is  in  thy  looks  ?— ^and  why  dost 
thou  not  answer  me?" 

"Because,"  said  Wildrake,  laying  aside  his  riding- 
cloak  and  rapier,  "you  ask  so  many  questions  at  ohce. 
A  man  has  but  one  tongue  to  answer  with,  and  mine  is 
well-nigh  glued  to  the  roof  of  my  mouth." 

"  Will  drink  unloosen  it?"  said  the  Colonel;  **  though 
I  dare  say,  thou  hast  tried  that  spell  at  every  alehouse 
on  the  road.    Call  for  what  thou  wouldst  have,  man, 
only  be  quick." 
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•♦  Colonel  Evcrard,"  answered  Wildrake,  '•*  I  have  not 
tasted  so  much  as  a  cup  of  cold  water  this  day." 

"  Then  thou  art  out  of  humour  for  that  reason,"  said 
the  Colonel ;  "salve  thy  sore  with  brandy,  if  thou  wilt, 
but  leave  being  so  fantastic  and  imlike  to  thyself,  as  thou 
showest  in  this  silent  mood." 

•*  Colonel  Everard,"  replied  the  cavalier  very  gravely, 
"  I  am  an  altered  man." 

"I  think  thou  dost  alter,"  said  Everard,  ''everyday 
in  the  year  and  every  hour  of  the  day.  Come,  good 
now,  tell  me,  hast  thou  seen  the  General,  and  got 
his  warrant  for  dearing  out  the  sequestrators  from 
Woodstock?" 

••  I  have  seen  the  devil,"  said  Wildrake,  "  and  have, 
as  thou  say'st,  got  a  warrant  from  him." 

"Give  it  me,"  said  Everard,  hastily  catching  at  the 
packet. 

"Forgive  me,  Mark,"  said  Wildrake;  "if  tbou 
knewest  the  purpose  with  which  this  deed  is  granted 
— if  thou  knewest — whkt  it  is  not  my  purpose  to  tell 
thee — ^what  manner  of  hopes  are  founded  on  thy  ac- 
cepting it,  I  have  that  opinion  of  thee,  Mark  Everard, 
that  thou  wouldst  as  soon  take  ^  red-hot  horse-shoe 
from  the  anvil  with  thy  bare  hand,  as  receive  into  it 
this  slip  of  paper." 

"Come,  come,"  said  Everard,  "this  comes  of  some 
of  your  exalted  ideas  of  loyalty,  which,  excellent  within 
certain  bounds,  drive  us  mad  when  encouraged  up  to 
some  heights.  Do  not  think,  since  I  must  needs  speak 
plainly  with  thee,  that  I  see  without  sorrow  the  downfiajl 
of  our  ancient  monarchy,  and  the  substitution  of  another 
form  of  government  in  its  stead  ;  but  ought  my  regret 
for  the  past  to  prevent  my  acquiescing  and  aiding  in 
such  measures  as  are  likely  to  settle  the  future?  The 
royal  cause  is  ruined,  hadst  thou  and  every  cavalier  in 
England  sworn  the  contrary ;  ruined,  not  to  rise  again 
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— <or  many  a  day  at  least.  The  Parliament,  so  often 
draughted  and  drained  of  those  who  were  courageous 
enough  to  maintain  their  own  freedom  of  opinion,  is 
now  reduced  to  a  handful  of  statesmen,  who  have  lost 
the  respect  of  the  peopde  from  the  length  of  time  during 
which  they  have  held  the  supreme  management  of 
af&irs.  They  cannot  stand  long  unless  they  were  to 
reduce  the  army  ;  and  the  army,  late  servants,  are  now 
masters,  and  will  refuse  to  be  .reduced.  They  know 
their  strength,  and  that  they  may  be  an  army  subsisting 
on  pay  and  free  quarters  throughout  England  as  long  as 
they  will.  I  tell  thee,  Wildrake,  unless  we  look  to  the 
only  man  who  can  rule  and  manage  them,  we  jmay  ex- 
pect military  law  throughout  the  land  ;  and  Z,  for  mine 
own  part,  look  for  any  preservation  of  our  privileges 
that  may  be  vouchsafed  to  us,  only  through  the  wisdom 
and  forbearance  of  Cromwell.  Now,  you  have  my 
secret  You  are  aware  that  I  am  not  doing  the  best  I 
would,  but  the  best  I  can.  I  wish — not  so  ardently  as 
thou,  peiihaps — yet  I  do  wish  Uiat  the  King  could  have 
been  restored  on  good  terms  of  composition,  safe  for  us 
and  for  himself.  And  now,  good  Wildrake,  rebel  as 
thou  thinkest  me,  make  me  no  worse  a  rebel  than  an 
unwilling  one.  God  knows,  I  never  laid  aside  love  and 
reverence  to  the  King,  even  in  drawing  my  sword  against 
his  ill  advisers." 

**Ah,  plague  on  you,"  said  Wildrake,  "that  is  the 
very  cant  of  it— that's  what  you  all  say.  All  of  you 
fought  against  the  King  in  pure  love  and  loyalty,  and 
not  otherwise.  However,  I  see  your  drift,  and  I  own 
tliat  I  Iflce  it  better  than  I  expected.  The  army  is  your 
bear  now,  and  old  Noll  is  your  bearward  ;  and  you  are 
like  a  country  constable,  who  makes  interest  with  the 
bearward  that  he  may  prevent  him  from  letting  bruin 
loose.  Well,  there  may  come  a  day  when  the  sun  will 
sbine  on  our  side  of  the  fence,  and  thereon  shaU.you, 
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and  all  the  good  fcdr-weather  folks  who  love  the  strdiiger 
party,  come  and  make  common  cause  with  us." 

Without^  much  attending  to  what  his  friend  said. 
Colonel  Everard  carefully  studied  the  warrant  of  Crom- 
v/ell.  * '  It  is  bolder  and  more  peremptory  than  I  expected , ' ' 
he  said.  "The  General  must  feel  himself  strong,  when 
he  opposes  his  own  authority  so  directly  to  that  of  the 
Council  of  State  and  the  Parliament." 

"  You  will  not  hesitate  to  act  upon  it?"  said  Wildrake. 

"  That  I  certainly  will  not,"  answered  Everard  ;  "but 
I  must  wait  till  I  have  the  assistance  of  the  Mayor,  who, 
I  think,  will  gladly  see  these  fellows  ejected  from  the 
Lodge.  I  must  not  go  altogether  upon  military  authO' 
rity,  if  possible."  Then,  stepjring  to  the  door  of  the 
apartment,  he  despatched  a  servant  of  the  house  in  quest 
of  the  Chief  Magistrate,  desiring  he  should  be  made 
acquainted  that  Colonel  Everard  desired  to  see  him  with 
as  little  loss  of  time  as  possible. 

"  You  are  sure  he  will  come,  like  a  dog  at  a  whistle," 
said  Wildrake.  "  The  word  captain,  or  colonel,  makes 
the  fat  citizen  trot  in  these  days,  when  one  sword  is  worth 
fifty  corporation  charters.  But  there  are  dragoons 
yonder,  as  well  as  the  grim-faced  knave  whom  I  fright- 
ened the  other  evening  when  I  showed  my  face  in  at  the 
window.  Think'st  thou  the  knaves  will  show  no  rough 
play?" 

"The  General's  warrant  will  weigh  more  with  them 
than  a  dozen  acts  of  Parliament,"  said  Everard. — "  But 
it  is  time  thou  eatest,  if  thou  hast  in  truth  ridden  from 
Windsor  hither  without  baiting." 

"  I  care  not  about  it,"  said  Wildrake  ;  "  I  teH  thee, 
your  General  gave  me  a  breakfast,  which,  I  think,  will 
serve  me  one  while,  if  I  am  ever  able  to  digest  it.  By 
the  mass,  it  lay  so  heavy  on  my  conscience,  that  I  carried 
it  to  church  to  see  if  I  could  digest  it  there  with  my  other 
sins.    But  not  a  whit" 
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"  To  chiirch  ! — to  the  door  of  the  church,  thoa 
meanest,"  said  Everard.  *'  I  know  thy  way — ^thou  art 
ever  wont  to  pull  thy  hat  off  reverently  at  the  threshold  ; 
but  for  crossing  it,  that  day  seldom  comes." 

"Well,"  replied  Wildrake,  "and  if  I  do  puH  off  my 
castor  and  kneel,  is  it  not  seemly  to  show  the  same 
respects  in  a  church  which  we  offer  in  a  palace  ?  It  is  a 
dainty  matter,  is  it  not,  to  see  your  Anabaptists,  and 
Brownists,  and  the  rest  of  you,  gather  to  a  sermon  with 
dB  little  ceremony  as  hogs  to  a  trough  ?  But  here  comes 
food,  and  now  for  a  grace,  if  I  can  remember  one." 

Everard  was  too  much  interested  about  the  fate  of  his 
imcle  and  his  fair  cousin,  and  the  prospect  of  restoring 
them  to  their  quiet  home,  under  the  protection  of  that 
formidable  truncheon  which  was  already  regarded  as  the 
leading-staff  of  England,  to  remark,  that  certainly  a 
great  alteration  had  taken  place  in  the  manners  an<X  out- 
ward behaviour  at  least  of  his  companion.  His  demeanour 
frequently  evinced  a  sort  of  struggle  betwixt  old  habits  of 
indulgence,  and  some  newly  formed  resolutions  of  absti- 
nence ;  and  it  was  almost  ludicrous  to  see  how  often  the 
hand  of  the  .neophyte  directed  itself  naturally  to  a  large 
black  leathern  jack,  which  contained  two  double  flagons 
of  strong  ale,  and  how  often,  diverted  from  its  purpose 
by  the  better  reflections  of  the  reformed  toper,  it  seized, 
instead,  upon  a  large  ewer  of  salubrious  and  pure  water. 

It  was  not  difficult  to  see  that  the  task  of  sobriety  was 
not  yet  become  easy,  and  that,  if  it  had  the  recommenda- 
tion of  the  intellectual  portion  of  the  party  who  had 
resolved  upon  it,  the  outward  man  yielded  a  reluctant 
and  restive  comphance.  But  honest  Wildrake  had  been 
dreadfully  frightened  at  the  course  proposed  to  him  by 
Cromwell,  and,  with  a  feeling  not  peculiar  to  the  Catholic 
religion,  had  formed  a  solemn  resolution  within  his  own 
mind,  that,  if  he  came  off  safe  and  with  honour  from 
this  dangerous  interview,  he  would  show  his  sense  of 
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Heaven's  favour,  by  renouncing  some  of  the  sins  which 
most  easily  beset  him,  and  especially  that  of  intemper- 
ance, to  which,  like  many  of  his  wild  compeers,  he  was 
too  much  addicted. 

This  resolution,  or  vow,  was  partly  prudential  as  well 
as  religious  ;  for  it  occurred  to  him  as  very  possible,  that 
some  matters  of  a  difficult  and  delicate  nature  might  be 
thrown  into  his  hands  at  the  present  emergency,  during 
the  conduct  of  which  it  would  be  fitting  for  him  to  act  by 
some  better  oracle  than  that  of  the  Bottle,  celebrated  by 
Rabelais.  In  full  compliance  with  this  prudent  determi- 
natioD,  he  touched  neither  the  ale  nor  the  brandy  which 
were  placed  before  him,  and  declined  peremptorily  the 
sack  with  which  his  friend  would  have  garnished  the 
board.  Nevertheless,  just  as  the  boy  removed  the 
trenchers  and  napkins,  together  with  the  large  black  jack 
which  we  have  already  mentioned,  and  was  one  or  two 
steps  on  his  way  to  the  door,  the  sinewy  arm  of  the 
cavalier,  which  seemed  to  elongate  itself  on  purpose  (as 
it  extended  far  beyond  the  folds  of  the  threadbare  jacket), 
arrested  the  progress  of  the  retiring  Ganymede,  and 
seizing  on  the  black-jack,  conveyed  it  to  the  lips,  which 
were  gently  breathing  forth  the  aspiration,  "D — n — I 
mean.  Heaven  forgive  me — w^e  are  poor  creatures  of  clay 
— one  modest  sip  must  be  permitted  to  our  frailty." 

So  murmuring,  he  glued  the  huge  flagon  to  his  lips, 
and  as  the  head  was  slowly  and  gradually  inclined  back- 
wards, in  proportion  as  the  right  hand  elevated  the 
bottom  of  the  pitcher,  Everard  had  great  doubts  whether 
the  drinker  and  the  cup  were  likely  to  part  until  the 
whole  contents  of  the  latter  had  been  transferred  to  the 
person  of  the  former.  Roger  Wildrake  stinted,  how- 
ever, when,  by  a  moderate  computation,  he  had  swallowed 
at  one  draught  about  a  quart  and  a  half. 

He  then  replaced  it  on  the  salver,  fetched  a  long 
breath  to  refresh  his  lungs,  bade  the  boy  get  him  gone 

Digitized  by  LjOOQIC 


WOODSTOCK. 

with  the  rest  of  the  liquors,  in  a  tone  which  inferred  some 
dread  of  his  constancy,  and  then,  turning  to  his  friend 
Everard,  he  expatiated  in  praise  of  moderation,  observ- 
ing, that  the  mouthful  which  he  had  just  taken  had  been 
of  more  service  to  him  than  if  he  had  remained  quaffing 
healths  at  table  for  four  hours  together. 

His  friend  made  no  reply,  but  could  not  help  being 
privately  of  opinion  that  Wildrake's  temperance  had  done 
as  much  execution  on  the  tankard  in  his  single  draught, 
as  some  more  moderate  topers  might  have  effected  if 
they  had  sat  sipping  for  an  evening.  But  the  subject  was 
changed  by  the  entrance  of  the  landlord,  who  came  to 
announce  to  his  honour  Colonel  Everard,  that  the  wor- 
shipful Mayor  of  Woodstock,  with  the  Rev.  Master 
Holdenough,  were  come  to  wait  upon  him. 


CHAP.  X. 

■  Here  we  have  one  head 


Upon  two  bodies— your  two-headed  bullock 

Js  but  an  ass  to  such  a  prodigy. 

These  two  have  but  one  meanings  thought,  andeouKself 

And,  when  the  single  noddle  has  spoke  out. 

The  four  legs  scrape  assent  to  '/. — Old  Play. 

N  the  goodly  form  of  the  honest  Mayor,  there 
I  was  a  bustling  mixture  of  importance  and  em- 
I  barrassment,  like  the  deportment  of  a  man  who 
was  conscious  that  he  had  an  important  part  to  act,  if  he 
could  but  exactly  discover  what  that  part  was.  But  both 
were  mingled  with  much  pleasure  at  seeing  Everard,  and 
he  frequently  repeated  his  welcomes  and  all-hails  before 
he  could  be  brought  to  attend  to  what  that  gentleman 
said  in  reply. 

*'  Grood,  worthy  Colonel,  you  are  indeed  a  desirable 
sight  to  Woodstock  at  all  times,  being,  as  I  may  say, 
almost  our  townsman,  as  you  have  dwelt  so  much  and  so 
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kmg  at  the  palace.    Truly,  the  matter  begins  almost  ti> 
pass  my  wit,  though  I  have  transacted  the  affairs  of  this 
borough  for  many  a  long  day ;  and  you  are  come  to  my 
assistance,  like,  like  " 

*'  Tanquam  Deus  ex  machina,  as  the  Ethnic  poet  hath 
it,"  said  Master  Holdenough  ;  "  although  I  do  not  often 
quote  from  such  books. — Indeed,  Master  Markham 
Everard,— or  worthy  Colonel,  as  I  ought  rather  to  say— 
you  are  simply  the  most  welcome  man  who  has  come  to 
Woodstock  since  the  days  of  old  King  Harry." 

"  I  had  some  business  with  you,  my  good  friend,"  said 
the  Colonel,  addressing  the  Mayor  ;  "  I  shall  be  glad  if 
it  should  so  happen  at  the  same  time,  that  I  may  find 
occasion  to  pleasure  you  or  your  worthy  pastor." 

"  No  question  you  can  do  so,  good  sir,"  interposed 
Master  Holdenough  ;  "  you  have  the  heart,  sir,  and  you 
have  the  hand ;  and  we  are  much  in  want  of  good 
counsel,  and  that  from  a  man  of  action.  I  am  aware, 
worthy  Colonel,  that  you  and  your  worthy  father  have 
ever  borne  yoursdves  in  these  turmoils  like  men  of  a 
truly  Christian  and  moderate  spirit,  striving  to  pour  oil 
into  the  wounds  of  the  land,  which  some  would  rub  with 
vitriol  and  pepper;  and  we  know  you  are  faithful 
children  of  that  church  which  we  have  reformed  from  its 
papistical  and  prelatical  tenets." 

"My  good  and  reverend  friend,"  ^d  Everard,  "I 
respect  the  piety  and  learning  of  many  of  your  teachers ; 
but  I  am  also  for  liberty  of  conscience  to  all  men.  I 
neither  side  with  sectaries,  nor  do  I  desire  to  see  them 
the  object  of  suppression  by  violence." 

"Sir,  sir,"  said  the  Presbjrterian,  hastily,  "all  this 
hath  a  fair  sound  ;  but  I  would  you  should  think  what  a 
fine  country  and  church  we  are  like  to  have  of  it,  amidst 
the  errors,  blasphemies,  and  schisms,  which  are  daily  in- 
troduced into  the  church  and  kingdom  of  England,  so 
that  worthy  Master  Eklwards,  in  his  Gangrena,  dedareth, 
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that  our  native  country  is  about  to  become  the  very  siidc 
and  cesspool  of  all  schisms,  heresies,  Uasphemies,  and 
confusions,  as  the  army  of  Hannibal  was  said  to  be  the 
refuse  of  all  nations — Colluvies  omnium  gentium. — Be- 
lieve me,  worthy  Colonel,  that  they  of  the  Honourable 
House  view  all  this  over  lightly,  and  with  the  winking  con- 
nivance of  old  Eli.  These  instructors,  the  schbmatics, 
shoulder  the  orthodox  ministers  out  of  their  pulpits, 
thrust  themselves  into  families,  and  break  up  the  i>eace 
thereof,  stealing  away  men's  hearts  from  the  established 
faith." 

"  My  good  Master  Holdenough,"  replied  the  Colonel, 
interrupting  the  zealous  preacher,  "there  is  groimd  of 
sorrow  for  all  these  unhappy  discords  ;  and  I  hold  with 
you,  that  the  fiery  spirits  erf  the  present  time  have  raised 
men's  minds  at  once  above  sober-minded  and  sincere 
religion,  and  above  decorum  and  common  sense.  But 
there  is  no  help  save  patience.  Enthusiasm  is  a  stream 
that  may  foam  off  in  its  own  time,  whereas  it  is  sure  to 
bear  down  every  barrier  which  is  directly  opposed  to  it 
—But  what  are  these  schismatical  proceedings  to  our 
present  purpose?" 

"Why,  partly  this,  sir,"  said  Holdenough,  "although 
perhaps  you  may  make  less  of  it  than  I  should  have 
thought  before  we  met. — I  was  myself — I,  Nehemiah 
Holdenough  [he  added  consequentially],  was  forcibly  ex- 
pelled from  my  own  pulpit,  even  as  a  man  should  have 
been  thrust  out  of  his  own  house,  by  an  alien,  and  an 
intruder — o.  wolf,  who  was  not  at  the  trouble  even  to  put 
on  sheep's  clothing,  but  came  in  his  native  wolfish  attire 
of  buff  and  bandoleer,  and  held  forth  in  my  stead  to  the 
people,  who  are  to  me  as  a  flock  to  the  la^/^iil  shepherd. 
It  is  too  true,  sir — Master  Mayor  saw  it,  and  strove  to 
take  such  order  to  prevent  it  as  man  might,  though," 
turning  to  the  Mayor,  "  I  think  still  you  might  have 
striven  a  little  more." 
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•'  Good  now,  good  Master  Holdenough,  do  not  let  xa 
go  back  on  that  question,"  said  the  Mayor.  "  Guy  of 
Warwick,  or  Bevis  of  Hampton,  might  do  something 
with  this  generation  ;  but  truly,  they  are  too  many  and 
too  strong  for  the  Mayor  of  Woodstock." 

"  I  think  Master  Mayor  speaks  very  good  sense,"  said 
the  Colonel ;  "if  the  Independents  are  not  allowed  to 
preach,  I  fear  me  they  will  not  fight ; — and  then  if  you 
were  to  have  another  rising  of  cavaliers  ?  " 

"  There  are  worse  folks  may  rise  than  cavaliers,"  said 
Holdenough. 

"  How,  sir?  "  replied  Colonel  Everard.  •'  Let  me 
remind  you,  Master  Holdenough,  that  is  no  safe  laa- 
guage  in  the  present  state  of  the  nation." 

"  I  say,"  said  the  Presbyterian,  "  there  are  worse  folk 
may  rise  than  cavaliers ;  and  I  will  prove  what  I  say. 
The  devil  is  worse  than  the  worst  cavalier  that  ever  drank 
a  health,  or  swore  an  oath^and  the  devil  has  arisen  at 
Woodstock  Lodge ! " 

"Ay,  truly,  hath  he,"  said  the  Mayor,  "bodily  and 
visibly,  in  figure  and  form — An  awful  time  we  live  in  !  " 

"Gentlemen,  I  really  know  not  how  I  am  to  under- 
stand you,"  said  Everard. 

"  Why,  it  was  even  about  the  devil  we  came  to  speak 
with  you,"  said  the  Mayor  ;  "  but  the  worthy  minister  is 
always  so  hot  upon  the  sectaries  " 

"  Which  are  the  devil's  brats,  and  nearly  akin  to  him," 
said  Master  Holdenough.  "  But  true  it  is,  that  the 
growth  of  these  sects  has  brought  up  the  Evil  One  even 
upon  the  face  of  the  earth,  to  look  after  his  own  interest, 
where  he  finds  it  most  thriving." 

"Master  Holdenough,"  said  the  Colonel,  "if  you 
speak  figuratively,  I  have  already  told  you  that  I  have 
neither  the  means  nor  the  skill  sufficient  to  temper  these 
religious  heats.  But  if  you  design  to  say  that  there  has 
been  an  actual  apparition  of  the  devil,  I  presume  to 
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think  that  you,  with  your  doctrine  and  yonr  learning', 
would  be  a  fitter  match  for  him  than  a  soldier  like  me." 

"  True,  sir ;  and  I  have  that  confidence  in  the  com- 
mission which  I  hold,  that  I  would  take  the  field  against 
the  foul  fiend  without  a  moment's  delay,"  said  Hold- 
enough  ;  "  but  the  place  in  which  he  hath  of  late  ap- 
peared, being  Woodstock,  is  filled  with  those  dangerous 
and  impious  persons,  of  whom  I  have  been  but  now  com- 
plaining ;  and  though,  confident  in  my  own  resources,  I 
dare  venture  in  disputation  with  their  Great  Master  him- 
self ;  yet,  without  your  protection,  most  worthy  Colonel, 
I  see'not  that  I  may  with  prudence  trust  myself  with  the 
tossing  and  goring  ox  Desborough,  or  the  bloody  and 
devouring  bear  Harrison,  or  the  cold  and  poisonous 
snake  Bletson — ^all  of  whom  are  now  at  the  Lodge, 
doing  license  and  taking  spoil  as  they  think  meet ;  and, 
as  all  men  say,  the  devil  has  come  to  make  a  fourth  with 
them." 

"  In  good  truth,  worthy  and  noble  sir,"  said  the 
Mayor,  **it  is  even  as  Master  Holdenough  sajrs — our 
privileges  are  declared  void,  our  cattle  seized  in  the  very 
pastures.  They  talk  of  cutting  down  and  disparking  the 
fair  Chase,  which  has  been  so  long  the  pleasure  of  so 
many  kings,  and  making  Woodstock  of  as  little  note  as 
any  paltry  village.  I  assure  you  we  heard  of  yoiu:  arrival 
with  joy,  and  wondered  at  your  keeping  yourself  so  dose 
in  your  lodgings.  We  know  no  one  save  your  father  or 
you,  that  are  like  to  stand  the  poor  burgesses'  friend  in 
this  extremity,  since  almost  all  the  gentry  around  are 
malignants,  and  under  sequestration.  We  trust,  there- 
fore, you  will  make  strong  intercession  in  our  behalf." 

"Certainly,  Master  Mayor,"  said  the  Colonel,  who 
saw  himself  with  pleasure  anticipated  ;  **  it  was  my  very 
purpose  to  have  interfered  in  this  matter  ;  and  I  did  but 
keep  myself  alone  until  I  should  be  furnished  with  some 
authority  from  the  Lord-General." 
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"  Powers  from  the  Lord-General ! "  said  the  Mayor, 
thrusting  the  clergyman  with  his  elbow — "Dost  thou 
hear  that? — What  cock  will  fight  that  cock?  We  shall 
carry  it  now  over  their  necks,  and  Woodstock  shall  be 
brave  Woodstock  still  I " 

••  Keep  thine  elbow  from  my  side,  friend,"  said  Hold- 
enough,  annoyed  by  the  action  which  the  Mayor  had 
suited  to  his  words ;  "  and  may  the  Lord  send  that 
Cromwell  prove  not  as  sharp  to  the  people  of  England 
as  thy  bones  against  my  person  I  Yet  I  approve  that  we 
should  use  his  authority  to  stop  the  coiu^e  of  these  men's 
proceedings." 

"  Let  us  set  out,  then,"  said  Colonel  Everard  ;  "  and 
I  trust  we  shall  find  the  gentlemen  reasonable  and 
obedient." 

The  functionaries,  laic  and  clerical,  assented  with 
much  joy ;  and  the  Colonel  required  and  received  Wild- 
rake's  assistance  in  putting  on  his  doak  and  rapier,  as  if 
he  had  been  the  dependent  whose  part  he  acted.  The 
cavalier  contrived,  however,  while  doing  him  these 
menial  ofl&ces,  to  give  his  friend  a  shrewd  pinch,  in 
order  to  maintain  the  footing  of  secret  equality  betwixt 
them. 

The  Colonel  was  saluted,  as  they  passed  through  the 
streets,  by  many  c^  the  anxious  inhabitants,  who  seemed 
to  consider  his  intervention  as  affording  the  only  chance 
of  saving  their  fine  Park,  and  the  rights  of  the  corpora- 
tion, as  well  as  of  individuals,  from  ruin  and  confis- 
cation. 

As  they  entered  the  Park,  the  Colonel  asked  his  com- 
panions, "What  is  this  you  say  of  apparitions  being 
seen  amongst  them  ?  " 

"Why,  Colonel,"  said  the  clergyman,  "you  know 
yourself  that  Woodstock  was  always  haunted?  " 

"  I  have  Hved  therein  many  a  day,"  said  the  Colonel ; 
"and  I  know  that  I  never  saw  the  least  sign  of  it, 
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although  idle  people  spoke  of  the  house  as  they  do  of  all 
old  mansions,   and  gave  the   apartments  ghosts   aod 
spectres  to  fill  up  the  places  of  as  many  of  the  deceased 
great  as  had  ever  dwelt  there." 

••  Nay,  but,  good  Colonel,"  said  the  clergyman,  "I 
trust  you  have  not  reached  the  prevailing  sin  of  the 
times,  and  become  indifferent  to  the  testimony  in  fkvour 
of  apparitioMs,  which  appears  so  conclusive  to  aU  but 
atheists,  and  advocates  for  witches  ?  " 

"  I  would  not  absolutely  disbelieve  what  is  so  gene- 
rally affirmed,"  said  the  Colonel ;  '•  but  my  reason  leads 
me  to  doubt  most  of  the  stories  which  I  have  heard  of 
this  sort,  and  my  own  experience  never  went  to  confirm 
any  of  them." 

"Ay,  but  trust  me,"  said  Holdenough,  "there  was 
always  a  demon  of  one  or  the  other  species  about  this 
Woodstock.  Not  a  man  or  woman  in  the  town  but  has 
heard  stories  of  apparitions  in  the  forest,  or  about  the 
old  castle.  Sometimes  it  is  a  pack  of  hounds,  that 
sweep  along,  and  the  whoops  and  holloos  of  the  hunts- 
men, and  the  winding  of  h®rns  and  the  galloping  of 
horse,  which  is  heard  as  if  first  more  distant,  and  then 
close  around  you — and  then  anon  it  is  a  solitary  hunts- 
man, who  asks  if  you  can  tell  him  which  way  the  stag 
has  gone.  He  is  always  dressed  in  green ;  but  the 
fashion  of  his  clothes  is  some  five  hundred  years  old. 
This  is  what  we  call  Demon  Meridianum — the  noonday 
spectre." 

"  My  worthy  and  reverend  sir,"  said  the  Colonel,  "  I 
have  lived  at  Woodstock  many  seasons,  and  have  tra- 
versed the  Chase  at  all  hours.  Trust  me,  what  you  hear 
from  the  villagers  is  the  growth  of  their  idle  folly  and 
superstition." 

"Colonel,"  replied  Holdenough,   " a  negative  proves 
nothing.     What  signifies,  craving  your  pardon,  that  you 
have  not  seen  anything,  be  it  earthly  or  be  it  of  the  other 
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wdrld,  to  detract  from  the  evidence  of  a  score  of  people 
who  have?— And  besides^  tho-e  is  the  Demon  Noc- 
tumum — the  being  that  walketh  by  night ;  he  has  been 
among  these  Independents  and  schismatics  last  night. 
Ay,  Colonel,  you  may  stare  ;  but  it  is  even  so— they 
may  try  whether  he  will  mend .  their  gifts,  as  they  pro- 
fanely call  them,  of  exposition  and  prayer.  No,  sir,  I 
tiow,  to  master  the  foul  fiend  there  goeth  some-  compe- 
tent knowledge  of  theology,  and  an  acquaintance  of  the 
humane  letters,  ay,  and  a  regular  cleri«d  education  and 
clerical  calling." 

"  I  do  not  in  the  least  doubt,"  said  the  Colonel, 
*'the  efficacy  of  your  quahfications  to  lay  the  devil; 
but  still  I  think  some  odd  mistake  has  occasioned  this 
confusion  amongst  them,  if  there  has  any  such  in 
reality  existed.  Desborough  is  a  blockhead,  to  be 
sure ;  and  Harrison  is  £anatic  enough  to  believe  any- 
thing. But  there  is  Bletson,  on  the  other  hand,  who  be^ 
lieves  nothing. — What  do  you  know  of  this  matter,  good 
Master  Mayor?" 

"  In  sooth,  and  it  was  Master  Hetson  who  gave  the 
first  alarm,"  replied  the  magistrate;  "or,  at  least,  the 
first  distinct  one.  You  see,  sir,  I  was  in  bed  with  my 
wife,  and  no  one  else ;  and  I  was  as  fast  asleep  as  a 
man  can  desire  to  be  at  two  hours  after  midnight, 
when,  behold  you,  they  came  knocking  at  my  bed- 
room door,  to  tell  me  there  was  an  alarm  in  Woodstock, 
and  that  the  bell  of  the  Lodge  was  ringing  at  that  dead 
hour  of  the  night  as  hard  as  ever  it  rung  when  it  called 
the  court  to  dinner. " 

"Well,  but  the  cause  of  this  alarm?"  said  the 
Colonel 

"You  shall  hear,  worthy  Colonel,  you  shall  hear," 

answered  the  Mayor,  waving  his  hand  with  dignity  ;  for 

he  was  one  of  those  persons  who  will  not  be  hurried  out 

of  their  own  pace.     "So  Mrs.  Mayor  would  have  per- 
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suaded  me,  m  hex  love  and  afifection,  poor  wretch,  that 
to  rise  at  such  an  hour  out  of  my  own  warm  bed,  was 
like  to  Ixing  on  my  old  complaint  the  lumbago,  and  that 
I  should  send  the  people  to  Alderman  Dutton. — Alder* 
man  Devil,  Mrs.  Mayor,  said  I ; — I  beg  your  reverence's 
pardon  for  using  such  a  phrase — Do  you  think  I  am 
going  to  lie  a-bed  when  the  town  is  on  fire,  and  the  cava- 
liers up,  and  the  devil  to  pay? — I  beg  pardon  again, 
parson. — ^But  here  we  are  before  the  gate  of  the  Palace  ; 
will  it  not  please  you  to  enter  ?  " 

"  I  would  first  hear  the  end  of  your  story,"  said  the 
Colonel ;  "that  is,  Master  Mayor,  if  it  h^pens  to  have 
an  end." 

"  Everything  hath  an  end,"  said  the  Mayor,  "and  that 
which  we  call  a  pudding  hath  two. — ^Your  worship  will 
forgive  me  for  being  facetious.  Where  was  I  ? — Oh,  I 
jtunped  out  of  bed,  and  put  on  my  red  plush  breeches, 
with  the  blue  nether  stocks,  for  I  always  make  a  point  of 
being  dressed  suitably  to  my  digm'ty,  night  and  day, 
summer  or  winter.  Colonel  Everard  ;  and  I  took  the  Con- 
stable along  with  me,  in  case  the  alarm  should  be  raised 
by  night-yralkers  or  thieves,  and  called  up  worthy  Master 
Holdenough  out  of  his  bed,  in  case  it  should  turn  out  to 
be  the  deviL  And  so  I  thought  I  was  provided  for  the 
worst,  and  so  away  we  came  ;  and,  by  and  by,  the  sol- 
diers who  came  to  the  town  with  Master  Tomkins,  who 
had  been  called  to  arms,  came  marching  down  to  Wood- 
stock as  fast  as  their  feet  would  carry  them  ;  so  I  gave 
our  people  the  sign  to  let  them  pass  us,  and  outmarch 
us,  as  it  were,  and  this  for  a  twofold  reason." 

"I  will  be  satisfied,"  interrupted  the  Colonel,  "  with 
one  good  reason.  You  desired  the  red-coats  should  have 
the  Jlrsi  of  the  fray  ?  " 

"  True,  sir,  very  true  ; — and  also  that  they  should  have 
the  last  of  it,  in  respect  that  fighting  is  their  especial 
business.  However,  we  came  on  at  a  slow  pace,  as 
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men  who  are  determined  to  do  their  duty  without  fear 
or  favour,  when  suddenly  we  saw  something  white 
haste  away  up  the  avenue  towards  the  town,  when  six 
of  our  constables  and  assistants  fle^d  at  once,  as  con- 
ceiving it  to  be  an  apparition  called  the  White  Woman 
of  Woodstock." 

"  Look  you  there,  Colonel,"  said  Master  Holdenough ; 
•*  I  told  you  there  were  demons  of  more  kinds  than  one, 
which  haunt  the  ancient  scenes  of  royal  debauchery  and 
cruelty." 

"  I  hope  you  stood  your  own  ground,  Master  Mayor?" 
said  the  Colonel. 

•'  I — yes — most  assuredly — that  is,  I  did  not,  strictly 
speaking,  keep  my  ground ;  but  the  town-clerk  and  I 
retreated — ^retreated,  Colonel,  and  without  confusion  or 
dishonour,  and  took  post  behind  worthy  Master  Hold- 
enough,  who,  with  the  spirit  of  a  lion,  threw  himself 
in  the  way  of  the  supposed  spectre,  arid  attacked  it 
with  such  a  siserary  of  Latin  as  might  have  scared  the 
devil  himself,  and  thereby  plainly  discovered  that  it  was 
no  devil  at  all,  nor  white  woman,  neither  woman  of  any 
colour,  but  worshipful  Master  Bletson,  a  member  of  the 
House  of  Commons,  and  one  of  the  commissioners  sent 
hither  upon  this  unhappy  sequestration  of  the  Wood, 
Chase,  and  Lodge  of  Woodstock." 

"And  this  was  all  you  saw  of  the  demon?  "  said  the 
Colonel. 

'•  Truly,  yes,"  answered  the  Mayor ;  *'and  I  had  no 
wish  to  see  more.  However,  we  conveyed  Master 
Bletson,  as  in  duty  bound,  back  to  the  Lodge,  and  he 
was  ever  maundering  by  the  way  how  that  he  met  a  party 
of  scarlet  devils  incarnate  marching  down  to  the  Lodge  ; 
but,  to  my  poor  thinking,  it  must  have  been  the  Inde- 
pendent dragoons  who  had  just  passed  us." 

**  And  more  incarnate  devils  I  would  never  wish  to 
see,"  said  WUdrake,  who  could  remain  silent  no  longer. 
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His  voice,  so  suddenly  heard,  showed  how.  much  the 
Mayor's  nerves  were  still  alarmed,  for  he  started  and 
jumped  aside  with  an  alacrity  of  which  no  one  would  at 
first  sight  suppose  a  man  of  his  portly  dignity  to  have 
been  capable.  Everard  imposed  silence  on  his  intrusive 
attendant ;  and,  desirous  to  hear  the  conclusion  of  this 
strange  story,  requested  the  Mayor  to  tell  him  how  the 
matter  ended,  and  whether  they  stopped  the  supposed 
spectre. 

*'  Truly,  worthy  sir,"  said  the  Mayor,  "  Master  Hold- 
enough  was  quite  venturous  upon  confronting,  as  it  were, 
the  devil,  and  comj^elling  him  to  appear  under  the  real 
form  of  Master  Joshua  Bletson,  member  of  Parliament 
for  the  borough  of  Littlefaith." 

"  In  sooth,  Maister  Mayor,"  said  the  divine,  "  I  were 
strangely  ignorant  of  my  own  commission  and  its  im- 
munities, if  I  were  to  value  opposing  myself  to  Satan, 
or  any  Independent  in  his  likeness,  all  of  whom,  in  the 
name  of  Him  I  serve,  I  do  defy,  spit  at,  and  trample 
under  my  feet ;  and  because  Master  Mayor  is  some- 
thing tedious,  I  will  briefly  inform  your  honour  that  we 
saw  Uttle  of  the  Enemy  that  night,  save  what  Master 
Bletson  said  in  the  first  feeling  of  his  terrors,  and  save 
what  we  might  collect  from  the  disordered  appearance  of 
the  Honourable  Colonel  Desborough  and  Major-General 
Harrison." 

"And what  plight  were  they  in,  I  pray  you?"  de- 
manded the  Colonel. 

"Why,  worthy  sir,  every  one  might  see  with  half  an 
eye  that  they  had  been  engaged  in  a  fight  wherein  they 
had  not  been  honoured  with  perfect  victory  ;  seeing  that 
General  Harrison  was  stalking  up  and  down  the  par- 
lour, with  his  drawn  sword  in  his  hand,  talking  to  him- 
self, his  doublet  unbuttoned,  his  points  untrussed,  his 
garters  loose,  and  like  to  throw  him  down  as  he  now 
and  then  trod  on  them,  and  gaping  and  grinning  like 
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a  mad  player.  And  yonder  sat  Desborough  with  a  dry 
pottle  of  sack  before  him,  which  he  had  just  emptied, 
and  which,  though  the  element  in  which  he  trusted, 
had  not  restored  him  sense  enough  to  speak,  or  courage 
enough  to  look  over  his  shoulder.  He  had  a  Bible  in 
his  hand,  forsooth,  as  if  it  would  of  itself  make  battle 
against  the  Evil  One ;  but  I  peered  over  his  shoulder, 
and,  alas  I  the  good  gentleman  held  the  bottom  of  the 
page  uppermost.  It  was  as  if  one  of  your  musketeers, 
noble  and  valiant  sir,  were  to  present  the  butt  of  his 
piece  at  the  enemy  instead  of  the  muzzle — ha,  ha,  ha  1 
it  was  a  sight  to  judge  of  schismatics  by ;  both  in 
point  of  head,  and  in  point  of  heart,  in  point  of  skill, 
and  in  point  of  courage. — Oh !  Colonel,  then  was  the 
time  to  see  the  true  character  of  an  authorised  pastor  of 
souls  over  those  imhappy  men,  who  leap  into  the  fold 
without  due  and  legal  authority,  and  will,  forsooth, 
preach,  teach,  and  exhort,  and  blasphemously  term  the 
doctrine  of  the  Church  saltless  porridge  and  dry  chips  I" 

"  I  have  no  doubt  you  were  ready  to  meet  the  danger, 
reverend  sir  ;  but  I  would  fain  know  of  what  nature  it 
was,  and  from  whence  it  was  to  be  apprehended  ?  " 

"Was  u  tor  me  to  make  such  inquiry?"  said  the 
clergyman,  triumphantly.  "  Is  it  for  a  brave  soldier  to 
number  his  enemies,  or  inquire  from  what  quarter  they 
are  to  come  ?  No,  sir,  1  was  there  with  match  lighted, 
bullet  in  my  mouth,  and  my  harquebuss  shouldered,  to 
encounter  as  many  devils  as  hell  could  pour  in,  were  they 
countless  as  motes  in  the  sunbeam,  and  although  they 
came  from  all  points  of  the  compass.  The  Papists  talk 
of  the  temptation  of  St.  Anthony — pshaw !  let  them 
double  all  the  myriads  which  the  brain  of  a  crazy  Dutch 
painter  hath  invented,  and  you  will  find  a  poOT  Presby- 
terian divine — I  will  answer  for  one  at  least, — ^who,  not 
in  his  own  strength,  but  his  Master's,  will  receive  the 
assault  in  such  sort,  that  far  from  returning  against  him 
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as  against  yonder  poor  hound,  day  after  day,  and  night 
after  night,  he  will  at  once  pack  them  off  as  with  a 
vengeance  to  the  uttermost  parts  of  Assyria  !  " 

••Still,"  said  the  Colonel,  *•  I  pray  to  know  whether 
you  saw  anything  upon  which  to  exercise  your  pious 
learning  ?  " 

••Saw?"  answered  the  divine;  "no,  truly,  I  saw 
nothing,  nor  did  I  look  for  an3rthing.  Thieves  will  not 
attack  well-armed  travellers,  nor  will  devils  or  evil  spirits 
come  against  one  who  bears  in  his  bosom  the  word  of 
truth  in  the  very  language  in  which  it  was  first  dictated. 
No,  sir;  they  shun  a  divine  who  can  understand  the 
holy  text,  as  a  o-ow  is  said  to  keep  ^ide  of  a  gun  loaded 
with  hailshot." 

They  had  walked  a  little  way  back  upon  their  roaxl  to 
give  time  for  this  conversation ;  and  the  Colonel,  per- 
ceiving it  was  about  to  lead  to  no  satisfactory  explana- 
tion of  the  real  cause  of  alarm  on  the  preceding  night, 
turned  round,  and,  observing  it  was  time  they  should  go 
to  the  Lodge,  began  to  move  in  that  direction  with  his 
three  companions. 

It  had  now  become  dark,  and  the  towers  of  Wood- 
stock arose  high  above  the  umbrageous  shroud  which 
the  forest  spread  around  the  ancient  and  venerable  man- 
sion. From  one  of  the  highest  turrets,  which  could 
still  be  distinguished  as  it  rose  against  the  clear  blue 
sky,  there  gleamed  a  light  like  that  of  a  candle  within 
the  building.  The  Mayor  stopped  short,  and  catching 
fast  hold  of  the  divine,  and  then  of  Colonel  Everard, 
exclaimed,  in  a  trembling  and  hasty,  but  suppressed 
tone, 

**  Do  you  see  yonder  light  ?  " 

**Ay,  marry  do  I,"  said  Colond   Everard;    "and 
what  does  that  matter?— a  light  in  a  garret-room  of 
such  an  old  mansion  as  Woodstock  is  no  subject  for 
wonder,  I  trow." 
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*'  But  a  light  from  Rosamond's  Tower  is  surely  so," 
said  the  Mayor. 

•'  True,"  said  the  Colonel,  something  surprised,  when, 
after  a  careful  examination,  he  satisfied  himself  that  the 
worthy  magistrate's  conjecture  was  right.  "That  is 
indeed  Rosamond's  Tower ;  and  as  the  drawbridge  by 
which  it  was  accessible  has  been  destroyed  for  centuries, 
it  is  hard  to  say  what  chance  could  have  lighted  a  lamp 
in  such  an  inaccessible  place." 

"That  light  bums  with  no  earthly  fuel,"  said  the 
Mayor;  "neither  from  whale  nor  oHve  oil,  nor  bees- 
wax, nor  mutton-suet  either.  I  dealt  in  these  commodi- 
ties. Colonel,  before  I  went  into  my  present  line  ;  and  I 
can  assure  you  I  could  distinguish  the  sort  of  light  they 
give,  one  from  another,  at  a  greater  distance  than  yonder 
turret — Look  you,  that  is  no  earthly  flame. — See  you  not 
something  blue  and  reddish  upon  the  edges? — that 
bodes  full  well  where  it  comes  from.— Colonel,  in  my 
opinion  we  had  better  go  back  to  sup  at  the  town,  and 
leave  the  devil  and  the  red  coats  to  settle  their  matters 
together  for  to-night ;  and  then,  when  we  come  back  the 
next  morning,  we  will  have  a  pull  with  the  party  that 
chances  to  keep  afield." 

"You  will  do  as  you  please.  Master  Mayor,"  said 
Everard,  "but  ray  duty  requires  me  that  I  should  see 
the  Commissioners  to-night." 

"  And  mine  requires  me  to  see  the  Foul  Fiend,"  said 
Master  Holdenough,  "  if  he  dare  make  himself  visible  to 
me.  I  wonder  not  that,  knowing  who  is  approaching, 
he  betakes  himself  to  the  very  citadel,  the  inner  and  the 
last  defences  of  this  ancient  and  haunted  mansion.  He 
is  dainty,  I  warrant  you,  and  must  dwell  where  is  a  relish 
of  luxury  and  murder  about  the  walls  of  his  chamber. 
In  yonder  turret  sinned  Rosamond,  and  in  yonder  turret 
she  suffered;  and  there  she  sits,  or  more  likely,  the 
Enemy  in  her  Shape,  as  I  have  heard  true  men  of  Wood- 
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Stock  tell.     I  wait  on  you,  good  Colonel — Master  Mayor 
will  do  as  he  pleases.     The  strong  man  hath  fortified 
himself  in  his  dwelling-house,   but,   lo,  there  cometh 
another  stronger  than  he." 

'•  For  me,"  said  the  Mayor,  "who  am  as  unlearned  as 
I  am  unwarlike,  I  will  not  engage  either  with  the  Powers 
of  the  Earth,  or  the  Prince  of  the  Powers  of  the  Air, 
and  I  would  we  were  again  at  Woodstock ! — and  hark 
ye,  good  fellow,"  slapping  Wildrake  on  the  shoulder, 
"  I  will  bestow  on  thee  a  shilling  wet  and  a  shilling  dry 
if  thou  wilt  go  bade  with  me." 

"  Gradzookers,  Master  Mayor,"  said  Wildrake,  neither 
flattered  by  the  magistrate's  familiarity  of  address,  nor 
captivated  by  his  munificence — "  I  wonder  who  the  devil 
made  you  and  me  fellows  ?  and,  besides,  do  you  think  I 
would  go  back  to  Woodstock  with  your  worshipful  cod's- 
head,  when,  by  good  management,  I  may  get  a  peep  of 
fair  Rosamond,  and  see  whether  she  was  that  choice  and 
incomparable  piece  of  ware,  which  the  world  has  been 
told  of  by  rhymers  and  ballad  makers  ?  " 

"Speak  less  lightly  and  wantonly,  friend,"  said  the 
divine  ;  "  we  are  to  resist  the  devil  that  he  may  flee  from 
us,  and  not  to  tamper  with  him,  or  enter  into  his 
counsels,  or  traffic  with  the  merchandise  of  his  great 
Vanity  Fair." 

•'  Mind  what  the  good  man  says,  Wildrake,"  said  the 
Colonel;  "and  take  heed  another  time  how  thou  dost 
suffer  thy  wit  to  outrun  discretion." 

"  I  am  beholden  to  the  reverend  gentleman  for  his 
advice,"  answered  Wildrake,  upon  whose  tongue  it  was 
difficult  to  impose  any  ciu-b  whatever,  even  when  his  own 
safety  rendered  it  most  desirable.  "  But,  gadzookers, 
let  him  have  had  what  experience  he  will  in  fighting  with 
the  devil,  he  never  saw  one  so  black  as  I  had  a  tussle 
with— not  a  hundred  years  ago." 

"  How,  friend,"  said  the  clerg)rman,  who  understood 
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everything  literally  when  apparitions  were  mentiotied, 
"have  you  had  so  late  a  visitation  of  Satan?  Believe 
me,  then,  that  I  wonder  why  thou  darest  to  entertain  his 
name  so  often  and  so  lightly,  as  I  see  thou  dost  use  it 
in  thy  ordinary  discourse.  •  But  when  and  where  didst 
thou  see  the  Evil  One  ?  " 

Everard  hastily  interposed,  lest  by  something  yet  more 
strongly  alluding  to  Cromwell,  his  imprudent  squire 
should,  in  mere  wantonness,  betray  his  interview  with 
the  General.  *'  The  young  man  raves,"  he  said,  *'  of  a 
dream  which  he  had  the  other  night,  when  he  and  I 
slept  t<^ether  in  Victor  Lee's  chamber,  belonging  to  the 
Rsuiger's  apartments  at  the  Lodge." 

"Thanks  for  help  at  a  pinch,  good  patron,"  said 
Wildrake,  whispering  into  Everard's  ear,  who  in  vain 
endeavoured  to  shake  him  off— "a  fib  never  failed  a 
fanatic." 

"  You  also  spoke  something  too  lightly  of  these  mat- 
ters, considering  the  work  which  we  have  in  hand, 
worthy  Colonel,"  said  the  Presbyterian  divine.  "  Believe 
me,  the  young  man  thy  servant  was  more  likely  to  see 
visions  than  to  dream  merely  idle  dreams  in  that  apart- 
ment ;  for  I  have  always  heard,  that,  next  to  Rosamond's 
Tower,  in  which,  as  I  said,  she  played  the  wanton,  and 
was  afterwards  poisoned  by  Queen  Eleanor,  Victor  Lee's 
chamber  was  the  place  in  the  Lodge  of  Woodstock  more 
peculiarly  the  haunt  of  evil  spirits. — I  pray  you,  young 
man,  tell  me  this  dream  or  vision  of  yours." 

"With  all  my  heart,  sir,"  said  Wildrake — then  ad- 
dressing his  patron,  who  began  to  interfere,  he  said, 
"Tush,  sir,  you  have  had  the  discourse  for  an  hour,  and 
why  should  not  I  hold  forth  in  my  turn  ?  By  this  dark- 
ness, if  you  keep  me  silent  any  longer,  I  will  turn  Inde- 
pendent preacher,  and  stand  up  in  your  despite  for  -the 
freedom  of  private  judgment— And  so,  reverend  sir,  I 
was  dreaming  of  a  carnal  divertisement  called  a  bull- 
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baiting ;  and  methought  they  were  venturing  dogs  at 
head,  as  merrily  as  e'er  I  saw  them  at  Tutbury  bull 
running ;  and  methought  I  heard  some  one  say,  there 
was  the  devil  come  to  have  a  sight  of  the  bull-ring. 
Well,  I  thought  that,  gadswoons,  I  would  have  a  peep 
at  his  Infernal  Majesty.  So  I  looked,  and  there  was  a 
butcher  in  greasy  woollen,  with  his  steel  by  his  side ;  but 
he  was  none  of  the  devlL*  And  there  was  a  drunken 
cavalier,  with  his  mouth  full  of  oaths,  and  his  stomach 
full  of  emptiness,  and  a  gold-laced  waistcoat  in  a  very 
dilapidated  condition,  and  a  ragged  hat,  with  a  piece  of 
a  feather  in  it ;  and  he  was  none  of  the  devil  neidier. 
And  there  wks  a  miller,  his  hands  dusty  with  meal,  and 
every  atom  of  it  stolen ;  and  there  was  a  vintner,  his 
green  apron  stained  with  wine,  and  every  drop  of  it 
sophisticated;  but  neither  was  the  old  gentleman  I 
looked  for  to  be  detected  among  these  artisans  of 
iniquity.  At  length,  Sir,  I  saw  a  grave  person  with 
cropped  hair,  a  pair  of  longish  and  projecting  ears,  a 
band  as  broad  as  a  slobbering  bib  under  his  chin, 
a  brown  coat  surmounted  by  a  Geneva  doak,  and  I  had 
old  Nicholas  at  once  in  his  genuine  paraphernalia, 
by •• 

"Shame,  shame !  "  said  Colonel  Everard.     "What  1 
behave  thus  to  an  old  gentleman  and  a  divine  ! " 

"  Nay,  let  him  proceed,"  said  the  minister,  with  per- 
fect equanimity  ;  "  if  thy  friend,  or  secretary,  is  gibing, 
I  must  have  less  patience  than  becomes  my  profession, 
if  I  could  not  bear  an  idle  jest,  and  forgive  him  who 
makes  it.  Or  if,  on  the  other  hand,  the  Enemy  has 
really  presented  himself  to  the  yoimg  man  in  such  a 
guise  as  he  intimates,  wherefore  should  we  be  surprised 
that  he  who  can  take  upon  him  the  form  of  an  angel  of 
light,  should  be  able  to  assume  that  of  a  frail  and 
peccable  mortal,  whose  spiritual  calling  and  profession 
ought,  indeed,  to  induce  him  to  make  his  life  an 
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example  to  others ;  but  whose  conduct,  nevertheless, 
such  is  the  imperfection  of  our  unassisted  nature,  some- 
times rather  presents  us  with  a  warning  of  what  we 
should  shun ! " 

"Now,  by  the  mass,  honest  dominie  —  I  mean 
reverend  sir — I  crave  you  a  thousand  pardons,"  said 
Wildrake,  penetrated  by  the  quietness  and  patience  of 
the  presbyter's  rebuke.  "By  St.  George,  if  quiet 
patience  will  do  it,  thou  art  fit  to  play  a  game  at  foils 
with  the  devil  himself,  and  I  would  be  contented  to  hold 
stakes." 

As  he  concluded  an  apology,  which  was  certainly  not 
uncalled  for,  and  seemed  to  be  received  in  perfectly  good 
part,  they  approached  so  close  to  the  exterior  door  of 
the  Lodge,  that  they  were  challenged  with  the  emphatic 
Stand,  by  the  sentinel  who  mounted  guard  there. 
Colonel  Everard  replied,  A  friend;  and  the  sentinel, 
repeating  his  command,  "Stand,  friend,"  proceeded  to 
call  the  corporal  of  the  guard.  The  corporal  came 
forth,  and  at  the  same  time  turned  out  his  guard. 
Colonel  Everard  gave  his  name  and  designation,  as 
well  as  those  of  his  companions,  on  which  the  corporal 
said,  "He  doubted  not  there  would  be  orders  for  his 
instant  admission  ;  but,  in  the  first  place.  Master  Tom- 
kins  must  be  consulted,  that  he  might  learn  their 
honours'  mind." 

"How,  sir  I"  said  the  Colonel,  "do  you,  knowing 
who  I  am,  presume  to  keep  me  on  the  outside  of  your 
post?" 

"  Not  if  your  honour  pleases  to  enter,"  said  the  cor- 
poral, "and  undertakes  to  be  my  warranty;  but  such 
are  the  orders  of  my  post." 

"  Nay,  then,  do  your  duty,"  said  the  Colonel  j  "  but 
are  the  cavaliers  up,  or  what  is  the  matter,  that  you  keep 
so  close  ajid  strict  a  watch  ?" 

The   fellow  gave  no  distinct  answer,  but  muttered 
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between  his  moustaches  something  about  the  Enemy,  and 
the  roaring  Lion,  who  goeth  about  seeking  whom  he 
may  devour.  Presently  afterwards  Tomkins  appeareel, 
followed  by  two  servants  bearing  lights  in  great  stand- 
ing brass  candlesticks.  They  marched  before  Colonel 
Everard  and  his  party,  keeping  as  close  to  each  other 
as  two  cloves  of  the  same  orange,  and  starting  from  time 
to  time ;  and  shouldering  as  they  passed  through  sundry 
intricate  passages,  they  led  up  a  large  and  ample  wooden 
staircase,  the  bannisters,  rail,  and  lining  of  which  were 
executed  in  black  oak,  and  finally  into  a  long  saloon,  or 
parlour,  where  there  was  a  prodigious  fire,  and  about 
twelve  candles  of  the  largest  size  distributed  in  sconces 
against  the  wall.  There  were  seated  the  Commissioners, 
vi/ho  now  held  in  their  power  the  ancient  mansion  and 
royal  domain  of  Woodstock. 


CHAP.    XI. 

The  bloody  hear,  an  independent  beast, 
Unlick'd  to  forms,  in  groans  his  hate  expressed— 

•  •  •  • 

Next  him  the  buffoon  ape,  as  atheists  use. 
Mimicked  all  sects,  aitd  had  /lis  own  to  choose. 

Hind  and  Panther. 

HE  strong  light  in  the  pariour  which  we  have 
1  described  served  to  enable  Everard  easily  to 
I  recognise  his  acquaintances,  Desborough,  Har- 
rison, and  Bletson,  who  had  assembled  round  an  oak 
table  of  large  dimensions,  placed  near  the  blazing 
chimney,  on  which  were  arranged  wine  and  ale,  and 
materials  for  smoking,  then  the  general  indulgence  of 
the  time.  There  was  a  species  of  movable  cupboard 
set  betwixt  the  table  and  the  door,  calculated  originally 
for  a  display  of  plate  upon  grand  occasions,  but  at 
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present  only  used  as  a  screen  ;  which  purpose  it  served 
so  effectually,  that,  ere  he  had  coasted  around  it,  Everard 
heard  the  following  fragment  of  what  Desborough  was 
saying,  in  his  strong  coarse  voice  : — "Sent  him  to  share 
with  us,  I'se  warrant  ye — It  was  always  his  Excellency 
my  brother-in-law's  way — if  he  made  a  treat  for  five 
friends,  he  would  invite  more  than  the  table  could  hold— 
I  have  known  him  ask  three  men  to  eat  two  eggs." 

*  *  Hush,  hush,"  said  Bletson ;  and  the  servants,  making 
their  appearance  from  behind  the  tall  cupboard,  an- 
nounced Colonel  Everard.  It  may  not  be  uninteresting 
to  the  reader  to  have  a  description  of  the  party  into 
which  he  now  entered. 

Desborough  was  a  stout,  buU-necked  man,  of  middle- 
size,  wth  heavy  vulgar  features,  grizzled  bushy  eye- 
brows, and  wall-eyes.  The  flourish  of  his  powerful 
relative's  fortunes  had  burst  forth  in  the  finery  of  his 
dress,  which  was  much  more  ornamented  than  was  usual 
among  the  Roundheads.  There  was  embroidery  on  his 
cloak,  and  lace  upon  his  band ;  his  hat  displayed  a 
feather  with  a  golden  clasp,  and  all  his  habiliments  were 
those  of  a  cavalier,  or  follower  of  the  court,  rather  than 
the  plain  dress,  of  a  parliamentarian  officer.  But, 
Heaven  knows,  there  was  little  of  courtlike  grace  or 
dignity  in  the  person  or  demeanoiu-  of  the  individual, 
who  became  his  fine  suit  as  the  hog  on  the  sign-post 
does  his  gilded  armour.  It  was  not  that  he  was  posi- 
tively deformed  or  misshaped,  for,  taken  in  detail,  the 
figure  was  well  enough.  But  his  limbs  seemed  to  act  upon 
different  and  contradictory  principles.  They  were  not, 
as  the  play  says,  in  a  concatenation  accordingly ; — the 
right  hand  moved  as  if  it  were  upon  bad  terms  with  the 
left,  and  the  legs  showed  an  inclination  to  foot  it  in 
different  and  opposite  directions.  In  short,  to  use  an 
extravagant  comparison,  the  memb«rs  of  Colonel  Des- 
borough seemed  rather  to  resemble  the  disputatious 
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representatives  of  a  federative  congress,  than  the  well- 
ordered  union  of  the  orders  of  the  state,  in  a  firm  and 
well-compacted  monarchy,  where  each  holds  his  own 
place,  and  all  obey  tlie  dictates  of  a  common  head. 

General  Harrison,  the  second  of  the  Commissioners, 
was  a  tall,  thin,  middle-aged  man,  who  had  risen  into 
his  high  situation  in  the  army,  and  his  intimacy  with 
Cromwell,  by  his  dauntless  courage  in  the  field,  and 
the  popularity  he  had  acquired  by  his  exalted  enthusiasm 
amongst  the  military  saints,  sectaries,  and  Independents, 
who  composed  the  strength  of  the  existing  army. 
Harrison  was  of  mean  extraction,  and  bred  up  to  his 
father's  employment  of  a  butcher.  Nevertheless,  his 
appearance,  though  coarse,  was  not  vulgar,  like  that  of 
Desborough,  who  had  so  much  the  advantage  of  him  in 
birth  and  education.  He  bad  a  masculine  height  and 
strength  of  figure,  was  well  made,  and  in  his  manner 
announced  a  rough  military  character,  which  might  be 
feared,  but  could  not  easily  become  the  object  of  con- 
tempt or  ridicule.  His  aquiline  nose  and  dark  black 
eyes  set  off  to  some  advantage  a  countenance  otherwise 
irregular,  and  the  wild  enthusiasm  that  sometimes 
sparkled  in  them  as  he  dilated  on  his  opinions  to  others, 
and  often  seemed  to  slumber  imder  his  long  dark  eyelashes 
as  he  mused  upon  them  himself,  gave  something  strik- 
ingly wild,  and  even  noble,  to  his  aspect.  He  was  one 
of  the  chief  leaders  of  those  who  were  called  Fifth- 
Monarchy  men,  who,  going  even  beyond  the  general 
fanaticism  of  the  age,  presumptuously  interpreted  the 
Book  of  the  Revelations  after  their  own  fancies,  con- 
sidered that  the  second  Advent  of  the  Messiah,  and 
the  Millennium,  or  reign  of  the  Saints  upon  earth,  was 
close  at  hand,  and  that  they  themselves,  illuminated, 
as  they  believed,  with  the  power  of  foreseeing  these  ap- 
proaching events,  were  the  chosen  instruments  for  the 
establishment  of  the  New  Reign,  or  Fifth  Monarchy, 
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as  it  was  called,  and  were  fated  also  to  win  its  honours, 
whether  celestial  or  terrestrial. 

When  this  spirit  of  enthusiasm,  which  operated  like 
a  partial  insanity,  was  not  immediafely  affecting  Harri- 
son's mind,  he  was  a  shrewd  worldly  man,  and  a  good 
soldier  ;  one  who  missed  no  opportimity  of  mending  his 
fortune,  and  who,  in  expecting  the  exaltation  of  the  Fifth 
Monarchy,  was,  in  the  meanwhile,  a  ready  instrument 
for  the  establishment  of  the  Lord-General's  supremacy. 
Whether  it  was  owing  to  his  early  occupation,  and 
liabits  of  indifference,  to  pain  or  bloodshed  acquired  in 
the  shambles,  to  natural  disposition  and  want  of  feeling, 
or,  finally,  to  the  awakened  character,  of  his  enthusiasm, 
which  made  him  took  upon  those  who  opposed  him  as 
opposing  the  Divine  will,  and  therefore  meriting  no 
favour  nor  mercy,  is  not  easy  to  say ;  but  all  agreed, 
that  after  a  victory,  or  the  successful  storm  of  a  town, 
Harrison  was  one  of  the  most  cruel  and  pitiless  men  in 
Cromwell's  army ;  always  urging  some  misapplied  text 
to  authorise  the  continued  execution  of  the  fugitives, 
and  sometimes  even  putting  to  death  those  who  had 
surrendered  themselves  prisoners.  It  was  said,  that  at 
times  the  recollection  of  some  of  these  cruelties  troubled 
his  conscience,  and  disturbed  the  dreams  of  beatification 
in  which  his  imagination  indulged. 

When  Everard  entered  the  apartment,  this  true  re- 
presentative of  the  fanatical  soldiers  of  the  day,  who 
filled  those  ranks  and  raiments  which  Cromwell  had 
politically  kept  on  foot,  while  he  procured  the  reduction 
of  those  in  which  the  Presbyterian  interest  predominated, 
was  seated  a  little  apart  from  the  others,  his  legs  crossed, 
and  stretched  out  at  length  towards  the  fire,  his  head 
resting  on  his  elbow,  and  turned  upwards,  as  if  study- 
ing, with  the  most  profound  gravity,  the  half-seen  carving 
of  the  Gothic  roof. 

Bletson  remains  to  be  mentioned,  who,  in  person  and 
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figure,  was  diametrically  different  from  the  other  two. 
There  was  neither  foppery  nor  slovenliness  in  his  ex- 
terior, nor  had  he  any  marks  of  military  service  or  rank 
about  his  person.  A  small  walking  rapier  seemed 
merely  worn  as  a  badge  of  his  rank  as  a  gentleHian, 
without  his  hand  having  the  least  purpose  of  becoming 
acquainted  with  the  hilt,  or  his  eye  with  the  blade.  His 
countenance  was  thin  and  acute,  marked  with  lines 
which  thought  rather  than  age  had  traced  upon  it ;  and 
a  habitual  sneer  on  his  countenance,  even  when  he 
least  wished  to  express  contempt  on  his  features,  seemed 
to  assure  the  individual  addressed,  that  in  Bletson  he 
conversed  with  a  person  of  intellect  far  superior  to  his 
own.  This  was  a  triumph  of  intellect  only,  however  ; 
for  on  all  occasions  of  difference  respecting  si)eciila- 
tive  opinions,  and  indeed  on  all  controversies  what- 
soever, Bletson  avoided  the  ultimate  ratio  of  blows  and 
knocks. 

Yet  this  peaceful  gentleman  had  found  himself  obliged 
to  serve  personally  in  the  Parliamentary  army  at  the 
commencement  of  the  Civil  War,  till  happening  unluckily 
to  come  in  contact  with  the  fiery  Prince  Rupert,  his  retreat 
was  judged  so  precipitate,  that  it  required  all  the  shelter 
his  friends  could  afford,  to  keep  him  free  of  an  impeach- 
ment or  a  court-martial.  But  as  Bletson  spoke  well,  and 
with  great  effect,  in  the  House  of  Commons,  which  was 
his  natural  sphere,  and  was  on  that  account  high  in  the 
estimation  of  his  party,  his  behaviour  at  Edgehill  was 
passed  over,  and  he  continued  to  take  an  active  share  in 
all  the  political  events  of  that  bustling  period,  though  he 
faced  not  again  the  actual  front  of  war. 

Bletson's  theoretical  politics  had  long  inclined  him  to 
espouse  the  opinions  of  Harrington  and  others,  who 
adopted  the  visionary  idea  of  establishing  a  pure  demo- 
cratical  republic  in  so  extensive  a  country  as  Britain. 
This  was  a  rash  theory,  where  there  is  such  an  infinite 
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difference  betwixt  ranks,  habits,  education,  and  morals — 
where  there  is  such  an  inmiense  disproportion  betwixt 
the  wealth  of  individuals — and  where  a  large  portion  of 
the  inhabitants  consists  of  the  inferior  classes  of  the  large 
towns  and  manufacturing  districts— men  unfitted  to  bear 
that  share  in  the  direction  of  a  state,  which  must  be  exer- 
cised by  the  members  of  a  republic  in  the  proper  sense  of 
the  word.  Accordingly,  as  soon  as  the  experiment  was 
made,  it  became  obvious  that  no  such  form  of  govern- 
ment could  be  adopted  with  the  smallest  chance  of 
stability  ;  and  the  question  came  only  to  be,  whether  the 
remnant,  or,  as  it  was  vulgarly  called,  the  Rump  of  the 
Long  Parliament,  now  reduced  by  the  seclusion  of  so 
many  of  the  members  to  a  few  scores  of  persons,  should 
continue,  in  spite  of  their  unpopularity,  to  nile  the  affairs 
of  Britain  ?  Whether  they  should  cast  all  loose  by  dis- 
solving themselves,  and  issuing  writs  to  convoke  a  new 
Parliament,  the  composition  of  which  no  one  could  answer 
for,  any  more  than  for  the  measures  they  might  take 
when  assembled?  Or  lastly,  Whether  Cromwell,  as 
actually  happened,  was  not  to  throw  the  sword  into  the 
balance,  and  boldly  possess  himself  of  that  power  which 
the  remnant  of  the  ParUament  were  unable  to  hold,  and 
yet  afraid  to  resign  ? 

Such  being  the  state  of  parties,  the  Council  of  State,  in 
distributing  the  good  things  in  their  gift,  endeavoured  to 
soothe  and  gratify  the  army,  as  a  beggar  flings  crusts  to 
a  growling  mastiff.  In  this  view  Desborough  had  been 
created  a  Commissioner  in  the  Woodstock  matter  to 
gratify  Cromwell,  Harrison  to  soothe  the  fierce  Fifth- 
Monarchy  men,  and  Bletson  as  a  sincere  republican,  and 
one  of  their  own  leaven. 

But  if  they  supposed  Bletson  had  the  least  intention  of 

becoming  a  martyr  to  his  republicanism,  or  submitting  to 

9sxy  serious  loss  on  account  of  it,  they  much  mistook  the 

man.     He  entertained  their  principles  sincerely,  and  not 
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the  less  that  they  were  found  impracticable  ;  for  the  mis- 
carriage of  his  experiment  no  more  converts  the  political 
speculator,  than  the  explosion  of  a  retort  undeceives  an 
alchymist.  But  Bletson  was  quite  prepared  to  submit  to 
Cromwell,  or  any  one  else  who  might  be  possessed  of  the 
actual  authority.  He  was  a  ready  subject  in  practice  to 
the  powers  existing,  and  made  litde  difference  betwixt 
various  kinds  of  government,  holding  in  theory  all  to  be 
nearly  equal  in  imperfection,  so  soon  as  they  diverged 
from  the  model  of  Harrington's  Oceana.  Cromwell  had 
already  been  tampering  with  him,  like  wax  between  his 
finger  and  thumb,  and  which  he  was  ready  shortly  to 
seal  with,  smihng  at  the  same  time  to  himself  when  he 
beheld  the  Council  of  State  giving  rewards  to  Bletson,  as 
their  faithful  adherent,  while  he  himself  was  secure  of  his 
allegiance,  how  soon  soever  the  expected  change  of 
government  should  take  place. 

But  Bletson  was  still  more  attached  to  his  metaphysical 
than  his  political  creed,  and  carried  his  doctrines  of  the 
perfectibility  of  mankind  as  far  as  he  did  those  respecting 
the  conceivable  perfection  of  a  model  of  government ; 
and  as  in  the  one  case  he  declared  against  all  power  which 
did  not  emanate  from  the  people  themselves,  so,  in  his 
moral  speculations,  he  was  unwilling  to  refer  any  of  the 
phenomena  of  nature  to  a  final  cause.  When  pushed, 
indeed,  very  hard,  Bletson  was  compelled  to  mutter  some 
inarticulate  and  unintelligible  doctrines  concerning  an 
Animus  Mundi,  or  Creative  Power  in  Ae  works  of 
Nature,  by  which  she  originally  called  into  existence,  and 
still  continues  to  preserve,  her  works.  To  this  power,  he 
said,  some  of  the  purest  metaphysicians  rendered  a 
certaiin  degree  of  homage  ;  nor  was  he  himself  inclined 
absolutely  to  censure  those,  who,  by  the  institution  of 
holidays,  choral  dances,  songs,  and  harmless  feasts  and 
libations,  might  be  disposed  to  celebrate  the  great  goddess 
Nature ;  at  least,  dancing,  singing,  feasting,  and  sport- 
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ing,  being  comfortable  things  to  both  young  and  old, 
they  might  as  well  sport,  dance,  and  feast,  in  honour  of 
such  appointed  holidays,  as  under  any  other  pretext. 
But  then  this  moderate  show  of  religion  was  to  be  prac- 
tised under  such  exceptions  as  are  admitted  by  the 
Highgate  oath  ;  and  no  one  was  to  be  compelled  to 
dance,  drink,  sing,  or  feast,  whose  taste  did  not  happen 
to  incline  them  to  such  divertisements  ;  nor  was  any  one 
to  be  obliged  to  worship  the  creative  power,  whether 
under  the  name  of  the  Animus  Mundi,  or  any  other 
whatsoever.  The  interference  of  the  Deity  in  the  afEairs 
of  mankind  he  entirely  disowned,  having  proved  to  his 
own  satisfaction  that  the  idea  originated  entirely  in 
priestcraft.  In  short,  with  the  shadowy  metaphysical 
exception  aforesaid,  Mr.  Joshua  Bletson  of  Darlington, 
member  for  Littlefaith,  came  as  near  the  predicament  of 
an  atheist,  as  it  is  perhaps  possible  for  a  man  to  do.  But 
we  say  this  with  the  necessary  salvo  ;  for  we  have  known 
many  like  Bletson,  whose  curtains  have  been  shrewdly 
shaken  by  superstition,  though  their  fears  were  unsanc- 
tioned by  any  religious  faith.  The  devils,  we  are  assured, 
believe  and  tremble  ;  but  on  earth  there  are  many,  who, 
in  worse  plight  than  even  the  natural  children  of  perdi- 
tion, tremble  without  believing,  and  fear  even  while  they 
blaspheme. 

It  follows,  of  course,  that  nothing  could  be  treated 
with  more  scorn  by  Mr.  Bletson,  than  the  debates  at)out 
Prelacy  and  Presbytery,  about  Presbytery  and  Indepen-' 
dency,  about  Quakers  and  Anabaptists,  Muggletonians 
and  Brownists,  and  all  the  various  sects  with  which  the 
Civil  War  had  commenced,  and  by  which  its  dissensions 
were  still  continued.  "  It  was,"  he  said,  "  as  if  beasts 
of  burden  should  quarrel  amongst  themselves  about  the 
fashion  of  their  halters  and  pack-saddles,  instead  of  em- 
bracing a  favourable  opportunity  of  throwing  them  aside." 
Other  vdtty  and  pithy  remarks  he  used  to  make  when 
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time  and  place  suited  ;  for  instance,  at  the  club  called 
the  Rota,  frequented  by  St.  John,  and  established  by 
Harrington,  for  the  free  discussion  of  political  and 
religious  subjects. 

But  when  Bletson  was  out  of  this  academy,  or  strong- 
hold of  philosophy,  he  was  very  cautious  how  he  carried 
his  contempt  of  the  general  prejudice  in  favour  of  religion 
and  Christianity  further  than  an  implied  objection  or  a 
sneer.  If  he  had  an  opportunity  of  talking  in  private 
with  an  ingenuous  and  intelligent  youth,  he  sometimes 
attempted  to  make  a  proselyte,  and  showed  much  address 
in  bribing  the  vanity  of  inexperience,  by  suggesting  that 
a  mind  like  his  ought  to  spurn  the  prejudices  impressed 
upon  it  in  childhood ;  and  when  assuming  the  lahis 
clavus  of  reason,  assuring  him  that  such  as  he,  laying 
aside  the  bulla  of  juvenile  incapacity,  as  Bletson  called 
it,  should  proceed  to  examine  and  decide  for  himself. 
It  frequently  happened,  that  the  youth  was  induced  to 
adopt  the  doctrines  in  whole,  or  in  part,  of  the  sage  who 
had  seen  his  natural  genius,  and  who  had  urged  him  to 
exert  it  in  examining,  detecting,  and  declaring  for  him- 
self ;  and  thus  flattery  gave  proselytes  to  infidelity,  which 
could  not  have  been  gained  by  all  the  powerful  eloquence 
or  artful  sophistry  of  the  infidel. 

These  attempts  to  extend  the  influence  of  what  was 
called  free-thinking  and  philosophy,  were  carried  on,  as 
we  have  hinted,  with  a  caution  dictated  by  the  timidity  of 
the  philosopher's  disposition.  He  was  conscious  his 
doctrines  were  suspected,  and  his  proceedings  watched, 
by  the  two  principal  sects  of  Prelatists  and  Presbyterians, 
who,  however  inimical  to  each  other,  were  still  more 
hostile  to  one  who  was  an  opponent,  not  only  to  a  church 
establishment  of  any  kind,  but  to  every  denomination  of 
Christianity.  He  found  it  more  easy  to  shroud  himself 
among  the  Independents,  whose  demands  were  for  a 
general  hberty  of  conscience,  or  an  unlimited  toleration, 
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and  whose  faith,  diifering  in  all  respects  and  particulars, 
was  by  some  pushed  into  siich  wild  errors,  as  to  get 
totally  beyond  the  bounds  of  every  species  of  Christianity, 
and  approach  very  near  to  infidelity  itself,  as  extremes  of 
each  kind  are  said  to  approach  each  other.  Bletson 
mixed  a  good  deal  among  those  sectaries  ;  and  such  was 
his  confidence  in  his  own  logic  and  address,  that  he  is 
supposed  to  have  entertained  hopes  of  bringing  to  his 
opinions  in  time  the  enthusiastic  Vane,  as  well  as  the  no 
less  enthusiastic  Harrison,  provided  he  could  but  get 
them  to  resign  their  visions  of  a  Fifth  Monarchy,  and 
induce  them  to  be  contented  with  a  reign  of  Philosophers 
in  England  for  the  natural  period  of  their  lives,  instead 
of  the  reign  of  the  Saints  during  the  Millennium. 

Such  was  the  singular  group  into  which  Everard  was 
now  introduced  ;  showing,  in  their  various  opinions,  upoii 
how  many  devious  coasts  human  nature  may  make  ship- 
wreck, when  she  has  once  let  go  her  hold  on  the  anchor 
which  religion  has  given  her  to  lean  upon  ;  the  acute 
self-conceit  and  worldly  learning  of  Bletson — the  rash 
and  ignorant  conclusions  of  the  fierce  and  underbred 
Harrison,  leading  them  into  the  opposite  extremes  of 
enthusiasm  and  infidelity,  while  Desborough,  constitu- 
tionally stupid,  thought  nothing  about  religion  at  all ; 
and  while  the  others  were  active  in  making  sail  on  dif-^ 
ferent  but  equally  erroneous  courses,  he  might  be  said  to 
perish  like  a  vessel,  which  springs  a  leak  and  founders  in 
the  roadstead.  It  was  wonderful  to  behold  what  a  strange 
variety  of  mistakes  and  errors,  on  the  part  of  the  King 
and  his  Ministers,  on  the  part  of  the  Parliament  and 
their  leaders,  on  the  part  of  the  allied  kingdoms  of  Scot- 
land and  England  towards  each  other,  had  combined  to 
rear  up  men  of  such  dangerous  opinions  and  interested 
characters  among  the  arbiters  of  the  destiny  of  Britain. 

Those  who  argue  for  party's  sake,  will  see  all  the  faults 
on  the  one  side,  without  deigning  to  look  at  those  on  the 
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Other  ;  those  who  study  history  for  instruction,  will  per- 
ceive that  nothing  but  the  want  of  concession  on  either 
side,  and  the  deadly  height  to  which  the  animosity  of 
the  King's  and  Parliament's  parties  had  arisen,  could 
have  so  totally  overthrown  the  well-poised  balance  of  the 
English  constitution.  But  we  hasten  to  quit  political 
reflections,  the  rather  that  ours,  we  beheve,  will  please 
neither  Whig  nor  Tory. 


CHAP.  XII. 

Three  fortn  a  College— an  yoii  give  us  four. 
Let  him  bring  his  share  with  him. 

Beaumont  and  Fletcher. 

R.  BLETSON  arose  and  paid  his  respects  to 
I  Colonel  Everard,  with  the  ease  and  courtesy  of  a 
I  gentleman  of  the  time ;  though  on  every  ac- 
count grieved  at  his  intrusion,  as  a  religious  man  who 
held  his  free-thinking  principles  in  detestation,  and  would 
effectually  prevent  his  conversion  of  Harrison,  and  even 
of  Desborough,  if  anything  could  be  moulded  out  of 
such  a  clod,  to  the  worship  of  the  Animus  Mundi, 
Moreover,  Bletson  knev/  Everard  to  be  a  man  of  steady 
probity,  and  by  no  means  disposed  to  close  with  a 
scheme  on  which  he  had  successfully  sounded  the  other 
two,  and  which  was  calculated  to  assure  the  Commis- 
sioners of  some  little  private  indemnification  for  the 
trouble  they  were  to  give  themselves  in  the  public  busi- 
ness. The  philosopher  was  yet  less  pleased,  when  he 
saw  the  magistrate  and  the  pastor  who  had  met  him  in 
his  flight  of  the  preceding  evening,  when  he  had  been 
seen,  parma  non  bene  relicta,  with  cloak  and  doublet  left 
behind  him. 

The  presence  of  Colonel  Everard  was  as  unpleasing  to 
Desborough  as  to  Bletson ;  but  the  former  having  no 
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philosophy  in  him,  nor  an  idea  that  it  was  possible  for 
any  man  to  resist  helping  himself  out  of  untold  money, 
was  chiefly  embarrassed  by  the  thought,  that  the  plunder 
which  they  might  be  able  to  achieve  out  of  their  trust, 
might,  by  this  unwelcome  addition  to  their  number,  be 
divided  into  four  parts  instead  of  three  ;  and  this  reflec- 
tion added  to  the  natural  awkwardness  with  which  he 
grumbled  forth  a  sort  of  welcome,  addressed  to  Everard. 

As  for  Harrison,  he  remained  like  one  on  higher 
thoughts  intent ;  his  posture  unmoved,  his  ejres  fixed  on 
the  ceiling  as  before,  and  in  no  way  indicating  the  least 
consciousness  that  the  company  had  been  more  than 
doubled  around  him. 

Meantime,  Everard  took  his  place  at  the  table,  as  a 
man  who  assumed  his  own  right,  and  pointed  to  his 
companions  to  sit  down  nearer  the  foot  of  the-  board. 
Wildrake  so  far  misunderstood  his  signals,  as  to  sit  down 
above  the  Mayor ;  but,  rallying  his  recollection  at  a  look 
from  his  patron,  he  rose  and  took  his  place  lower, 
whistling,  however,  as  he  went,  a  sound  at  which  the 
company  stared,  as  at  a  freedom  highly  unbecoming. 
To  complete  his  indecorum,  he  seized  upon  a  pipe, 
and  filling  it  from  a  large  tobacco-box,  was  soon  im- 
mersed in  a  cloud  of  his  own  raising ;  from  which  a  hand 
shortly  after  emerged,  seized  on  the  black-jack  of  ale, 
withdrew  it  within  the  vapoury  sanctuary,  and,  after  a 
potential  draught,  replaced  it  upon  the  table,  its  owner 
beginning  to  renew  the  cloud  which  his  intermitted  exer- 
cise of  the  tube  had  almost  allowed  to  subside. 

Nobody  made  any  observation  on  his  conduct,  out  of 
respect,  probably,  to  Colonel  Everard,  who  bit  his  lip, 
but  continued  silent ;  aware  that  censure  might  extract 
some  escapade  more  unequivocally  characteristic  of  a 
cavalier,  from  his  refractory  companion.  As  silence 
seemed  awkward,  and  the  others  made  no  advances  to 
break  it,  beyond  the  ordinary  salutation.  Colonel  Everard 
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at  length  said,    "  I  presume,  gentlemen,  that  you  are 
somewhat  surprised  at  my  arrival  here,  and  thus  in- 
truding myself  into  your  meeting  ?  " 

"  Why  the  dickens  should  we  be  surprised,  Colonel?  '* 
said  Desborough  ;  "we  know  his  Excellency,  my 
brother-in-law  Noll's — I  mean  my  Lord  Cromwell's  way, 
of  overquartering  his  men  in  the  towns  he  marches 
through.  Thou  hast  obtained  a  share  in  our  commis- 
sion ?  " 

"And  in  that,"  said  Bletson,  smiling  and  bowing, 
"the  Lord-General  has  given  us  the  most  acceptable 
colleague  that  could  have  been  added  to  our  number. 
No  doubt  your  authority  for  joining  with  us  must  be 
under  warrant  of  the  Council  of  State?  " 

"  Of  that,  gentlemen,"  said  the  Colonel,  "  I  will  pre- 
sently advise  you." — He  took  out  his  warrant  accord- 
ingly, and  was  about  to  communicate  the  contents ; 
but  observing  that  there  were  three  or  four  half-empty 
flasks  upon  the  table,  that  Desborough  looked  more 
stupid  than  usual,  and  that  the  philosopher's  eyes  were 
reeling  in  his  head,  notwithstanding  the  temperance  of 
Bletson's  usual  habits,  he  concluded  that  they  had  been 
fOTtifying  themselves  against  the  horrors  of  the  haunted 
mansion,  by  laying  in  a  store  of  what  is  called  Dutch 
courage,  and  therefore  prudently  resolved  to  postpone 
his  more  important  business  with  them  till  the  cooler 
hour  of  morning.  He,  therefore,  instead  of  presenting 
the  General's  warrant  superseding  their  commission, 
coHtented  himself  with  replying, — "My  business  has,  of 
course,  some  reference  to  your  proceedings  here.  But 
liere  is — excuse  my  curiosity — a  reverend  gentleman," 
pointing  to  Holdenough,  "who  has  told  me  that  you 
are  so  strangely  embarrassed  here,  as  to  require  both 
the  civil  and  spiritual  authority  to  enable  you  to  keep 
possession  of  Woodstock." 

"  Before  we  go  into  that  matter,"  said  Bletson,  blush- 
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iig  up  to  the  eyes  at  the  recollection  of  his  own  fears, 
so  manifestly  displayed,  yet  so  inconsistent  with  his 
principles,  "  I  should  like  to  know  who  this  other 
stranger  is,  who  has  come  with  the  worthy  magistrate, 
and  the  no  less  worthy  Presbyterian  ?  " 

"Meaning  me?"  said  Wildrake,  laying  his  pipe 
aside  ;  "  Gadzooks,  the  time  hath  been  that  I  could 
have  answered  the  question  with  a  better  tide ;  but  at 
present  I  am  only  his  honour's  poor  clerk,  or  secretary, 
whichever  is  the  current  phrase." 

"Tore  George,  my  lively  blade,  thou  art  a  frank 
fellow  of  thy  tattle,"  said  Desborough.  "  There  is  my 
secretary  Tomkins,  whom  men  sillily  enough  call  Fibbet, 
and  the  Honourable  Lieutenant -General  Harrison's 
secretary  Bibbet,  who  are  now  at  supper  below  stairs, 
that  durst  not  for  their  ears  speak  a  phrase  above  their 
breath  in  the  presence  of  their  betters,  unless  to  answer 
a  question." 

"  Yes,  Colonel  Everard,"  said  the  philosopher,  with 
his  quiet  smile,  glad,  apparently,  to  divert  the  conversa- 
tion from  the  topic  of  last  night's  alarm,  and  recollec- 
tions which  humbled  his  self-love  and  self-satisfaction, — 
"yes;  and  when  Master  Fibbet  and  Master  Bibbet  da 
speak,  their  affirmations  are  as  much  in  a  common 
mould  of  mutual  attestation,  as  their  names  would  ac- 
cord in  the  verses  of  a  poet.  If  Master  Fibbet  happens 
to  tell  a  fiction.  Master  Bibbet  swears  it  as  truth.  If 
Master  Bibbet  chances  to  have  gotten  drunk  in  the  fear 
of  the  Lord,  Master  Fibbet  swears  he  is  sober.  I  have 
called  my  own  secretary  Gibbet,  though  his  name  chances 
to  be  only  Gibeon,  a  worthy  Israelite  at  your  service,  but 
as  pure  a  youth  as  ever  picked  a  lamb-bone  at  PaschaL 
But  I  call  him  Gibbet,  merely  to  make  up  the  holy  trefoil 
with  another  rhyme.  This  squire  of  thine.  Colonel 
Everard,  looks  as  if  he  might  be  worthy  to  be  coupled 
with  the  rest  of  the  fraternity." 
167 

Digitized  by  LjOOQIC 


WOODSTOCK. 

**  Not  I,  truly,"  said  the  cavalier;  "  111  be  coupled  with 
no  Jew  that  was  ever  whelped,  and  no  Jewess  neither." 

"Scorn  not  for  that,  young  man,"  said  the  philo- 
sopher ;  "the  Jews  are,  in  point  of  religion,  the  elder 
brethren,  you  know." 

"The  Jews  oldier  th^n  the  Christians?"  said  Des- 
borough,  "  'fore  George,  they  will  have  thee  before  the 
General  Assembly,  Bletson,  if  thou  venturest  to  say  so." 

Wildrake  laughed  without  ceremony  at  the  gross 
ignorance  of  Desborough,  and  was  joined  by  a  sniggling 
response  from  behind  the  cupboard,  which,  when  in- 
quired into,  proved  to  be  produced  by  the  serving  men. 
These  worthies,  timorous  as  their  betters,  when  they 
were  supposed  to  have  left  the  room  had  only  withdrawn 
to  their  present  place  of  concealment. 

"  How  now,  ye  rogues,"  said  Bletson,  angrily ;  **  do 
you  not  know  your  duty  better?" 

'*  We  beg  your  worthy  honour's  pardon,"  said  one 
of  the  men,  "but  we  dared  not  go  down  stairs  without  a 
light." 

"A  light,  ye  cowardly  poltroons?"  said  the  philo- 
sopher ;  "  what — to  show  which  of  you  looks  palest 
when  a  rat  squeaks?— but  take  a  candlestick  and  be- 
gone, you  cowardly  villains !  the  devils  you  are  so  much 
afraid  of  must  be  but  paltry  kites,  if  they  hawk  at  such 
bats  as  you  are." 

The  servants,  without  replying,  took  up  one  of  the 
candlesticks,  and  prepared  to  retreat,  Trusty  Tomkins  at 
the  head  of  the  troop,  when  suddenly,  as  they  arrived  at 
the  door  of  the  parlour,  which  had  been  left  half  open,  it 
was  shut  violently.  The  three  terrified  domestics  tumbled 
back  into  the  middle  of  the  room,  as  if  a  shot  had  been 
discharged  in  their  face,  and  all  who  were  at  the  table 
started  to  their  feet. 

Colonel  Everard  was  incapable  of  a  moment's  fear, 
even  if  an3rthing  frightful  had  been  seen  ;  but  he  re- 
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mained  stationary,  to  see  what  his  companions  would  do, 
and  to  get  at  the  bottom,  if  possible,  of  the  cause  of 
their  alarm  upon  an  occasion  so  trifling.  The  philosopher 
seemed  to  think  that  he  was  the  person  chiefly  concerned 
to  show  manhood  on  the  occasion. 

He  walked  to  the  door  accordingly,  murmuring  at  the 
cowardice  of  the  servants  ;  but  at  such  a  snail's  pace, 
that  it  seemed  he  would  most  willingly  have  been  antici- 
pated by  any  one  whom  his  reproaches  had  roused  to 
exertion.  "Cowardly  blockheads!"  he  said  at  last, 
seizing  hold  of  the  handle  of  the  door,  but  without  turn- 
ing it  effectually  round—"  dare  you  not  open  a  door?  " 
— (still  fumbling  with  the  lock)--"  dare  you  not  go  down 
a  staircase  without  a  light  ?  Here,  bring  me  the  candle, 
you  cowardly  villains  ! — By  Heaven,  something  sighs  on 
the  outside  ! " 

As  he  spoke,  he  let  go  the  handle  of  the  parlour  door, 
and  stepped  back  a  pace  or  two  into  the  apartment,  with 
cheeks  as  pale  as  the  band  he  wore. 

"  Deus  adjutor  meus  /"  smd  the  Presbyterian  clergy- 
man, rising  from  his  seat.  "  Give  place,  sir,"  addressing 
Bletson;  "it  would  seem  I  know  more  of  this  matter  than 
thou,  and  I  bless  Heaven  I  am  armed  for  the  conflict." 

Bold  as  a  grenadier  about  to  mount  a  breach,  yet 
with  the  same  belief  in  the  existence  of  a  great  danger 
to  be  encoimtered,  as  well  as  the  same  reliance  in  the 
goodness  of  his  cause,  the  worthy  man  stepped  before 
the  philosophical  Bletson,  and  taking  a  light  from  a 
sconce  in  one  hand,  quietly  opened  the  door  with  the 
Other,  and  standing  in  the  threshold,  said,  "  Here  is 
nothing ! " 

"And  who  expected  to  see  anything,"  said  Bletson, 
•'  excepting  those  terrified  oafs,  who  take  fright  at  every 
puff"  of  wind  that  whistles  through  the  passages  of  this 
old  dungeon  ?  " 

"  Mark  you,  Master  Tomkins,"  said  one  of  the  waiting- 
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men  in  a  whisper  to  the  steward, — '*  See  how  boldly  the 
minister  pressed  forward  before  all  of  themi  Ah  !  Mr. 
Tomkins,  our  parson  is  the  real  commissioned  officer  of 
the  church — your  lay-preachers  are  no  better  than  a 
parcel  of  club-men  and  volunteers." 

"Follow  me,  those  who  list,"  said  Master  Hold- 
enough,  "or  go  before  me  those  who  choose,  I  will 
walk  through  the  habitable  places  of  this  house  before 
I  leave  it,  and  satisfy  myself  whether  Satan  hath  really 
mingled  himself  among  these  dreary  dens  of  ancient 
wickedness,  or  whether,  like  the  wicked  of  whom  holy 
David  speaketh,  we  are  afraid,  and  flee  when  no  one 
pursueth." 

Harrison,  who  had  heard  these  words,  sprung  from 
his  seat,  and  drawing  his  sword,  exclaimed,  "  Were 
there  as  many  fiends  in  the  house  as  there  are  hairs  on 
my  head,  upon  this  cause  I  will  charge  them  up  to  their 
very  trenches  ! " 

So  saying,  he  brandished  his  weapon,  and  pressed,  to 
the  head  of  the  column,  where  he  moved  side  by  side 
with  the  minister.  The  Mayor  of  Woodstock  next  joined 
the  body,  thinking  himself  safer  perhaps  in  the  company 
of  his  pastor ;  and  the  whole  train  moved  forward  in  close 
order,  accompanied  by  the  servants  bearing  lights,  to 
search  the  Lodge  for  some  cause  of  that  panic  with  which 
they  seemed  to  be  suddenly  seized. 

"  Nay,  take  me  with  you,  my  friends,"  said  Colonel 
Everard,  who  had  looked  on  in  surprise,  and  was  now 
about  to  follow  the  party,  when  Bletson  laid  hold  on  his 
cloak,  and  begged  him  to  remain. 

"You  see,  my  good  Colonel,"  he  said,  affecting  a 
courage  which  his  .shaking  voice  belied,  "  here  are  only 
you  and  I  and  honest  Desborough  left  behind  in  garri- 
son, while  all  the  others  are  absent  on  a  sally.  We  must 
not  hazard  the  whole  troops  in  one  sortie — that  were  un- 
military — Ha,  ha,  ha  ! " 
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••  In  the  name  of  Heaven,  what  means  all  this?  "  said 
Everard.  ' '  I  heard  a  foolish  tale  about  apparitions  as  I 
came  this  way,  and  now  I  find  you  all  half  mad  with 
fear,  and  cannot  get  a  word  of  sense  among  so  many  of 
you.  Fie,  Colonel  Desborough — fie,  Master  Bletson — 
try  to  compose  yourselves,  and  let  me  know  in  Heaven's 
name  the  cause  of  all  this  disturbance.  One  would  be 
apt  to  think  your  brains  were  turned." 

"  And  so  mine  well  may,"  said  Desborough,  **  ay,  and 
overturned  too,  since  my  bed  last  night  was  turned 
upside  down,  and  I  was  placed  for  ten  minutes  heels 
uppermost,  and  head  downmost,  like  a  bullock  going  to 
be  shod." 

"  What  means  this  nonsense.  Master  Bletson? — Des- 
borough must  have  had  the  nightmare. " 

"  No,  faith.  Colonel ;  the  goblins,  or  whatever  else 
they  were,  had  been  favourable  to  honest  Desborough, 
for  they  reposed  the  whole  of  his  person  on  that  part  of 
his  body  which — Hark,  did  you  not  hear  something? — ^is 
the  central  point  of  gravity,  namely,  his  head." 

"Did  you  see  anything  to  alarm  you?"  said  the 
Colonel. 

"Nothing,"  said  Bletson;  "but  we  heard  hellish 
noises,  as  all  our  people  did  ;  and  I,  believing  httle  of 
ghosts  and  apparitions,  concluded  the  cavaliers  were 
taking  us  at  advantage ;  so,  remembering  Rainsborough's 
fate,  I  e'en  jumped  the  window,  and  ran  to  Wood- 
stock, to  call  the  soldiers  to  the  rescue  of  Harrison  and 
Desborough." 

"And  did  you  not  first  go  to  see  what  the  danger 
was?" 

"Ah,  my  good  friend,  you  forget  that  I  laid  down  my 
conmiission  at  the  time  of  the  self-denying  ordinance.  It 
would  have  been  quite  inconsistent  with  my  duty  as  a 
Parliament-man  to  be  brawling  amidst  a  set  of  ruffians, 
without  any  miUtary  authority.  No — when  the  Parliar- 
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ment  commanded  me  to  sheathe  my  sword,  Colonel,  I 
have  too  much  veneration  for  their  authority  to  be  found 
again  with  it  drawn  in  my  hand." 

♦'  But  the  Parliament,"  said  Desborough,  hastily,  **  did 
not  command  you  to  use  your  heels  when  your  hands 
could  have  saved  a  man  from  choking.  Odds  dickiens  ! 
you  might  have  stopped  when  you  saw  my  bed  canted 
heels  uppermost,  and  me  half  stifled  in  the  bed-clothes 
— ^you  might,  I  say,  have  stopped  and  lent  a  hand  to 
put  it  to  rights,  instead  of  jumping  out  of  the  window, 
like  a  new-shorn  sheep,  so  soon  as  you  had  run  across 
my  room." 

"  Nay,  worshipful  Master  Desborough,"  said  Bletson, 
winking  on  Everard,  to  show  that  he  was  playmg  on  his 
thick-skulled  colleague,  "how  could  I  tell  your  par- 
ticular mode  of  reposing  ? — there  are  many  tastes — I  have 
loiown  men  who  slept  by  choice  on  a  slope  or  angle  of 
forty-five." 

"  Yes,  but  did  ever  a  man  sleep  standing  on  his  head, 
except  by  miracle  ?  "  said  Desborough. 

"  Now,  as  to  miracles  " — said  the  philosopher,  con- 
fident in  the  presence  of  Everard,  besides  that  an  oppor- 
tunity of  scoffing  at  religion  really  in  some  degree 
diverted  his  fear — "I  leave  these  out  of  the  question, 
seeing  that  the  evidence  on  such  subjects  seems  as  litde 
qualified  to  carry  conviction  as  a  horse-hair  to  land  a 
leviathan." 

A  loud  clap  of  thunder,  or  a  noise  as  formidable,  rang 
through  the  Lodge  as  the  scoffer  had  ended,  which  struck 
him  pale  and  motionless,  and  made  Desborough  throw 
himself  on  his  knees,  and  repeat  exclamations  and  prayers 
in  much  admired  confusion. 

' '  There  must  be  contrivance  here,"  exclaimed  Evaard ; 

and  snatching  one  of  the  candles  from  a  sconce,  he  rushed 

out  of  the  apartment,  little  heeding  the  entreaties  of  the 

philosopher,  who,  in  the  extremity  of  his  distress,  con- 
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jured  him  by  the  Animus  Mundi  to  remain  to  the 
assistance  of  a  distressed  philosopher  endangered  by 
witches,  and  a  Parliament-man  assaulted  by  ruffians. 
As  for  Desborough,  he  only  gaped  like  a  clown  in  a 
pantomime  ;  and,  doubtful  whether  to  follow  or  stop,  his 
natural  indolence  prevailed,  and  he  sat  still. 

When  on  the  landing-place  of  the  stairs,  Everard 
paused  a  moment  to  consider  which  was  the  best 
course  to  take.  He  heard  the  voices  of  men  talking 
fast  and  loud,  like  people  who  wish  to  drown  thdr 
fears,  in  the  lower  storey  ;  and  aware  that  nothing 
could  be  discovered  by  those  whose  inquiries  were  con- 
ducted in  a  manner  so  noisy,  he  resolved  to  proceed  in 
a  different  direction,  and  examine  the  second  floor, 
which  he  had  now  gained. 

He  had  known  every  comer,  both  of  the  inhabited 
and  uninhabited  part  of  the  mansion,  and  availed  him- 
self of  the  candle  to  traverse  two  or  three  intricate  pas- 
sages, which  he  was  afraid  he  might  not  remember 
with  sufficient  accuracy.  This  movement  conveyed  him 
to  a  sort  of  ceil-de-bosuf,  an  octagon  vestibule,  or  small 
hall,  from  which  various  rooms  opened.  Amongst 
these  doors,  Everard  selected  that  which  led  to  a  very 
long,  narrow,  and  dilapidated  gallery,  built  in  the  time 
of  Henry  VIII.,  and  which,  running  along  the  whole 
south-west  side  of  the  building,  communicated  at  dif- 
ferent points  with  the  rest  of  the  mansion.  This  he 
thought  was  Ukely  to  be  the  post  occupied  by  those  who 
proposed  to  act  the  sprites  upon  the  occasion ;  especially 
as  its  length  and  shape  gave  him  some  idea  that  it  was 
a  spot  where  the  bold  thunder  might  in  many  wa)rs  be 
imitated. 

Determined  to  ascertain  the  truth,   if  possible,   he 

placed  his  light  on  a  table  in  the  vestibule,  and  applied 

himself  to  open  the  door  into  the  gallery.     At  this  point 

he  found  himself  strongly  opposed  either  by  a  boit 
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drawn,  or,  as  he  rather  conceived,  by  somebody  from 
within  resisting  his  attempt.  He  was  induced  to  believe 
the  latter,  because  the  resistance  slackened  and  was  re- 
newed, like  that  of  human  strength,  instead  of  present- 
ing the  permanent  opposition  of  an  inanimate  obstacle. 
Though  Everard  was  a  strong  and  active  young  man, 
he  exhausted  his  strength  in  the  vain  attempt  to  open 
the  door  ;  and  having  paused  to  take  breath,  was  about 
to  renew  his  efforts  with  foot  and  shoulder,  and  to  call 
at  the  same  time  for  assistance,  when,  to  his  surprise, 
on  again  attempting  the  door  more  gently,  in  order  to 
ascertain  if  possible  where  the  strength  of  the  opposing 
obstacle  was  situated,  he  found  it  give  way  to  a  very 
slight  impulse,  some  impediment  fell,  broken  to  the 
ground,  and  the  door  flew  wide  open.  The  gust  of 
\vind  occasioned  by  the  sudden  opening  of  the  door, 
blew  out  the  candle,  and  Everard  was  left  in  darkness, 
save  where  the  moonshine,  which  the  long  side-row  of 
latticed  windows  dimmed,  could  imperfectly  force  its 
way  into  the  gallery,  which  lay  in  ghostly  length  before 
him. 

The  melancholy  and  doubtful  twilight  was  increased 
by  a  quantity  of  creeping  plants  on  the  outside,  which, 
since  all  had  been  neglected  in  these  ancient  halls,  now 
completely  overgrown,  had  in  some  instances  greatly 
diminished,  and  in  others  almost  quite  choked  up,  the 
space  of  the  lattices,  extending  between  the  heavy  stone 
sbaftwork  which  divided  the  windows,  both  lengthways 
and  across.  On  the  other  side  there  were  no  windows 
at  all,  and  the  gallery  had  been  once  hung  round  with 
paintings,  chiefly  portraits,  by  which  that  side  of  the 
apartment  had  been  adorned.  Most  of  the  pictures 
had  been  removed,  yet  the  empty  frames  of  some,  and 
the  tattered  remnants  of  others,  were  still  visible  along 
the  extent  of  the  waste  gallery ;  the  look  of  which  was 
so  desolate,  and  it  appeared  so  well  adapted  for  mis- 
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chief,  supposing  there  were  enemies  near  him,  that 
Everard  could  not  help  pausing  at  the  entrance,  and 
recommending  himself  to  God,  ere,  drawing  his  sword, 
he  advanced  into  the  apartment,  treading  as  lightiy 
as  possible,  and  keeping  in  the  shadow  as  much  as  he 
could. 

Markham  Everard  was  by  no  means  superstitious,  but 
he  had  the  usual  credulity  of  the  times  ;  and  though  he 
did  not  yield  easily  to  tales  of  supernatural  visitations, 
yet  he  could  not  help  thinking  he  was  in  the  very  situa- 
tion, where,  if  such  things  were  ever  permitted,  they 
might  be  expected  to  take  place,  while  his  own  stealthy 
and  ill-assured  pace,  his  drawn  weapon,  and  extended 
arms,  being  the  very  attitude  and  action  of  doubt  and 
suspicion,  tended  to  increase  in  his  mind  the  gloomy 
feelings  of  which  they  are  the  usual  indications,  and 
with  which  they  are  constantly  associated.  Under  such 
unpleasant  impressions,  and  conscious  of  the  neighbour- 
hood of  something  unfriendly,  Colonel  Everard  had 
already  advanced  about  half  along  the  gallery,  when  he 
heard  some  one  sigh  very  near  him,  and  a  low  soft  voice 
pronounce  his  name. 

"Here  I  am,"  he  replied,  while  his  heart  beat  thick 
and  short     ' '  Who  calls  on  Markham  Everard  ?" 

Another  sigh  was  the  only  answer. 

"Speak,"  said  the  Colonel,  "whoever  or  whatsoever 
you  are,  and  tell  with  what  intent  and  purpose  you  are 
lurking  in  these  apartments?" 

"  With  a  better  intent  than  yours,"  returned  the  soft 
voice. 

"Than  mine!"  answered  Everard  in  great  surprise. 
"Who  are  you  that  you  dare  judge  of  my  intents  ?" 

"What  or  who  are   you,   Markham    Everard,  who 
wander  by  moonlight  through  these  deserted  halls  of 
royalty,  where  none  should  be  but  those  who  moum 
their  downfall,  or  are  sworn  to  avenge  it  ?" 
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"  It  is— and  yet  it  cannot  be,"  said  Everard  ;  *'  yet  it 
is,  and  must  be.  Alice  Lee,  the  devil  or  you  speaks. 
Answer  me,  I  conjure  you  ! — speak  openly — on  what 
dangerous  scheme  are  you  engaged?  where  is  your 
father  ?  why  are  you  here  ? — ^wherefore  do  you  run  so 
deadly  a  venture  ? — Speak,  I  conjure  you,  Alice  Lee  I " 

"  She  who  you  call  on  is  at  the  distance  of  miles  from 
this  spot.  What  if  her  Genius  speaks  when  she  is 
absent  ? — what  if  the  soul  of  an  ancestress  of  hers  and 
yours  were  now  addressing  you? — what  if" 

"  Nay,"  answered  Everard,  **  but  what  if  the  dearest 
of  human  beings  has  caught  a  touch  of  her  father's 
enthusiasm! — what  if  she  is  exposing  her  person  to 
danger,  her  reputation  to  scandal,  by  traversing  in  dis- 
guise and  darkness  a  house  filled  with  armed  men? 
Speak  to  me,  my  fair  cousin,  in  your  own  person.  I 
am  furnished  with  powers  to  protect  my  uncle,  Sir  Henry 
'—to  protect  you  too,  dearest  Alice,  even  against  the 
consequences  of  this  visionary  and  wild  attempt.  Speak 
— T  see  where  you  are,  and,  with  all  my  respect,  I 
cannot  submit  to  be  thus  practised  upon.  Trust  me 
— trust  your  cousin  Markham  with  your  hand,  and 
believe  tiiat  he  will  die  or  place  you  in  honourable 
safety." 

As  he  spoke,  he  exercised  his  eyes  as  keenly  as  pos- 
sible to  detect  where  the  speaker  stood  ;  and  it  seemed 
to  him,  that  about  three  yards  from  him  there  was  a 
shadowy  form,  of  which  he  could  not  discern  even  the 
outline,  placed  as  it  was  within  the  deep  and  prolonged 
shadow  thrown  by  a  space  of  wall  intervening  betwixt 
two  windows  upon  that  side  of  the  room  from  which 
the  light  was  admitted.  He  endeavoured  to  calculate 
as  well  as  he  could,  the  distance  betwixt  himself  and  the 
object  which  he  watched,  under  the  impression,  that  if, 
by  even  using  a  slight  degree  of  compulsion,  he  could 
detach  his  beloved  Alice  from  the  confederacy  into  which 
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he  supposed  her  father's  zeal  for  the  cause  of  royalty- 
had  engaged  her,  he  would  be  rendering  them  both  the 
most  essential  favour.  He  could  not  indeed  but  con- 
clude, that  however  successfully  the  plot  which  he  con- 
ceived to'be  in  agitation  had  proceeded  against  the  timid 
Bletson,  the  stupid  Desborough,  and  the  crazy  Harri- 
son, there  was  little  doubt  that  at  length  their  artifices 
must  necessarily  bring  shame  and  danger  on  those  en- 
gaged in  it. 

It  must  also  be  remembered,  that  Everard's  affection 
to  his  cousin,  although  of  the  most  respectful  and  de- 
voted character,  partook  less  of  the  distant  veneration 
which  a  lover  of  those  days  entertained  for  the  lady 
whom  he  worshipped  with  humble  diffidence,  than  of 
the  fond  and  familiar  feelings  which  a  brother  entertains 
towards  a  younger  sister,  whom  he  thinks  himself  en- 
titled to  guide,  advise,  and  even  in  some  degree  to  con- 
trol. So  kindly  and  intimate  had  been  their  intercourse, 
that  he  had  little  more  hesitation  in  endeavouring  to 
arrest  her  progress  in  the  dangerous  course  in  which  die 
seemed  to  be  engaged,  even  at  the  risk  of  giving  her 
momentary  ofience,  than  he  would  have  had  in  snatching 
her  from  a  torrent  or  conflagration,  at  the  chance  of 
htirttng  her  by  the  violence  of  his  grasp.  All  this  passed 
through  his  mind  in  the  course  of  a  single  minute  ;  and 
he  resolved  at  sdl  events  to  detain  her  on  the  spot,  and 
compel,  if  possible,  an  explanation  from  her. 

With  this  purpose,  Everard  again  conjured  his  cousin, 
in  the  name  of  Heaven,  to  give  up  this  idle  and  dan- 
gertms  mummery ;  and,  lending  an  accurate  ear  to  her 
answer,  endeavoured  from  the  sound  to  calculate  as 
nearly  as  possible  the  distance  between  them. 

*•  I  am  not  she  for  whom  you  take  me,"  said  the  voice ; 
•*  and  dearer  regards  than  aught  connected  with  her  life 
or  death,  bid  me  warn  you  te  keep  aloof,  and  leave  this 
place.'* 
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"  Not  till  I  have  convinced  you  of  your  childish  folly," 
said  the  Colonel,  springing  forward,  and  endeavouring 
to  catch  hold  of  her  who  spoke  to  him.  But  no  female 
form  was  within  his  grasp.  On  the  contrary  he  was  met 
by  a  shock  which  could  come  from  no  woman's  arm. 
and  which  was  rude  enough  to  stretch  him  on  his  back 
on  the  floor.  At  the  same  time  he  felt  the  point  of  a 
sword  at  his  throat,  and  his  hand  so  completely  mas- 
tered, that  not  the  slightest  defence  remained  to  him. 

••A  cry  for  assistance,"  said  a  voice  near  him,  but 
not  that  which  he  had  hitherto  heard.  "  will  be  stifled 
in  your  blood ! — No  harm  is  meant  you — be  wise  and  be 
silent." 

The  fear  of  death  which  Everard  had  often  braved 
in  the  field  of  battle,  became  more  intense  as  he  felt 
himself  in  the  hands  of  unknown  assassins,  and  totally 
devoid  of  all  means  of  defence^  The  sharp  point  of 
the  sword  pricked  his  bare  throat,  and  the  foot  of  iiim 
who  held  it  was  upon  his  breast.  He  felt  as  if  a  single 
thrust  would  put  an  end  to  life,  and  all  the  feverish  joys 
and  sorrows  which  agitate  us  so  strangely,  and  from 
which  we  are  yet  so  reluctant  to  part.  Large  drops  of 
perspiration  stood  upon  his  forehead — ^his  heart  throbbed 
as  if  it  would  burst  from  its  confinement  in  the  bosom 
— ^he  experienced  the  agony  which  fear  imposes  on  the 
brave  man,  acute  in  proportion  to  that  which  pain  in- 
flicts when  it  subdues  the  robust  and  healthy. 

"Cousin  Alice," — he  attempted  to  spe^,  and  the 
sword's  point  pressed  his  throat  yet  more  closely, 
— "  Cousin,  let  me  not  be  murdered  in  a  manner  so 
fearful!" 

'•  I  tell  you,"  replied  the  voice,  "  that  you  speak  to 
one  who  is  not  here ;  but  your  life  is  not  aimed  at,  pro- 
vided you  swear,  on  your  faith  as  a  Christian  and  your 
honour  as  a  gentleman,  that  you  will  conceal  what  has 
happened,  whether  from  the  people  below  or  from  any 
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either  perison.  On  this  condition  you  may  rise  ;  and  if 
you  seek  her,  you  will  find  Alice  Lee  at  Joceline's  cottage 
in  the  forest" 

"Since  I  may  not  help  myself  otherwise,"  said 
Everard,  "  I  swear,  as  I  have  a  sense  of  religion  and 
honour,  I  will  say  nothing  of  this  violence,  nor  make 
any  search  after  those  who  are  concerned  In  it." 

*'  For  that  we  care  nothing,"  said  the  voice.  "  Thou 
hast  an  example  how  well  thou  mayst  catch  mischief  on 
thy  own  part ;  but  we  are  in  case  to  defy  thee.  Rise, 
and  begone." 

The  foot,  the  sword's  point,  were  withdrawn,  and 
E^verard,  was  about  to  start  up  hastily,  when  the  voice, 
in  the  same  softness  of  tone  which  distinguished  it  at 
first,  said,  *'  No  haste — cold  and  bare  steel  is  yet 
around  thee.  Now— now— now — [the  words  dying 
away  as  at  a  distance] — thou  art  free.  Be  secret  and 
be  safe." 

Markham  Everard  arose,  and  in  rising  embarrassed 
his  feet  with  his  own  sword,  which  he  had  dropped 
when  springing  forvyrard,  as  he  supposed,  to  lay  hold 
of  his  fair  cousin.  He  snatched  it  up  in  haste,  and  as 
his  hand  clasped  the  hilt,  his  courage,  which  had  given 
way  under  the  apprehension  of  instant  death,  began  to 
return ;  he  considered,  with  almost  his  usual  composiwe, 
what  was  to  be  done  next.  Deeply  affronted  at  the 
disgrace  which  he  had  sustained,  he  questioned  for  an 
instant  whether  he  ought  to  keep  his  extorted  promise, 
or  should  not  rather  summon  assistance,  and  make 
haste  to  discover  and  seize  those  who  had  been  recently 
engaged  in  such  violence  on  his  person.  But  these 
persons,  be  they  who  they  would,  had  had  hisHfe  in 
their  power — he  had  pledged  his  word  in  ransom  of  it 
— and  what  was  more,  he  could  not  divest  himself  of 
the  idea  that  his  beloved  Alice  was  a  confidant,  at 
least,  if  not  an  actor,  in  the  confederacy  which  had  thus 
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baffled  him.  This  prepossession  determined  his  con- 
duct ;  for,  though  angry  at  supposing  she  must  have 
been  accessory  to  his  personal  ill-treatment,  he  could 
not  in  any  event  think  of  an  instant  search  through  the 
mansion,  which  might  have  compromised  her  safety  or 
that  of  his  unde.  *'  But  I  vdll  to  the  hut,"  he  said — 
*'  I  will  instantly  to  the  hut,  ascertain  her  share  in  this 
wild  and  dangerous  confederacy,  and  snatch  her  from 
ruin,  if  it  be  possible." 

As,  under  the  influence  of  the  resolution  which  he  had 
formed,  Everard  groped  his  way  through  the  gallery  and 
regained  the  vestibule,  he  heard  his  name  called  by  the 
well-known  voice  of  Wildrake.  '•  What — ^ho  ! — hollqa ! 
—Colonel  Everard— Mark  Everard— it  is  dark  as  the 
devil's  mouth — speak— where  are  you?— the  witches  are 
keeping  their  hellish  sabbath  here,  as  I  think — Where 
are  you?" 

*'  Here,  here  !  "  answered  Everard.  *•  Cease  your 
bawling.     Turn  to  the  left  and  you  will  meet  me.'* 

Guided  by  his  voice,  Wildrake  soon  appeared,  with  a 
light  in  one  hand,  and  his  drawn  sword  in  the  other. 
* '  Where  have  you  been  ?  "  he  said — *  *  What  has  detained 
you? — Here  are  Bletson  and  the  brute  Desborough  ter- 
rified out  of  their  lives,  and  Harrison  raving  mad,  be- 
cause the  devil  will  not  be  civil  enough  to  rise  to  fight 
him  in  single  duel/o." 

*'  Saw  or  heard  you  nothing  as  you  came  along?*'  said 
Everard. 

*•  Nothing,"  said  his  friend,  **  excepting  that  when  I 
first  entered  this  cursed  ruinous  labyrinth,  the  light  was 
struck  out  of  my  hand,  as  if  by  a  switch,  which  obliged 
me  to  return  for  another.'* 

••  I  must  come  by  a  horse  instantly,  Wildrake,  and 
another  for  thyself  if  it  be  possible." 

"  We  can  take  two  of  those  belonging  to  the  troopers," 
answered  Wildrake,     '*  But  for  what  purpose  should  we 
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nm  away,  like  rats,  at  this  time  in  the  evening? — Is  the 
house  falling  ?  " 

•'I  cannot  answer  you,"  said  the  Colonel,  pushing 
forward  into  a  room  where  there  were  spme  remains  of 
furniture. 

Here  the  cavalier  took  a  mere  strict  view  of  his  person, 
and  exclaimed  in  wonder,  "  What  the  devil  have  you 
been  fighting  with,  Markham,  that  has  bedizened  you 
after  this  sorry  fashion  ?  " 

"  Fighting ! "  exclaimed  Everard. 

"  Yes,"  replied  his  trusty  attendant,  "  I  say  fightmg. 
Look  at  yourself  in  the  mirror." 

He  did,  and  saw  he  was  covered  with  dust  and  blood. 
The  latter  proceeded  from  a  scratch  which  he  had  re- 
ceived in  the  throat,  as  he  struggled  to  extricate  himself. 
With  unaffected  alarm,  Wildrake  undid  his  friend's 
collar,  and  with  eager  haste  proceeded  to  examine  the 
wound,  his  hands  trembling,  and  his  eyes  glistening  with 
apprehension  for  his  benefactor's  Hfe.  When,  in  spite 
of  Everard's  opposition,  he  had  examined  the  hurt,  and 
found  it  trifling,  he  resumed  the  natural  wildness  of  his 
character,  perhaps  the  more  readily  that  he  had  felt 
shame  in  departing  from  it,  into  one  which  expressed 
more  of  feeling  than  he  would  be  thought  to  possess. 

*'  If  that  be  the  devil's  work,  Mark,"  said  he,  "  the 
foul  fiend's  daws  are  not  nigh  so  formidable  as  they  are 
represented ;  but  no  one  shall  say  that  your  blood  has 
been  shed  unrevenged,  while  Roger  Wildrake  was  by 
your  side.  Where  left  you  this  same  imp  ?  I  will  back 
to  the  field  of  fight,  confront  him  with  my  rapier,  and 
were  his  nails  tenpenny  nails,  and  his  teeth  as  long  as 
those  of  a  harrow,  he  shall  render  me  reason  for  the  in- 
jury he  has  done  you." 

"  Madness — ^madness !  "  exclaimed  Everard ;  "1  had 
this  trifling  hurt  by  a  fall — a  basin  and  towel  will  wipe  it 
away.     Meanwhile,  if  you  will  ever  do  me  kindness,  get 
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the  roop-horses — command  them  for  the  servijce  of  the 
public,  in  the  name  of  his  Excellency  the  General.  £ 
will  but  wash,  and  join  you  in  an  instant  before  the 
gate. " 

"Well,  I  will  serve  you,  Everard,  as  a  mute  serves 
the  Grand  Signior,  without  knowing  why  or  wherefore. 
But  will  you  go  without  seeing  these  people  below?  " 

'•  Without  seeing  anyone,"  said  Everard;  "lose  no 
time,  for  God's  sake." 

He  found  out  the  non-commissioned  officer,  and  de- 
manded the  horses  in  a  tone  of  authority,  to  which  the 
corporal  yielded  undisputed  obedience,  as  one  well 
aware  of  Colonel  Everard's  .  military  rank  and  con- 
sequence. So  all  was  in  a  minute  or  two  ready  for  the 
expedition. 


CHAP.   XIII. 

-  SAe  kneetdy  and  saintlike 


Cast  her  eyes  to  heaven^  and  prayed  devoutly. 

KiXG  Henry  VIIL 

OLONEL  EVERARD'S  departure  at  the  late 
hour,  for  so  it  was  then  thought,  of  seven  in  the 
evening,  excited  much  speculation.  There  was 
a  gathering  of  menials  and  dependants  in  the  outer 
chamber  or  hall,  for  no  one  doubted  that  his  sudden  de- 
parture was  owing  to  his  having,  as  they  expressed  it, 
**  seen  something,"  and  all  desired  to  know  how  a  man 
of  such  acknowledged  courage  as  Everard  looked  under 
the  awe  of  a  recent  apparition.  But  he  gave  them  no 
time  to  make  comments  ;  for,  striding  through  the  hall 
wrapped  in  his  riding  suit,  he  threw  himself  on  horse- 
back, and  rode  furiously  through  the  Chase,  towards  the 
hut  of  the  keeper  JolifFe. 

It  was  the  disposition  of  Markham  Everard  to  be  hot, 
keen,  earnest,  impatient,  and  decisive  to  a  degree  of  pre- 
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cipitation.  The  abquired  habits  which*  education  had 
taught,  and  which  the  strong  moral  and  religious  disci- 
pline of  his  sect  had  greatly  strengthened,  were  such  as 
to  enable  him  to  conceal,  as  well  as  to  check,  this  con- 
stitutional violence,  and  to  place  him  upon  his  guard 
against  indulging  it.  But  when  in  the  high  tide  of 
violent  excitation,  the  natural,  impetuosity  of  the  young 
soldier's  temper  was  sometimes  apt  to  overcome  these 
artificial  obstacles,  and  then,  like  a  torrent  foaming  over 
a  wear,  it  became  more  furious,  as  if  in  revenge  for  the 
constrained  calm  which  it  had  been  for  some  time  obliged 
to  assume.  In  these  instances  he  was  accustomed  to 
see  only  that  point  to  which  his  thoughts  were  bent,  and 
to  move  straight  towards  it,  whether  a  moral  object,  or 
the  storming  of  a  breach,  without  either  calculating,  or 
even  appearing  to  see,  the  difficulties  which  were  before 
him. 

At  present,  his  ruling  and  impelling  motive  was  to 
detach  his  beloved  cousin,  if  possible,  from  the  dangerous 
and  discreditable  machinations  in  which  he  suspected  her 
to  have  engaged,  or,  on  the  other  hand,  to  discover  that 
she  really  had  no  concern  with  these  stratagems.  He 
should  know  how  to  judge  of  that  in  some  measure,  he 
thought,  by  finding  her  present  or  absent  at  the  hut, 
towards  which  he  was  now  galloping.  He  had  read,  in- 
deed, in  some  ballad  or  minstrel's  tale,  of  a  singular  de- 
ception practised  on  a  jealous  old  man,  by  means  of  a 
subterranean  communication  between  his  house  and  that 
of  a  neighbour,  which  the  lady  in  question  made  use  of 
to  present  herself  in  the  two  places  alternately,  with  such 
speed,  and  so  much  address,  that,  after  repeated  experi- 
mtots,  the  dotard  was  deceived  into  the  opinion,  that  his 
wife,  and  the  lady  who  was  so  very  like  her,  and  to  whom 
his  neighbour  paid  so  much  attention,  were  two  different 
persons.  But  in  the  present  case  there  was  no  room  for 
such  a  deception  ;  the  distance  was  too  great,  and  as  he 
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tock  by  much  the  nearest  way  from  the  castle,  and  rode 
full  speed*  it  would  be  impossitde,  he  knew,  for  his 
cousin,  who  was  a  timorous  horsewoman,  even  by  day- 
light, to  have  got  home  before  him. 

Her  father  might  indeed  be  displeased  at  his  inter- 
ference ;  but  what  title  had  he  to  be  so?— Was  not  Alice 
Lee  the  near  relation  of  his  blood,  the  dearest  object  of 
his  heart,  and  would  he  now  abstain  from  an  e^ort  to 
save  her  from  the  consequences  of  a  silly  and  wild 
conspiracy,  because  the  old  knight's  spleen  might  be 
awakened  by  Everard's  making  his  appearance  at  their 
present  dwelling  contrary  to  his  commands  ?  No.  He 
would  endure  the  old  man's  harsh  language,  as  he  en- 
dured the  blast  of  the  autumn  wind,  which  was  howling 
around  him,  and  swinging  the  crashing  branches  of  the 
trees  under  which  he  passed,  but  could  not  oppose,  or 
even  retard,  his  journey. 

If  he  found  not  Ahce,  as  he  had  reason  to  believe  she 
would  be  absent,  to  Sir  Henry  Lee  himself  he  would  ex- 
plain what  he  had  witnessed.  However  she  might  have 
become  accessory  to  the  juggUng  tricks  performed  at 
Woodstock,  he  could  not  but  think  it  was  without  her 
father's  knowledge,  so  severe  a  judge  was  the  old  knight 
of  female  propriety,  and  so  strict  an  assertor  of  female 
decorum.  He  would  take  the  same  opportunity,  he 
thought,  of  stating  to  him  the  well-grounded  hopes  he 
entertained,  that  his  dwelling  at  the  Lodge  might  be  pro- 
longed, and  the  sequestrators  removed  from  the  royal 
mansion  and  domains,  by  other  means  than  those  of  the 
absurd  species  of  intimidation  which  seemed  to  be  re- 
sorted to,  to  scare  them  from  thence. 

All  this  seemed  to  be  so  much  within  the  line  of  his 
duty  as  a  relative,  that  it  was  not  until  he  halted  at  the 
door  of  the  ranger's  hut,  and  threw  his  bridle  into  Wild- 
rake's  hand,  that  Everard  recollected  the  fiery,  high,  and 
unbending  character  of  Sir  Henry  Lee,  and  felt,  even 
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when  his  fingers  were  on  the  latch,  a  reluctance  to  intrude 
himself  upon  the  presence  of  the  irritable  old  knight. 

But  there  was  no  time  for  hesitation.  Bevis,  who  had 
already  bayed  more  than  once  from  within  the  Lodge, 
was  growing  impatient,  and  Everard  had  but  just  time 
to  bid  Wildrake  hold  the  horses  until  he  should  send 
Joceline  to  his  assistance,  when  old  Joan  unpinned  the 
door,  to  demand  who  was  without  at  that  time  of  the 
night.  To  have  attempted  any&ing  like  an  explanation 
with  poor  dame  Joan,  would  have  been  quite  hopeless  ; 
the  Colonel,  therefore,  put  her  gently  aside,  and  shaking 
himself  loose  from  the  hold  she  had  laid  on  his  cloak, 
entered  the  kitchen  of  Joceline' s  dwelling.  Bevis,  who 
had  advanced  to  support  Joan  in  her  opposition,  hum- 
bled his  hon-port,  with  that  wonderful  instinct  which 
makes  his  race  remember  so  long  those  with  whom  they 
have  been  familiar,  and  acknowledged  his  master's  rela- 
tive, by  doing  homage  in  his  fashion,  with  his  head  and 
tail 

Colonel  Everard,  more  uncertain  in  his  purpose  every 
moment  as  the  necessity  of  its  execution  drew  near,  stoks 
over  the  floor  like  one  who  treads  in  a  sick  chamber,  and 
opening  the  door  of  the  interior  apartment  with  a  slow 
and  tpembling  hand,  as  he  would  have  withdrawn  the 
curtains  of  a  dying  friend,  he  saw,  within,  the  scene 
which  we  are  about  to  describe. 

Sir  Henry  Lee  sat  in  a  wicker  arm-chair  by  the  fire. 
He  was  wrapped  in  a  cloak,  and  his  limbs  extended  on 
a  stool,  as  if  he  were  suffering  from  gout  or  indisposi- 
tion. His  long  white  beard,  flowing  over  the  dark- 
coloured  garment,  gave  him  more  the  appearance  of  a 
hermit  than  of  an  aged  soldier  or  man  of  quality ;  and 
that  character  was  increased  by  the  deep  and  devout 
attentibn  with  which  he  hstened  to  a  respectable  old 
man,  whose  dilapidated  dress  showed  still  something  of 
the  clerical  habit,  and  who,  with  a  low,  but  full  and  deep 
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voice,  was  reading  the  Evening  Service  according  to  the 
Church  of  England.  Alice  Lee  kneeled  at  the  feet  of 
her  father,  and  made  the  responses  with  a  voice  that 
might  have  suited  the  choir  of  angels  ;  and  a  modest 
and  serious  devotion,  which  suited  the  melody  of  her 
tone.  The  face  of  the  officiating  clergyman  would  have 
been  good-4ooking,  had  it  not  been  disfigured  with  a 
black  patch  which  covered  the  left  eye  and  a  part  of  his 
face,  and  had  not  the  features  which  were  visible  been 
marked  with  the  traces  of  care  and  suffering. 

When  Colonel  Everard  entered,  the  clergyman  raised 
his  finger,  as  cautioning  him  to  forbear  disturbing  the 
divine  service  of  the  evening,  and  pointed  to  a  seat ;  to 
which,  struck  deeply  with  the  scene  he  had  wimessed, 
the  intruder  stole  with  as  light  a  step  as  possible,  and 
knelt  devoutly  down  as  one  of  the  little  congregation. 

Everard  had  been  bred  by  his  father  what  was  called 
a  Puritan;  a  member  of  a  sect  who,  in  the  primitive 
sense  of  the  word,  were  persons  that  did  not  except 
against  the  doctrines  of  the  Church  of  England,  or  even 
in  all  respects  against  its  hierarchy,  but  chiefly  dissented 
from  it  on  the  subject  of  certain  ceremonies,  habits,  and 
forms  of  ritual,  wliich  were  insisted  upon  by  the  cele- 
brated and  unfortimate  Laud  with  ill-timed  tenacity.  But 
even  if,  from  the  habits  of  his  father's  house,  Everard's 
opinions  had  been  diametrically  opposed  to  the  doc- 
trines of  the  English  Church,  he  must  have  been  recon- 
ciled to  them  by  the  regularity  with  which  the  service 
was  performed  in  his  uncle's  family  at  Woodstock, 
who,  during  the  blossom  of  his  fortunes,  generally 
had  a  chaplain  residing  in  the  Lodge  for  that  special 
purpose. 

Yet  deep  as  was  the  habitual  veneration  with  which 

he  heard  the  impressive  service  of  the  Church,  EVterard's 

eyes  could  not  help  straying  towards  Alice,  and  his 

thoughts  wandering  to  the  purpose  of  his  presence  there. 
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Sbe  seemed  to  have  recognised  him  at  once,  for  there 
was  a  deeper  glow  than  usual  upon  her  cheek,  her  fingers 
trembled  as  they  turned  the  leaves  of  her  p^yer-book, 
and  her  voice,  lately  as  firm  as  it  was  melodious,  faltered 
when  she  repeated  the  responses.  It  appeared  to  Everard, 
as  far  as  he  could  collect  by  the  stolen  g^nces  which  he 
directed  towards  her,  that  the  character  of  her  beauty, 
as  well  as  of  her  outward  appearance,  had  changed  with 
her  fortunes. 

The  beautiful  and  high-bom  young  lady  had  now  ap- 
proached as  nearly  as  possible  to  the  brown  stuff  dress 
of  an  ordinary  village  maiden ;  but  what  she  had  lost  in 
gaiety  of  appearance,  she  had  gained  as  it  seemed  in 
dignity.  Her  beautiful  light-brown  tresses,  now  folded 
around  her  head,  and  only  curled  where  nature  had  so 
arranged  them,  gave  her  an  air  of  simplicity,  which  did 
not  exist  when  her  head-dress  showed  the  skill  of  a 
curious  tire-woman.  A  light  joyous  air,  with  something 
of  a  humorous  expression,  which  seemed  to  be  looking 
for  amusement,  had  vanished  before  the  touch  of  afflic- 
tion, and  a  calm  melancholy  supplied  its  place,-  which 
seined  on  the  watch  to  administer  comfort  to  others. 
Perhaps  the  former  arch,  though  innocent  expressioh  of 
countenance,  was  uppermost  in  her  lover's  recollection, 
when  he  concmaed  that  Alice  had  acted  a  part  in  the 
disturbances  which  had  taken  place  at  the  Lodge.  It 
is  certain,  that  when  he  now  looked  upon  her,  it  was 
with  shame  for  having  nourished  sudi  a  suspicion,  and 
the  resolution  to  believe  rather  that  the  devil  had  imi- 
tated her  voice,  than  that  a  creature,  who  seemed  so 
much  above  the  feelings  of  this  world,  and  so  nearly 
allied  to  the  purity  of  the  next,  should  have  had  the 
indelicacy  to  mingle  in  such  manoeuvres  as  he  himself 
and  others  had  been  subjected  to. 

These  thoughts  shot  through  his  mind,  in  spite  of  the 
impropriety  of  indulging  them  at  such  a  moment.    The 
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service  now  approached  the  dose,  imd  a  good  deal  to 
Colonel  Everard's  surprise,  as  well  as  confusion,  the 
officiating  priest,  in  firm  and  audible  tone,  and  with 
every  attribute  of  dignity,  prayed  to  the  Almighty  to 
bless  and  preserve  "  Our  Sovereign  Lord,  King  Charles, 
the  lawful  and  ^doubted  King  of  these  realms."  The 
petition  (in  those  days  most  dangerous)  was  pronounced 
with  a  fuU,  raised,  and  distinct  articulation,  as  if  the 
priest  challenged  all  who  heard  him  to  dissent,  if  th^ 
dared.  If  therepubhcan  officer  did  not  assent  to  the 
petition,  he  thought  at  least  it  was  no  time  to  protest 
against  it 

The  service  was  concluded  in  the  usual  manner,  and 
the  little  congregation  arose.  It  now  included  Wildrake, 
who  had  entered  during  the  latter  prayer,  and  was  the 
first  of  the  party  to  speak,  running  up  to  the  priest,  and 
shaking  him  by  the  hand  most  heartily,  swearing  at  the 
same  time  that  he  truly  rejoiced  to  see  him.  The  good 
clergyman  returned  the  pressure  with  a  smile,  observing 
he  should  have  beheved  his  asseveration  without  an  oath. 
In  the  meanwhile.  Colonel  Everard,  approaching  his 
uncle's  seat,  made  a  deep  indination  of  respect,  first  to 
Sir  Henry  Lee,  and  then  to  Alice,  whose  colour  now 
spread  from  her  cheek  to  her  brow  and  bosom. 

••  I  have  to  crave  your  excuse,"  said  the  Colonel  with 
hesitation,  "for  having  chosen  for  my  visit,  which  I  daie 
not  hope  would  be  very  agreeable  at  any  time,  a  season 
most  peculiarly  imsuitable. " 

*•  So  fer  from  it,  nephew,"  answered  Sir  Henry,  with 
much  more  mildness  of  manner  than  Everard  had  dared 
to  expect,  "  that  your  visits  at  other  times  would  be  much 
more  welcome,  had  we  the  fortune  to  see  you  often  at 
our  hours  of  worship." 

"  I  hope  the  time  will  soon  come,  sir,  when  English- 
men of  all  sects  and  denominations,"  replied  Everard, 
*•  will  be  free  in  consdence  to  worship  in  common  the 
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great  Father,  whom  they  all  after  their  manner  call  by 
that  affectionate  name." 

"I  hope  so  too.  nephew/'  said  the  old  man  in  the 
same  unaltered  tone ;  **  and  we  wiU  not  at  present  dis- 
pute, whether  you  would  have  the  Church  of  England 
coalesce  with  the  Conventicle,  or  the  Conventicle  con> 
form  to  the  Church.  It  was,  I  ween,  not  to  settle  jarring 
creeds,  that  you  have  honoured  our  poor  dwellii^,  where, 
to  say  the  truth,  we  dared  scarce  have  ejcpected  to  see 
you  again,  so  coarse  was  otlr  last  welcome." 

•*I  should  be  happy  to  believe,"  said  Colonel  Everard, 
hesitating,  •'  that— that— in  short  my  presence  was  not 
now  so  unwelcome  here  as  on  tl^at  occasion." 

**  Nephew,"  said  Sir  Henry,  "  I  will  be  frank  with 
yow.  When  you  were  last  here,  I  thought  you  had 
stolen  from  me  a  precious  x)earl,  which  at  one  time  it 
would  have  been  my  ptide  and  happiness  to  have  be- 
stowed  on  you  ;  but  which,  being  such  as  you  have  been 
of  late,  I  would  bury  in  the  depths  of  the  earth  rather 
than  give  to  your  keeping.  This  somewhat  chafed,  as 
honest  WiU  says,  '  the  rash  humour  which  my  mother 
gave  me.'  I  thought  I  was  robbed,  and  I  thought  I  saw 
the  robber  before  me.  I  am  mistaken — I  am  not  robbed ; 
and  the  attempt  without  the  deed  I  can  pardon." 

**  I  would  not  willingly  seek  offence  in  your  words, 
sir,"  said  Colonel  Everard,  "  when  their  general  purport 
sounds  kind ;  but  I  can  protest  before  Heaven,  that  my 
views  and  wishes  towards  you  and  your  family  arecis 
void  of  selfish  hopes  and  selfish  ends,  as  they  are  fraught 
with  love  to  you  and  to  yours." 

*•  Let  us  hear  them,  man  ;  we  are  not  much  accus- 
tomed to  good  wishes  now-a-days  ;  and  their  very  rarity 
will  make  them  welcome." 

*•  I  would  willingly.  Sir  Henry,  since  you  might  not 
choose  me  to  give  you  a  more  affectionate  name,  convert 
those  wishes  into  something  effectual  for  yom*  comfort. 
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Your  fate,  as  the  world  bow  standS)  is  bad,  and,  I  fear, 
like  to  be  worse." 

"Worse  than  I  e^tpect  it  cannot  be.  Nephew,  I  do 
not  shrink  before  my  changes  of  fortune.  I  shall  wear 
coarser  clothes, — I  shall  feed  on  more  ordinary  food, — 
men  will  not  doflf  their  cap  to  me  as  they  were  wont, 
when  I  was  the  great  and  the  wealthy.  What  of  that  ? 
Old  Harry  Lee  loved  his  honour  better  than  his  title,  his 
faith  better  than  his  land  and  lordship.  Have  I  not 
seen  the  30th  of  January  ?  I  am  neither  philomath  nor 
astrologer ;  but  old  Will  teaches  me,  that  when  green 
leaves  fall  winter  is  at  hand,  and  that  darkness  will  come 
when  the  sun  sets."       y 

"  Bethink  you,  sir,"  said  Colonel  Everard,  *'  if,  with- 
out any  submission  asked,  any  oath  taken,  any  engage- 
ment imposed,  express  or  tacit,  excepting  that  you  are 
not  to  excite  disturbances  in  the  public  peace,  you  can 
be  restored  to  your  residence  in  the  Lodge,  and  your 
usual  fortunes  and  perquisites  there^-I  have  great  reason 
to  hope  this  may  be  i>ermitted,  if  not  expressly,  at  least 
onsuiferance." 

'•  Yes,  I  understand  you.  I  am  to  be  treated  like  the 
royal  coin,  marked  with  the  ensign  of  the  Rump  to  make 
it  pass  current,  although  I  am  too  old  to  have  the  royal 
insignia  grinded  off  from  me.  Kinsman,  I  will  have 
none  of  this.  I  have  lived  at  the  Lodge  too  long  ;  and 
let  me  tell  you,  I  had  left  it  in  scorn  long  since,  but  for 
the  orders  of  one  whom  I  may  yet  live  to  do  service  to. 
I  will  take  nothing  from  the  usurpers,  be  their  name 
Rump  or  Cromwell — ^be  throne  devil  or  legion — I  will 
not  take  from  them  an  old  cap  to  cover  my  grey  hairs — 
a  cast  cloak  to  protect  my  frail  limbs  from  the  cold. 
They  shall  not  say  they  have,  by  their  unwilling  bounty, 
made  Abraham  rich — I  will  live,  as  I  will  die,  the  Loyal 
Lee." 

'  May  I  hope  you  will  think  of  it,. sir  ;  and  that  you 
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Will,  perhaps,  considering  what  slight  submission  is 
asked,  give  me  a  better  answer?  " 

*•  Sir,  if  I  retract  my  opinion,  which  is  not  my  wont, 
you  shall  hear  of  it. — ^And  now,  cousin,  have  you  more 
to  say?  We  keep  that  worthy  clergyman  in  the  outer 
room." 

"Something  I  had  to  say— something  touching  my 
cousin  Alice,"  said  Everard,  with  embarrassment ;  "but 
I  fear  that  the  prejudices  of  both  are  so  strong  against 
me" — - 

"  Sir,  I  dare  turn  my  daughter  loose  to  you — I  will  go 
join  the  good  doctor  in  dame  Joan's  apartment.  I  am 
not  unwilling  that  you  should  know  that  the  girl  hath, 
in  all  reasonable  sort,  the  exercise  of  her  freewill" 

He  withdrew,  and  left  the  cousins  together. 

Colonel  Everard  advanced  to  Alice,  and  was  about  to 
take  her  hand.  She  drew  back,  took  the  seat  which  her 
father  had  occupied,  and  pointed  out  to  him  one  at  some 
distance. 

"  Are  we  then  so  much  estranged,  my  dearest  Alice? " 
he  said. 

"  We  will  speak  of  that  presently,"  she  replied.  "  In 
the  first  place,  let  me  ask  the  cause  of  yoiu:  visit  here  at 
so  late  an  hour." 

"  You  heard,"  said  Everard,  "what  I  stated  to  your 
father?" 

' '  I  did ;  but  that  seems  to  have  been  only  part  of  your 
errand — ^something  there  seemed  to  be  which  applied 
particularly  to  me." 

"It  was  a  fancy — a  strange  mistake,"  answered  Eve- 
rard.   "  May  I  ask  if  you  have  been  abroad  this  evening  ?.' ' 

"  Certainly  not,"  she  replied.  "  I  have  small  tempta- 
tion to  wander  from  my  present  home,  poor  as  it  is ;  and 
whilst  here,  I  have  important  duties  to  discharge.  But 
why  does  Colonel  Everard  ask  so  strange  a  question  ?  " 

"  Tell  me  in  turn,  why  your  cousin  Markham  has  lost 
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the  name  of  friendship  and  kindred,  and  even  of  some 
nearer  feeling,  and  then  I  will  answer  you,  Alice." 

"It  is  soon  answered,"  she  said.  "When  you  drew 
3rour  sword  against  my  iiather's  cause*— almost  against 
his  person-^I  studied,  more  than  I  should  iiaVe  done,  to 
find  excuse  for  you.  I  knew,  that  is,  I  thought  I  knew, 
your  high  feelings  of  pnt^c  duty— I  knew  the  opinions 
in  which  you  had  been  bred  up  ;  and  I  said,  I  wiU  not, 
even  for  this,  cast  him  off— he  opposes  his  King  because 
he  is  loyal  to  his  country.  You  endeavoured  to  avert 
the  great  and  cdnduding  tragedy  of  the  30th  of  Jantiary ; 
and  it  confirmed  me  in  my  opinion,  that  Maikham  Eve- 
rard  might  be  misled,  but  couki  not  be  base  or  selfish." 

**  And  what  has  changed  your  opinion,  Alice?  or  who 
dare,"  said  Everard,  reddening,  "attach  sudi  ei^thets 
to  the  name  of  Maricham  Everard  ?  " 

"I  am  no  subject,"  she  said,  "for  exercising  your 
valour,  Colonel  Everard,  nor  do  I  mean  to  offend.  But 
you  will  find  enough  of  others  who  will  avow,  that 
Colpnel  Everard  is  truckling  to  the  usurper  Cromwell, 
and  that  all  his  fair  pretexts  of  forwarding  his  country's 
liberties,  are  but  a  screen  for  driving  a  bargain  with  tiie 
successful  encroacher,  and  obtaining  the  best  tenns  he 
can  for  himself  and  his  family." 

"  For  myself— Never ! " 

• '  But  for  your  family  you  have— Yes,  I  am  well  assured 
that  you  have  pointed  out  to  the  military  tyrant  the  way 
in  which  he  and  his  satraps  may  master  the  government. 
Do  you  think  my  father  or  I  would  accept  an  asylum 
purchased  at  the  price  of  England's  liberty,  and  your 
fionour  ? " 

"Gracious  Heaven,  Alice,  what  is  this?  You  accuse 
me  of  pursuing  the  very  course  which  so  lately  had  your 
approtxition  I " 

"  When  you  spoke  with  authority  of  your  father,  and 
recommended  our  submission  to  the  existing  govern- 
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mejit,  such  as  it  was,  I  own  I  thought — that  my  father's 
grey  head  might,  without  dishonour,  have  remained 
under  the  roof  where  it  had  so  long  been  sheltered. 
But  did  your  father  sanction  your  becoming  the  adviser 
of  yonder  ambitious  soldier  to  a  new  course  of  innova- 
tion, and  his  abettor  in  the  establishment  of  a  new 
species  of  tyranny? — It  is  one  thing  to  submit  to  op- 
pression, another  to  be  the  agent  of  tyrants— And  oh, 
Markham — their  bloodhound  !  " 

*'How!  bloodhound? — ^what  mean  you? — I  own  it 
is  true  I  could  see  with  content  the  wounds  of  this 
bleeding  country  stanched,  even  at  the  expense  of  be- 
holding Cromwell,  after  his  matchless  rise,  take  a  yet 
farther  step  to  power — but  to  be  his  bloodhound !  What 
is  your  meaning  ?  " 

"It  is  false,  then? — ^Ah,  I  thought  I  could  swear  it 
had  been  false." 

•  •  What,  in  the  name  of  God,  is  it  you  ask  ?  " 

••  It  is  false  that  you  are  engaged  to  betray  the  young 
King  of  Scotland  ?  " 

•*  Betray  him  !  /  betray  him,  or  any  fugitive  ?  Never ! 
I  would  lie  were  well  out  of  England — I  would  lend  him 
my  aid  to  escape,,  were  he  in  the  house  at  this  instant ; 
sa^d  think  in  acting  so  I  did  his  enemies  good  service, 
by  preventing  their  soiling  themselves  with  his  blood — 
but  betray  him,  never  i " 

'•  I  knew  it — J  was  sure  it  was  impossible.  Oh,  be 
yet  more  hooest ;  disengage  yoursjelf  from  yonder 
gloomy  and  ambitious  soldier  1  Shun  him  and  his 
schemes,  which  are  formed  in  injustice,  and  can  only 
be  realised  in  yet  more  blood  !  " 

"  Believe:  me,"  replied  Evemrd,  "that  I  choose  the 
line  erf  pcdicy  best  befitting  the  times." 

"Choose  that,"  she  said,,  "which  best  befits  duty, 
Markham — ^which  best  befits  truth  and  honour.  Do 
your  duty,  and  let  Providence  decide  the  rest. — Fare- 
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well !  we  tempt  my  father's  patience  too  far — you  know 
his  temper — farewell,  Markham." 

She  extended  her  hand,  which  he  pressed  to  his  lips, 
and  left  the  apartment.  A  silent  bow  to  his-  uncle,  and 
a  sign  to  Wildrake,  whom  he  found  in  the  kitchen  of 
the  cabin,  were  the  only  tokens  of  recogfnition  exhibited, 
and  leaving  the  hut,  he  was  soon  mounted,  and,  with 
his  companion,  advanced  on  his  retmn  to  the  Lodge. 


CHAP.    XIV. 


-Deeds  are  done  <w*  earth 


Which  have  their  punishment  ere  Vie  earth  cuMs 

Upon  the  perpetrators.     Be  it  the  working 

Of  the  remorse-stir^ d/ancy,  or  the  vision^ 

Distinct  and  real^  of  unearthly  beings 

All  aget  witness f  that  beside  the  couch 

Of  the  fell  homicide  qft  stalks  the  ghost 

Of  him  he  slew,  and  shows  the  shadowy  wound. 

Old  Play. 

I  VERARD  had  come  to  JoceKne's  hut  as  fast 
as  horse  could  bear  him,  and  with  the  same  im- 

'  petuosity  of  purpose  as  of  speed.  He  saw  no 
choice  in  the  course  to  be  pursued,  and  felt  in  his  own 
imagination  the  strongest  right  to  direct,  and  even  reprove, 
his  cousin,  beloved  as  she  was,  on  account  of  the  danger- 
ous machinations  with  which  she  appeared  to  have  con- 
nected herself.  He  returned  slowly,  and  in  a  very  different 
raood. 

Not  only  had  Alice,  prudent  ias  beautiful,  appeared 
completely  free  from  the  weakness  of  conduct  whi6h 
seemed  to  give  him  some  authority  over  her,  but  her  views 
of  policy,  if  less  practicable;  were  so  much  more  direct  and 
noble  than  his  own,  as  led  him  to  question  whether  he 
had  not  compromised  himself  too  rashly  with  Cromwell, 
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even  although  the  state  of  the  country  was  so  greatly 
divided  and  torn  by  faction,  that  the  promotion  of  the 
General  to  the  possession  of  the  executive  govemtnent 
seemed  the  only  chance  of  escaping  a  renewal  of  the  Civil 
War.  The  more  exalted  and  purer  sentiments  of  Alice 
lowered  him  in  his  own  eyes  ;  and  though  unshalcen  in 
his  opinion,  that  it  were  better  the  vessel  should  be  steered 
by  a  pilot  having  no  good  title  to  the  office,  than  that  she 
should  run  upon  the  breakers^  he  felt  that  he  was  not 
espousing  the  most  direct,  manly,  and  disinterested  side 
of  the  question. 

As  he  rode  on,  immersed  in  these  unpleasant  contem- 
plations, and  considerably  lessened  in  his  own  esteem  by 
what  had  happened,  Wildrake,  who  rode  by  his  side;  and 
was  no  friend  to  long  silence,  began  to  enter  into  conver- 
sation. "I  have  been  thinking,  Mark,"  said  he,  "that 
if  you  and  I  had  been  called  to  the  bar — as,  by  the  by, 
has  been  in  danger  of  happening  to  me  in  more  senses 
tlian  one—  I  say,  had  we  become  barristers,  I  would  have 
have  had  the  better  oiled  tongue  of  the  two — the  fairer  art 
of  persuasion." 

•*  Perhaps  so,"  replied  Everard,  *'  though  I  never  heard 
thee  use  any,  save  to  induce  an  usurer  to  lend  thee  jnoney, 
or  a  tavemer  to  abate  a  reckoning." 

"  And  yet  this  day,  or  rather  night,  I  could  have,  as  ) 
think,  made  a  conquest  which  baffled  you." 

"Indeed?"  said  the  Colonel,  becoming  atten- 
tive. 

"Why,  look  you,"  said  Wildrake,  "it  was  a  main 
object  with  you  to  induce  Mistress  Alice  Lee — By  Heaven, 
she  is  an  exquisite  creature — I  approve  of  your  taste, 
Mark — I' say,  you  desire  to  persuade  her,  and  the  stout  old 
Trojan  her  father,  to  consent  to  return  X6  the  Ijodge,  and 
live  there  quietly,  and  under  connivance,  like  gentle  folk, 
instead  of  lodging  in  a  hut  hardly  fit  to  harbour  a  Tom 
of  Bedlam." 
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* '  Thou  art  right ;  such,  indeed,  was  a  gneat  part  of  my 
object  in  this  visit,"  answered  Everard. 

•*  But  perhaps  yoU  also  expected  to  visit  there  yourself, 
and  so  keep  watch  over  pretty  Mistress  I^ee — eh?" 

"I  never  entertained  so  selfish  a  thought,"  said  Everard; 
"  and  if  this  nocturnal  disturbance  at  the  mansion  were 
explained  and  ended,  I  would  instantly  take  my  de- 
parture." 

"  Your  friend  Noll  would  expect  something. more  from 
you,"  said  Wildrake; . ''he  would  expect,  in  case  the 
knight's  reputation  for  loyalty  should  draw  any  of  our 
poor  exiles  and  wanderers  about  the  Lodge,  that  you 
should  be  on  the  watch  and  ready  to  snap  them,  In  a 
word,  as  far  as  I  can  understand  his  long^wipded 
speeches,  he  would  have  Woodstock  a  trap,  your  uncle 
and  his  pt^tty  daughter  the  bait  of  toasted  •  cheese — 
craving  your  Chloe's  pardon  for  the  comparison — you 
the  spring-fall  which  should  bar  their  escape,  his  Lord- 
ship himself  being  the  great  grimalkin  to  whom  they  are 
to  be  given  over  to  be  devoured." 

"  Dared  Cromwell  mention  this  to  thee  in  ex^M'ess 
terms?"  said  Everard,  pulling  up  his  horse,  and  stopping 
in  the  midst  of  the  road. 

"  Nay,  not  in  express  terms,  which  I  do  not  believe  he 
ever  used  in  his  life  ;  you  might  as  well  expect  a  drunken 
man  to  go  straight  forward  ;  but  he  insinuated  as  much 
to  me,  and  indicated  that  you  might  deserve  well  of  him 
— Gadzo,  the  damnable  proposal  sticks  in  my  throat — ^by 
betraying  our  noble  and  rightful  King  [here  he  pulli^  off 
his  hat],  whom  God  grant  in  health  and  wealth  long  to 
reign,  as  the  worthy  clergyman  says,  though  I  fear  Just 
now  his  Majesty  is  both  sick  and  sorry,  and  never  a  penny 
in  his  pouch  to  boot." 

"This  tallies  with  what  Alice  hinted,"  said  Everard  ; 
'•but  how  could  she  know  it?  didst  thou  give  her  any 
hint  of  such  a  thing?" 
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••If*  replied  the  cavalier,  "  I,  who  never  saw  Mistress 
Alice  in  my  life  till  to-night,  and  then  only  for  an  instant 
— zodks,  man,  how  is  that  possible  ?" 

"  Tme,"  replied  Everard,  and  seemed  lost  in  thought. 
At  length  he  spoke-r^'*  I  should  call  Cromwell  to  account 
for  his  bad  opinion  of  me ;  for,  even  though  not  seriously 
expressed,  but  as  I  am  convinced  it  was  with  the  sole  view 
of  proving  you,  and  perhaps  myself,  it  was,  nevertheless, 
a  misconstruction  to  be  resented." 

' '  I'll  carry  a  cartel  for  you,  with  all  my  heart  and  soul, " 
said  Wildrake ;  "  and  turn  out  with  his  godliness's 
second,  with  as  good  will  as  I  ever  drank  a  glass  of 
sack." 

*  *  Pshaw,"  replied  Everard,  * '  those  in  his  high  i^ace  fight 
no  single  combats.  But  tell  me,  Roger  Wildrake,  didst 
thott  thyself  think  me  capable  of  the  falsehood  and 
treachery  impUed  in  such  a  message?" 

•'  I ! "  exckdmed  Wildrake.  "  Markham  Everard,  you 
have  been  my  early  friend,  my  constant  benefactor. 
When  Colchester  was  reduced,  you  saved  me  from  the 
gallows,  and  since  that  thou  hast  twenty  times  saved  me 
from  starving.  But,  by  Heaven,  if  I  thought  you  capable 
of  such  viUany  as  your  General  recommended,— by  yonder 
Uue  sky,  and  all  the  works  of  creation  which  it  bends 
over,  1  would  stab  you  with  my  own  hand  I " 

•*  Death,"  replied  Everard,  "  I  should  indeed  deserve, 
but  not  from  you,  perhaps  ;  but  fortunately,  I  cannot  if  I 
would,  be  guilty  of  the  treachery  you  would  punish. 
Know  that  I  bad  this  day  secret  notice,  and  from  Ctom- 
well  himself,  that  the  young  Man  has  escaped  by  sea  from 
Bristol." 

**  Now,  God  Almighty  be  blessed,  who  protected  him 
through  so  many  dangers!"  exclaimed  Wildrake. 
"Huzza! — Up  hearts,  cavaliers  !— Hey  for  cavaliers — 
God  bless  King  Charles ! — Moon  and  stars,  catch  my 
hat !" — ^and  he  threw  it  up  as  high  as  he  could  into  the 
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air.  The  celestial  bodies  which  he  invoked  did  not  receive 
the  present  despatched  to  them  ;  but,  as  ia  the  case  of 
Sir  Henry  Lee's  scabbard,  an  old  gnarled  oak  be(»une  a. 
second  time  the  receptacle  of  a  waif  and  stray  of  loyal 
enthusiasm.  Wildrake  Idoked  rather  foolish .  at  the  dr- 
cumstance,  and  his  friend  took  die  opportimtty  of  ad- 
monishing him. 

"Art  thou  not  ashamed  to  bear  thee  so  like  a  school- 
boy?" 

"  Why,"  said  Wildrake,  '*  I  have  but  sent  a  Puritan's 
hat  upon  a  lo3ral  errand.  I  laugh  to.  think  hotivi  many  of 
the  school-boys  thou  talk'st  of  will  be  cheated  into  oUmb- 
ing  the  pollard  next  year,  expecting  to  find  the  nest  of 
some  unknown  bird  in  yonder  unmeasured  margin  of 
felt."  

•*  Hush  now,  for  God's  sake,  and  let  us  speak  calmly/' 
said  Everard.  "  Charies  has  escaped,  and  I  am  glad  of 
it  I  would  willingly  have  seen  him  on  his  father's  throne 
by  composition,  but  not  by  the  force  of  the  Scottish  anny» 
«nd  the  incensed  and  vengeful  royalists." 

"Master  Markham  Everard,"  bc^gan  the  cavalier,  inter- 
rupiing  him 

"  Nay,  hush,  dear  Wildrake,"  said  Everard  ;  "let  us 
not  dispute  a  point  on  which  we  cannot  agree,  and 
give  me  leave  to  go  on.-**I  say,  since  the  young  Man 
has  escaped,  Cromwell's  ofifensivc  and  injurious  stipu- 
lation £edls  to  the  ground  ;  and  I  see  not  why  my  uncle 
and  his  family  should  not  again  enter  their  own  house, 
under  the  same  terms  of  connivance  as .  osany  other 
joyalists.  What  may  be  incumbent  on  me  is  different, 
nor  can  I  determine  my  course  until  I  have  an  inter- 
view with  the  General,  which,  as  I  think,  will  end  in 
his  confessing  that  he  threw  in  this  offensive  fu-oposal 
to  sound  us  both.  It  is  much  in  his  manner ;  for  he 
is  blunt,  and  never  sees  or  feels  the  punctilious  honour 
which  the  gallants  of  the  day  stretch  to  such  delicacy." 
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"I'll  acquit  him  of  having  any  punctilio  about  him,*' 
said  Wildrake,  "either  touching  honour  or  honesty. 
Now,  to  come  back  to  where  we  started.  Supposing 
you  were  not  to  reside  in  person  at  the  Lodge,  and  to 
forbear  even  visiting  there,  unless  on  invitation,  when 
such  a  thing  can  be  brought  about,  I  tell  you  frankly. 
I  think  your  uncle  and  his  daughter  might  be  induced  to 
come  bsick  to  the  Lodge,  and  reside  there  as  usual.  At 
least  the  clergyman,  that  worthy  old  cock,  gave  me  to 
hope  as  much." 

"  He  had  been  hasty  in  bestowing  his  confidence,"  said 
Everard. 

•'  True,"  replied  Wildrake ;  "he  confided  in  me  at 
once  ;  for  he  instantly  saw  my  regard  for  the  Church.  I 
than^  Heaven  I  never  passed  a  clergyman  in  his  canoni- 
cals without  pulling  my  hat  ofif — (and  thou  knowest,  the 
most  desperate  duel  I  ever  fought  was  with  youug  Gray- 
less  of  the  Inner  Temple,  for  taking  the  wall  of  the 
Reverend  Dr.  Bunce) — Ah,  I  can  gain  a  chaplain's  ear 
insuntly.  Gadzooks,  they  know  whom  they  have  to 
trust  to  in  such  a  one  as  I." 

"Dost  thou  think,  then,"  said  Colonel  Everard,  "or 
rather  does  this  clergyman  think,  that  if  they  were  secure 
of  intrusiom  from  me,  the  family  would  return  to  the 
Lodge,  supposing  the  intruding  Commissioners  gone, 
and  this  nocturnal  disturbance  explained  and  ended?  " 

"The  old  Knight,"  answered  Wildrake,  "nmy  be 
wrought  upon  by  the  Doctor  to  return,  if  he  is  secure 
against  intrusion.  As  for  disturbances,  the  stout  old  boy, 
so  far  as  I  can  learn  in  two  minutes'  conversation,  laughs 
at  all  this  turmoil  as  the  work  of  mere  imagination,  the 
consequence  of  the  remorse  of  their  own  evil  consiences  ; 
and  -says  that  goblin  or  devil  was  never  heard  of  at 
Woodstock,  until  it  became  the  residence  of  such  men  as 
they,  who  have  now  usurped  the  possession." 

"There  is  more  Uian  imagination  in  it."  said  Everard. 
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*•  I  have  personal  reason  to  know  there  is  Somte'  con- 
spiracy carrying  on,  to  render  the  house  untenable  by  the 
Commissioners.  I  acquit  my  uhcle  of  accession  ta  such 
a  silly  trick  ;  but  I  must  see  it  ended  ere  1  Caiiftgrefe  to 
his  and  my  cousin's  residing  wheite  such  a  confederacy 
exists  i  fot  they  are  Tikely  to  be  considered  -^  the  con- 
trivers of  such  pranks,  be  the  actual  agent  whd  lie  may." 

"  With  reference  to  your  better  acquAititance  iviththe 
gentleman,  Everard,  I  should  I'athef  'sfafeptet  the  old 
father  of  Puritans  (I  beg  your  pardon  again)  has  some- 
thing to  do  with  the  business ;  and  if  so,  Luclfef  will 
never  look  near  the  true  old  Knight's  beard,  nor  kblde  a 
glance  of  yonder  maiden's '  innocent  blue  eyes,  i  will 
uphold  them  as  safe  as  pune  gold  in  a  nriser's<jhest" 

"Sawest  thou  aught  thyself,  wftidh  makes  ^hfee  thiiik 
thus?"'  '    ■ 

"Not  a  quill  Of  the  deviKs-  pinion  saw V  replied 
Wildrake.  "  Hesupjioses  himself  too  secMrift  of  ^aii  old 
cavalier,  who  must  steal,  hang,  of  drown,  in  the  long 
run,  so  he  gives  hltnself  no  trouble  to  look  after  the 
assured  booty.  But  I  heard  the  setVihg-feHows  prate  Of 
what  they  had  seen  and  heard  ;  and  though  their  tales 
were  confused  enough,  yet  if  there  wfeis  amy  trtrtli  among 
them  at  all,  I  should  say  the  devil  mast  have  been- in  the 
dance. — But,  holla !  here  comes  some  one  tipon  us.— 
Stand,  friend— who  art  thou?" 

"A  poor  day-labourer  in  the  great  work  of  England — 
Joseph  Tomkins  by  name— Secretary  to' a  godly  and 
well-endowed  leader  in  this  poor  Christian  tamf  of 
England,  called  General  Harrison."  ' 

"  What  news,  Master  Tomkins  ?"  said  Everard ;  *^and 
why  are  you  on  the  road  at  this  late  hour?*" 

'•  I  speak  to  the  worthy  Colottel  Everard,  as  I  judge?" 

said  Tomkins  ;  "and  truly  I  am  glad  of  meetmg  your 

honour— Heaven  knows  I  need  such  assistance  as  yours 

—Oh,  Worthy  Master  Everard  1— Here  has  been  a  sound- 
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iag  of  trampets,  ftnd  a  brecJcmg  of  vials,  and  a  pouring 
forth,  and" 

"  Rrithee,  tell  me  in  brief  what  is  the  matter^— where 
is  thy  master--«nd,  in  a  word,  what  has  happened  ?  " 

"My  master  is  close  by,  parading  it  ia  the  little 
meadowr  beside  the  hugeous  oak,  whidi  is.  called  by  the 
name  of  the  late  Man  ;  ride  but  two  steps  forward*  and 
3WU  may  see  him  walking  swiftly  to  and  fro,  advancing 
all  the  while  the  naked  weapon." 

Upon  proceeding  as  directed,  but  with  as  little  noise  as 
possible,  they  descried  a  man,  whom  of  course  they  con- 
cluded must  be  Harrison,  walking  to  and  fro  beneath  the 
King's  oak,  as  «  sentinel  under  arms,  but  with  more 
wildness  of  demeanour.  The  tramp  of  the  horses^  did  not 
escape  bis  ear  ;  and  they  heard  him  call  out,  as  if  at  the 
head  of  the  brigade — "  Lower  pikes  against  cavtdry  1 — 
Here  comes  Prince  Rupen-^Stand  £ast;  and  you  shall 
turn  them  aside>  as  a  bull  would  toss  a  cnr-dog.-r<I.ower 
your  pikes  still,  my  hearts,  the  end  secured  against  your 
foot— down  on  your  right  knee,  front  rank-— spare.not  for 
the  ^Knling  ot  your  blue  aprons.— Ha — Zerobabel— ay, 
that  is  the  word  I " 

"  In  the  name  of  Heaven^  about  whom  or  what  is  he 
talking ?"  sakl  £verard;  "wherefore  does  he  go  about 
with  his  weapon  drawn  ?" 

"  Truly,  sir,  when  aught  disturbs  my  master,  General 
Hasrison,  he  is 'something  rapt  in  the  spirit^  and  conceives 
that  he  is  oommanding  a  reserve  of  pikes  at  the  great 
battle  of  Annageddon— andfor  his  weapon,  alack,  worthy 
sir,  wherefore  should  be  keep  Sheffield  steel  in  calves' 
leather,  when  there  are  fiends  to  be  oombated-^noamate 
fiends  on  earth,  and  raging  infernal  fiends  tmder  the 
earth?" 

*  *'  This  is  intolemble,"  said  Everard.  * '  listen  to  me, 
TonJcins.  Thou  art  not  now  in  the  pulpit,  and  I  desire 
none  of  (hy  preaching  language.    I  know  thou  oanst 
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speak  intelligibly  when  thou  art  so  minded.  Remember, 
I  may  serve  or  harm  thee  ;  and  as  you  hope  or  fear  any- 
thing on  my  part,  answer  straightforward — ^What  has 
happened  to  drive  out  thy  master  to  the  wild  wood  at  this 
time  of  night?" 

"  Forsooth,  worthy  and  honoured  sir,  I  will  speak  with 
the  precision  I  may.  True  it  is,  and  of  verity;  that  the 
breath  of  man,  which  is  in  his  nostrils,  goeth  forth  and 

retumeth  " 

"Hark  you,  sir,"  said  Colonel  Evemrd,  "take  care 
where  you  ramble  in  yom-  correspondence  with  me. 
You  have  heard  how  at  the  great  battle  of  Dunbar  in 
Scotland,  the  General  himsdf  held  a  pistt^  to  the  head 
of  Lieutenant  Hewcreed,  threatening  to  shoot  faim 
through  the  brain  if  he  did  not  give  up  holding  forth, 
and  put  his  squadron  in  line  to  the  front  Take  care,  sir." 
'*  Verily  the  lieutenant  then  charged  with  an  even  and 
unbroken  order,"  said  Tomkins,  '*  and  bore  a  thousand 
plaids  and  bonnets  over  the  beach  tiefore  him  into  the 
sea.  Neither  shall  I  pretermit  or  postpone  your  honour's 
commands,  but  speedily  obey  them,  and  that  without 
delay." 

**Go  to,  fellow;  thou  knowest  what  I  would  have," 
said  Everard ;  "speak  at  once— I  know  thou  canst  if 
thou  wilt.  Trusty  Tomkins  is  better  known  than  he 
thinks  fbr." 

"Worthy  sir,"  said  Tomkins,  in  a  much  less  peri- 
phrastic style,  "  I  will  obey  your  worship  as  far  as  tne 
spirit  will  permit.  Truly,  it  was  not  an  hour  since,  when 
my  worshipful  master  being  at  table  with  Master  Bibbet 
and  myself,  not  to  mention  the  worshipful  Master 
Bletson  and  Colonel  Desborough,  and  behold  there  was 
a  violent  knocking  at  the  gate,  as  of  one  in  hasten 
Now,  of  a  certainty,  so  much  had  our  household  been 
harassed  with  witches  and  spirits,-  and  other  objects  of 
sotmd  and  sight,  that  the  sentinels  could  not  be  brought 
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to  abide  upon  their  posts  without  doors,  and  it  was 
only  by  a  provision  of  beef  and  stroi^  liquors  that 
we  were  able  to  maintain  a  guard  of  three  men  in  the 
hall,  who  nevmtheless  ventured  not  to  open  the  door» 
lest  they  should  be  surprised  with  some  of  the  goblins 
wherewith  their  imaginations  were  overwhdmed.  And 
they  heard  the  knocking,  which  increased  until  it  seemed 
that  the  door  was  well-'Uigh  about  to  be  beaten  dovm. 
Worthy  Master  Bibbet  was  a  little  overcome  with  liquor 
(as  is  his  fashion*  good  man,  about  this .  time  of  the 
e>rening),  not  that,  he  is  in  the  least  given  to  ebriety, 
but  sinply,  that  since  the  Scottish  campaign  he  hath 
had  a  perpetual  ague,  which  obliges  him  so  to.  nourish 
his  frame  against  the  damps  of  the  night ;  wherefore,  as 
it  is  well  known  to  your  honour  that  I  discharge  the  office 
of  a  faithful  servant,. as  well  to  Major-General  Harrison, 
and  the  other  Commissioners,  as  to  my  just  and  lawful 
master  Colonel  Desborough  " 

"  I  know  all  that.*— And  now  that  thou  art  trusted  by 
both,.! pray  to  Heaven  thou  mayst  merit  the  trust,"  said 
Colonel  Everard. 

*'  And  devoutly  do  I  pray."  said  Tomkins,  "that  your 
worshipful  prayers  may  be  answered  with  favour  ;  for 
certaiiUy  to  be,  and  to  be  called  and  entitled.  Honest  Joe, 
and  Trusty  Tomkins,  is  to  me  more  than  ever  would  be 
an  Earl's  title,  were  such  things  to  be  granted  anew  in 
this  regenerated  government. ' ' 

**  Well,  go  on-r-go  on — or  if  thou  dalliest  much  longer, 
I  will  make  bold  to  dispute  the  article  of  your  honesty. 
I  like  short  tales,  sir,  and  doubt  what  is  told  with  a  long 
unnecessary  train  of  word§." 

•*  Well,  good  sir,  be  not  hasty.  As  I  saki  before,  the 
doors  rattled  till  you  would  have  thought  the  knocking 
was  reiterated  in  every  room  of  the  Palace.  Tlio  bell 
rung  out  for  company,  though  we  could  not  find  that  any 
one  tolled  the  capper,  and  the  guards  let  off  their  fire- 
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locks,  merely  because  they  Imew  not  what  better  to  do. 
80,  Master  Bibbet  being,  as  I  said,  unsusceptible  of  his 
duty,  1  went  down  with  n^  poor  rapier  to  the  door,  and 
demanded  who  was  there  ;  and  I  was  answered  in  a  voice 
which,  I  must  say,  was  much  like  another  voiqe,  that  it  was 
one  wanting  General  Harrison.  So,  as  it  was  then  late,  I 
answered  mildiy,  that  General  Harrison  was  betaking 
himself  to  his  rest,  and  that  any  who  wished  to  speak 
to  him  must  return  on  the  morrow  morning,  for  that 
after  nightfiall  the  door,  of  the  ipalace,  being  in  the 
room  of  a  garrison,  would  be  opened  to  no  one*  So 
the  voice  replied,  and  bid  me  open  directly,  without 
which  he  would  blow  the  folding  leaves,  of  the  door 
into  the  middle  of  the  halL  <  And  therewithal  the  noise 
recommenced,  that  we  thought  the  house  would  have 
fallen  ?  and  I  was  in  some  measure  constrained  to  open 
the  door,  even  like  a  besieged  garrison  which  can  hold 
out  no  longer. " 

"  By  my  honour,  and  it  was-  stoutly  done  of  you,  I 
must  say,"  said  Wildrake,. who  had  been  listening  with 
much  interest.  ' '  I  am  a  bold  dare-devil  enough,  yet  when 
I  had  two  inches  of  oak  plank  between  the  actual  fiend 
and  me,  hang  him  that  would  demolish  the  barrier 
between  us.  say  I— I  would  as  soon,  when  aboard,  bore 
a  hole  in  the  ship,  and  let  in  tlie  waves ;  for  you  know 
we  always  compare  the  devil  to  the  deep  sea." 

"  Prithee,  peace,  Wildrake,"  said  J^verard,  *'and  let 
him  go  on  with  his  history, — Well,  aad  what  saw'st  thou 
when  the  door  was  openied  ?-r-the  great  Devil  with  his 
horns  and  claws  thou  wilt  say,  no  doubt." 

"No,  sir,  I  will  say  nothing  by  what  is  true.  When  I 
tmdid  the  door,  one  man  stood  there,  and  he,  to  seeming, 
a  man  of  no  extraordinary  appearance.  He  was  wra{>ped 
in  a  tafieta  cloak,  of  a  scarlet  colour,  and  with  a  red 
lining.  He  seemed  as  if  he  might  have  been  m  his  time 
a  very  handsome  man,  but  there  was  something  of  pale- 
204 

Digitized  by  LjOOQIC 


Vfti»OOSTOCK. 

ness  and  sorrow  in  his  face — a  long  love-lock  and  long 
hair  he  wore,  even  after  the  abomination  of  the  cavaliers, 
arid  the  iifilovelirfess,  as  learned  Master  Prynne  well 
termed  it,  of  love-locks — 3.  jewel  in  his  ear— a  blue  scarf 
over  his  shoulder,  like  at  military  commander  fcMr  the 
King,  and  a  hat  with  a  white  plume,  bearing  a  peculiar 
hatband." 

"Some  unhappy  officer  of  cavaliers,  of  whom  so 
many  are  in  hiding,  and  seeking  shelter  through  the 
country, "briefly replied  Everard. 

"Trucv  worthy  shv-right  a^  a  judicious  exposition. 
But  there  was  something  about  this  man  (if  he  was  a 
man)  whom'  I,  for  oace,  could  not  look  vtpon.  without 
trembling;  nor  the  musketeers,  who  were  in  the  hall, 
without  betraying  much  alarm,  and  swallowing,  as  they 
theiaiselves  will  aver,  tile  very  bullets  which  they  had  in 
their  niouths  for  loading  their  carabines  and  muskets. 
Nay,  the  wolf  and  deer  dogs,  that  are  the  fiercest  of  their 
kind,  fled  from  this  visitor,  and  crept  into  holes  and 
comers,  moanii^  and  wailirtg  in  a  low  and  brc*en  tone. 
He  came  into  the  middle  of  the  hall,  and  still  he  seemed 
no  more  than  dn  oridinary  man,  only  somewhat  fantasti- 
cally dressed,  in  a  doublet  of  black  v^et  jrinked  upon 
scarlet  satin  under  his  doak,  a  jewel  in  his  ear,  with 
large  roses  in  his  shoes,  and  a  kerchief  in  his  hand, 
which  he  sometimes  pressed  against  his  left  side." 

**  Gracious  Heavens ! "  said  Wildrake,  coming  close  up 
to  Everard,  and  whistpering  in  his  ear,  with  accents  which 
terror  rendered  tremulous  (a  mood  of  mind  most  imusual 
to  the  daring  man,  who  seemed  now  overcome  by  it) — 
"it must  have  been  poor  Dick  Robison  the  player,  in 
the  very  dress  in  which  I  have  seen  him  play  Phila^ter — 
ay;  and  dtunk  a  jolly  bottle  with  him  after  it  at  the 
Merm^d !  I  remember  how  many  frolics  we  had  together, 
and  all  his  little  fantastic  fashions.  He  served  for  his  old 
master,  Charles,  in  Mohun's  troop,  and  was  murdered 
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by  this  butcher's  dbg,  as  I  have  heaM,  after  sofrender, 
at  the  battle  of  Naseby-field." 

"Hush!  I  have  He^rd  of  the  deed,"  said  Everard; 
'♦for  God's  sake  hear  the  man  t6  an  end.— Dfd  this 
visitor  speak  to  thee,  my  firiend?  " 

"Yes,  sir,  in  a  pleasing  tone  of  voice,  but  somewhat 
fanciful  in  the  articulation,  and  like  one  who  is  speaking 
to  an  audience  as  from  a  bar  or  a  pulpit,  more  than  in 
the  voice  of  ordinary  men  on  ordinary  matters.  He 
desired  to  see  Major-General  Harrison." 

'*  He  did! — ^and  yop,"  said  Everard,  infected  b^  the 
spirit  of  the  time,  which,  as  is  well  known,  leaned  to 
credulity  upon  all  matters  of  supernatural  agency,— 
*  •  what  did  you  do  ?  " 

"  I  went  up  to  the  pariour,  and  related  that  such  a 
person  inc(uired  for  him.  He  started  when  I  told  him, 
and  eagerly  desired  to  know  the  man*s  dress  ;  but  no 
sooner  did  I  mention  his  dress,  and  the  jewel  in  his  ear, 
than  he  said,  '  Begone !  tell  him  I  will  not  admit  him  to 
speech  of  me.  Say  that  I  defy  him,  and  will  make  my 
defiance  good  at  the  great  battle  in  the  valley  of  Arma- 
geddon, when  the  voice  of  the  angel  shall  call  all  fowls 
which  fly  under  the  face  of  heaven  to  feed  on  the  flesh  of 
^  the  captain  and  the  soldier,  the  war-hftrse  and  his  rider. 
Say  to  the  Evil  One,  I  have  power  to  appeal  our  conflict 
even  till  that  day,  and  that  in  the  front  of  that  fearful 
day  he  will  again  meet  with  Harrison.*  I  went  back 
with  this  answer  to  the  stranger,  and  his  face  was  writhed 
into  such  a  deadly  frown  as  a  mere  human  brow  hath 
seldom  worn.  *  Return  to  him,'  he  said,  '  and  say  it  is 
MY  HOUR,  and  that  if  he  come  not  instantly  down  to 
speak  with  me,  I  will  mount  the  stairs  to  him.  Say  that 
I  COMMAND  him  to  descend,  by  the  token  that,  on  the 
field  of  Naseby,  Ae  did  not  the  work  fugUgetitfy* " 

"  I  have  heard,"  whispered  Wildrake — who  f<ilt  more 
and  more  strongly  the  contagion  of  superstition — **  that 
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these  words  were  blasphemously  used  by  Harrison  when 
he  shot  my  poor  friend  Dick* " 

"What  happened  next?"  said  Everard.  "See  that 
thou  speakest  the  truth." 

"  As  gospel  unexpounded  by  a  steeple-man,"  said  the 
Independent;  "yet  truly  it  is  but  little  I  have  to  say. 
I  saw  my  master  come  down,  with  a  blank,  yet  resolved 
air  ;  and  when  he  entered  the  hall  and  saw  the  stranger, 
he  made  a  pause.  The  other  waved  on  him  as  if  to 
follow,  and  walked  out  at  the  portal.  My  worthy  patron 
seemed  as  if  he  were  about  to  foltow,  yet  again  paused, 
when  this  visitant,  be  he  man  or  fiend,  re-entered,  and 
said,  '  Obey  thy  doom. 

*  By  pathless  march,  hy  greenwood  tree, 
It  is  thy  weird  to  follow  me-*- 
To  follow  me  through  the  ghastly  mootilight— ^ 
To  follow  me  through  the  shadows  of  night— 
To  follow  me,  comrade,  still  art  thou  bound : 
I  conjure  thee  by  the  unstanch'd  wound*— 
I  conjure  thee  by  the  last  words  1  spoke. 
When  the  body  slept  and  the  spirit  awoke. 
In  the  very  last  pangs  of  the  deadly  stroke ! ' 

So  saying,  he  stalked  out,  and  my  master  followed  him 
into  the  wood.— ^I  followed  also  at  a  distance.  But  when 
I  came  up,  my  master  was  alone,  and  bearing  himself  as 
you  now  behold  him." 

"Thou  hast  had  a  wonderful  memory,  friend,"  said 
the  Colonel,  coldly,  "to  remember  these  rhymes  in  a 
single  recitation — there  seems  something  of  practice  in 
all  this." 

"  A  single  recitation,  my  honoured  sir,"  exclaimed  the 
Independent — "  alack,  the  rhyme  is  seldom  out  of  my 
poor  master's  mouth,  when,  as  sometimes  haps,  he  is 
less  triumphant  in  his  wrestles  with  S^tan.  But  it  was 
the  first  time  I  ever  heard  it  uttered  by  another ;  and, 
to  say  truth,  he  ever  seems  to  repeat  it  imwiUingly,  as  a 
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child  after  his  pedagogue,  and  as  it  was  not  indited  by 
his  own  head,  as  the  Psahnist  saith." 

•*  It  is  singtilar,"  said  Everard ; — "I  have  heard  and 
read  that  the  spirits  of  the  slaughtered  have  strange 
power  over  the  slayer ;  but  I  am  astonished  to  have  it 
insisted  upon  that  there  may  be  truth  in  such  tales. 
Roger  WUdrake — what  art  thou  afraid  of,  man? — ^why 
dost  thou  shift  thy  place  thus  ?" 

•'  Fear?  it  is  not  fear — it  is  hate,  deadly  hate. — I  see 
the  murderer  of  poor  Dick  before  me,  and — see,  he 
throws  himself  into  a  posture  of  fencer-Sa — sa--say'st 
thou,  brood  of  a  butcher's  mastiff?  thou  shalt  not  want 
an  antagonist." 

Ere  any  one  could  stop  him,  Wildrake  threw  aside  his 
cloak,  drew  his  sword,  and  almost  with  a  single  bound 
cleared  the  distance  betwixt  him  and  Harrison,  and 
crossed  swords  with  the  latter,  as  he  stood  brandishing 
his  weapon,  as  if  in  immediate  expectation  of  an  as- 
sailant. Accordingly,  the  Republican  General  was  not 
for  an  instant  taken  at  unawares,  but  the  moment  the 
swords  clashed,  he  shouted,  "  Ha !  I  feel  thee  now,  thou 
hast  come  in  body  at  last. — Welcome!  welcome! — the 
sword  of  the  Lord  and  of  Gideon !  " 

' '  Part  them,  part  them,"  cried  Everard,  as  he  and 
Tomkins,  at  first  astonished  at  the  suddenness  of  the 
affray,  hastened  to  interfere.  Everard,  seizing  on  the 
cavalier,  drew  him  forcibly  badcwards,  and  Tomkins 
contrived,  with  risk  and  difficulty,  to  master  Harrison's 
sword,  while  the  General  exdaimed,  "  Ha !  two  to  one 
— two  to  one! — thus  fight  demons."  Wildrake,  on  his 
side,  swore  a  dreadful  oath,  and  added,  "Markham, 
you  have  ^»noelled  every  obligation  I  owed  you — they 
are  all  out  of  sight — ^gone,  d — n  me ! " 

"You  have  indeed  acquitted  these  obligations  rarely,'* 
said  Everard.     "Who  knows  how  this  affair  shall  be 
explained  and  answered  ?  '* 
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••  I  will  apswer  it  with  my  life,"  said  Wildrake. 

"Good  now,  be  silent,"  said  Tomkins,  "and  let  me 
manage.  It  shall  be  so  ordered  that  the  good  General 
shall  never  know  that  he  hath  encoimtered  with  a  mortal 
man  ;  only  let  that  man  of  Moab  put  his  sword  into  the 
scabbard's  rest,  and  be  still." 

"Wildrake,  let  me  entreat  tbee  to  sheathe  thy  sword," 
said  Everard,  "  else,  on  my  life,  thou  must  turn  it  against 
me." 

**  No,  'fore  George,  not  so  mad  as  that  neither,  but 
I'll  have  another  day  with  him." 

"  Thou,  another  day ! "  exclaimed  Harrison,  whose  eye 
had  still  remained  fixed  on  the  spot  where  he  found  such 
palpable  resistance.  "Yes,  I  know  thee  well;  day  by 
day,  week  by  week,  thou  makest  the  same  idle  request, 
for  thou  knowest  that  my  heart  quivers  at  thy  voice. 
But  my  hand  trembles  not  when  opposed  to  tliine— -the 
spirit  is  willing  to  the  combat,  if  the  flesh  be  weak  when 
opposed  to  that  which  is  not  of  the  flesh." 

"Now,  peace  all,  for  Heaven's  sake," — said  the 
steward  Tomkins  ;  then  added,  addressing  his  master, 
"  There  is  no  one  here,  if  it  please  your  Excellence,  but 
Tomkins  and  the  worthy  Colonel  Everard." 

General  Harrison,  as  sometimes  happens  in  coses  of 
partial  insanity  (that  is,  supposing  his  to  have  been  a 
case  of  mental  delusion),  though  firmly  and  entirely  per- 
suaded of  the  truth  of  his  own  visions,  yet  was  not 
willing  to  speak  on  the  subject  to  those  who,  he  knew, 
would  regard  them  as  imaginary.  Upon  this  occaaon, 
he  assumed  the  appearance  of  perfect  ease  and  com- 
posure, after  the  violent  agitation  he  had  just  manifested, 
in  a  manner  which  showed  how  atixious  he  was  to  dis- 
guise his  real  feelings  from  Everard,  whom  he  con- 
sidered as  unhkely  to  participate  them. 

He  saluted  the  Colonel  with  profound  ceremony,  and 
talked  of  the  fineness  of  the  evening,  which  had  sum- 
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moned  him  forth  of  the  Lodge,  to  take  a  .turn  in  the 
Park,  and  enjoy  the  favourable  weather.  He  then  took 
Everard  by  the  arm,  and  walked  back  with  him  towards 
the  Lodge,  Wildrake  and  Tomkins  following  close  be- 
hind and  leading  the  horses.  Everard,  desirous  to  gain 
some  light  on  these  mysterious  incidents,  endeavoured 
to  come  on  the  subject  more  than  once,  by  a  mode  of 
interrogation,  which  Harrison  (for  madmen  are  very 
often  unwilling  to  enter  on  the  subject  of  their  mental 
delusion)  parried  with  some  skill,  or  addressed  himself 
for  aid  to  his  steward  Tomkins,  who  was  in  the  habit  of 
being  voucher  for  his  master  upon  all  occasions,  which 
led  to  Desborough's  ingenious  nickname  of  Fibbet. 

**And  wherefore  had  you  your  sword  drawn,  my 
worthy  General,"  said  Everard,  "when  you  were  only 
on  an  evening  walk  of  pleasure  ?  " 

"  Truly,  excellent  Colonel,  these  are  times  when  men 
must  watch  with  their  loins  girded,  and  their  lights 
burning,  and  their  weapons  drawn.  The  day  draweth 
nigh,  believe  me  or  not  as  you  will,  that  men  must  watch 
lest  they  be  found  naked  and  unarmed,  when  the  seven 
trumpets  shall  sound.  Boot  and  saddle  ;  and  the  pipes 
of  Jezer  shall  strike  up.  Horse  and  away." 

"True,  good  General;  but  methought  I  saw  you 
making  passes,  even  now,  as  if  you  were  fighting,"  said 
Everard. 

"I  am  of  a  strange  fantasy,  friend  Everard,"  answered 
Harrison  ;  "and  when  I  walk  alone,  and  happen,  as 
but  now,  to  have  my  weapon  drawn,  I  sometimes,  for 
exercise  sake,  will  practise  a  thrust  against  such  a  tree 
as  that.  It  is  a  silly  pride  men  have  in  the  use  of 
weapons.  I  have  been  accounted  a  master  of  fence, 
and  have  fought  prizes  when  I  was  unregenerated,  and 
before  I  was  called  to  do  my  part  in  the  great  work, 
entering  as  a  trooper  into  our  victorious  General's  first 
regiment  of  horse." 
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'•  But  methought,"  said  Everard,  "  I  heard  a  weapon 
clash  i\'ith  yours  ?  " 

**  How  ?  a  weapon  dash  with  my  sword  ? — How  could 
that  be,  Tomkins  ?  " 

"Truly,  sir,"  said  Tomkins,  "it  must  have  been  a 
bough  of  the  tree ;  they  have  them  of  all  kinds  here, 
and  your  honour  may  have  pushed  against  one  of  them, 
which  the  Brazilians  call  iron-wood,  a  block  of  which 
being  struck  with  a  hammer,  saith  Purchas,  in  his  pil- 
grimage, ringeth  like  an  anvil." 

"Truly,  it  may  be  so,"  said  Harrison  ;  "for  those 
rulers  who  are  gone,  assembled  in  this  their  abode  of 
pleasure  many  strange  trees  and  plants,  though  they 
gathered  not  of  the  fruit  of  that  tree  ^^lich  beareth 
twelve  manner  of  fruits,  or  of  those  leaves  which  are  for 
the  healing  of  the  nations." 

Everard  pursued  his  investigation ;  for  he  was  struck 
with  the  manner  in  which  Harrison  evaded  his  questions, 
and  the  dexterity  with  which  he  threw  his  transcendental 
and  fanatical  notions,  like  a  sort  of  veil,  over  the  darker 
visions  excited  by  remorse  and  conscious  guilt. 

"  But,"  said  he,  "  if  I  may  trust  my  eyes  and  ears,  I 
cannot  but  still  think  that  you  had  a  real  antagonist. — 
Nay,  I  am  sure  I  saw  a  fellow,  in  a  dark-coloured 
jerkin,  retreat  through  the  wood." 

"Did  you?"  said  Harrison,  with  a  tone  of  surprise, 
while  his  voice  faltered  in  spite  of  him — "Who  could 
he  be  ? — ^Tomkins,  did  you  see  the  fellow  Colonel  Eve- 
rard talks  of  with  the  napkin  in  his  hand—the  bloody 
napkin  which  he  always  pressed  to  his  side  ?  " 

This  last  expression,  in  which  Harrison  gave  a  mark 
different  from  that  which  Everard  had  assigned,  but 
corresponding  to  Tomkins's  original  description  of  the 
supposed  spectre,  had  more  effect  on  Everard  in  confirm- 
ing the  steward's  story,  than  anything  he  had  witnessed 
or  heard.     The  voucher  answered  the  draft  upon  him 
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as  promptly  as  usual,  that  he  had  seen  such  a  fellow 
glide  past  them  into  the  thicket — that  he  dared  to  say  he 
was  some  deer-stealer,  for  he  had  heard  they  were  be- 
come very  audacious. 

'•  Look  ye  there  now,  Master  Everard,"  said  Harrison, 
hurrying  from  the  subject — "  Is  it  not  time  now  that  we 
should  lay  aside  our  controversies,  and  join  hand  in  hand 
to  repairing  the  breaches  of  our  Zion  ?  Happy  and  con- 
tented were  I,  my  excellent  friend,  to  be  a  treader  of 
mortar,  or  a  bearer  of  a  hod,  upon  this  occasion,  under 
our  great  leader,  with  whom  Providence  has  gone  forth 
in  this  great  national  controversy ;  and  truly,  so  devoutly 
do  I  hold  by  our  excellent  and  victorious  General  Oliver, 
whom  Heaven  long  preserve — that  were  he  to  command 
me,  I  should  not  scruple  to  pluck  forth  of  his  high  place, 
the  man  whom  they  call  Speaker,  even  as  I  lent  a  poor 
hand  to  pluck  down  the  man  whom  they  called  King. — 
Wherefore,  as  I  know  your  judgment  holdeth  with  mine 
on  this  matter,  let  me  urge  unto  you  lovingly,  that  wc 
may  act  as  brethren,  and  build  up  the  breaches,  and  re- 
establish the  bulwarks  of  our  English  Zion,  whereby  we 
shall  be  doubtless  chosen  as  pillars  and  buttresses,  under 
our  excellent  Lord-General,  for  supporting  and  sustain- 
ing the  same,  and  endowed  with  proper  revenues  and 
incomes,  both  spiritual  and  temporal,  to  serve  as  a 
pedestal,  on  which  we  may  stand,  seeing  that  otherwise 
our  foundation  will  be  on  the  loose  sand. — Nevertheless," 
continued  he,  his  mind  again  diverging  from  his  views  . 
of  temporal  ambition,  into  his  visions  of  the  Fifth 
Monarchy,  "  these  things  are  but  vanity  in  respect  of  the 
opening  of  the  book  which  is  sealed ;  for  all  things  ap- 
proach speedily  towards  lightning  and  thundering,  and 
unloosing  of  the  great  dragon  from  the  bottomless  pit, 
wherein  he  is  chained." 

With    this   mingled   strain   of  earthly  politics,   and 
fanatical  prediction,  Harrison  so  overpowered  Colonel 
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Everard,  as  to  leave  him  no  time  to  urge  him  farther  on 
the  particular  circumstances  of  his  nocturnal  skirmish, 
concerning  which  it  is  plain  he  had  no  desire  to  be  inter- 
rogated.   They  now  reached  the  Lodge  of  Woodstoclc. 


CHAP.   XV. 

Now  ike  wasted  brands  do  glow^ 

WJiile  the  screech-onvl^  sounding  loitd. 
Puts  the  wretch  that  lies  in  woe, 

In  remembrance  of  a  shroud. 
Now  it  is  the  time  of  night 

That  the  graves  all  gaping  wide. 
Every  one  lets  out  its  sprite. 

In  the  church-way  paths  to  glide. 

Midsummer  Night's  Dkeam. 

IEFORE  the  gate  of  the  palace,  the  guards  were 
now  doubled.  Everard  demanded  the  reason  of 
this  from  the  Corporal,  whom  he  found  in  the 
hall  with  his  soldiers,  sitting  or  sleeping  around  a  great 
fire,  maintained  at  the  expense  of  the  carved  chairs  and 
benches,  with  fragments  of  which  it  was  furnished. 

"Why,  verily,"  answered  the  man,  "the  corps-de- 
garde,  as  your  worship  says,  will  be  harassed  to  pieces 
by  such  duty ;  nevertheless,  fear  hath  gone  abroad  among 
us,  and  no  man  will  mount  guard  alone.  We  have 
drawn  in,  however,  one  or  two  of  our  outposts  from 
Banbury  and  elsewhere,  and  we  aie  to  have  a  relief  from 
Oxford  to-morrow." 

Everard  continued  minute  inquiries  concerning  the 
sentinels  that  were  posted  within  as  well  as  without  the 
Lodge;  and  found  that,  as  they  had  been  stationed 
under  the  eye  of  Hanison  himself,  the  rules  of  prudent 
discipline  had  been  exactly  observed  in  the  distributioii 
of  the  posts.  There  remained  nothing  therefore  for 
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Colonel  Everard  to  do,  but,  remembering  his  own  ad- 
venture of  the  evening,  to  recommend  that  an  additional 
sentinel  should  be  placed,  with  a  companion  if  judged 
ndispensable,  in  that  vestibule,  or  anteroom,  from  which 
the  long  gallery  where  he  had  met  with  the  rencontre, 
and  other  suites  of  apartments,  diverged.  The  corporal 
respectfully  promised  all  obedience  to  his  orders.  The 
serving-men  being  called,  appeared  also  in  double  force. 
Everard  demanded  to  know  whether  the  Commissioners 
had  gone  to  bed,  or  whether  he  could  get  speech  with 
them? 

"They  are  in  their  bedroom,  forsooth,"  replied 
one  of  the  fellows;  **but  I  think  they  be  not  yet  im- 
dressed." 

"What!"  said  Everard,  "are  Colonel  Desborough 
and  Master  Bletson  both  in  the  same  sleeping  apart- 
ment ?  " 

"  Their  honours  have  so  chosen  it,"  said  the  man; 
"  and  their  honours' secretaries  remain  upon  guard  all 
night." 

"  It  is  the  fashion  to  double  guards  all  over  the  house," 
said  Wildrake.  "  Had  I  a  glimpse  of  a  tolerably  good- 
looking  housemaid  now,  I  should  know  how  to  fall  into 
the  fashion." 

"  Peace,  fool !  "  said  Everard — "And  where  are  the 
Mayor  and  Master  Holdenough  ?  " 

"  The  Mayor  is  returned  to  the  borough  on  horseback, 
behind  the  trooper  who  goes  to  Oxford  for  the  reinforce- 
ment ;  and  the  man  of  the  steeple-house  hath  quartered 
liimself  in  the  chamber  which  Colonel  Desborough  had 
last  night,  being  that  in  which  he  is  most  hkely  to  meet 

the your  honour  understands.     The  Lord  pity  us, 

we  are  a  harassed  family !  " 

"And  where  be   General   Harrison's  knaves,"   said 
Tomkins,  "that  they  do  not  marshal  him  to  his  apart- 
ment?" 
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•*  Here — ^here — ^here,  Master  Tomkins,"  said  three 
fellows,  pressing  forward,  with  the  same  consternation  on 
their  faces  which  seemed  to  pervade  the  whole  inhabitants 
of  Woodstock. 

**  Away  with  you,  then,"  said  Tomkins  ; — "speak  not 
to  his  worship — you  see  he  is  not  in  the  humour." 

'•  Indeed,"  observed  Colonel  Everard,  "  he  looks  sin- 
gularly wan — ^bis  features  seem  writhen  as  by  a  palsy 
stroke  ;  and  though  he  was  talking  so  fast  while  we  came 
along,  he  hath  not  opened  his  viouth  since  we  came  to 
the  light." 

**  It  is  his  manner  after  such  visitations,"  said  Tom- 
kins.— "  Give  his  honour  youranms,  Zedekiah  and  Jona- 
than, to  lead  him  off— I  will  follow  instantly. — You, 
Nicodemus,  tarry  to  wait  upon  me — ^it  is  not  well  walking 
alone  in  this  mansion." 

**  Master  Tomkins,"  said  Everard,  "  I  have  heard  of 
you  often  as  a  sharp,  intelligent  man — tell  me  fairly,  are 
you  in  earnest  afraid  of  anything  supernatural  haunting 
this  house?" 

*•  I  would  be  loath  to  run  the  chancfe,  sir,"  said  Tom- 
kins, very  gravely;  **by  looking  on  my  worshipful 
master,  you  may  form  a  guess  how  the  living  look  after 
they  have  spoken  with  the  dead."  He  bowed  low,  and 
took  his  leave.  Everard  proceeded  to  the  chamber  which 
the  two  remaining  Commissioners  had,  for  comfort's 
sake,  chosen  to  inhabit  in  company.  They  were  pre- 
paring for-bed  as  he  went  into  their  apartment.  Both 
started  as  the  door  opened — both  rejoiced  when  they  saw 
it  was  only  Everard  who  entered. 

**  Hark  ye  hithor,"  said  Bletson,  pulling  him  aside  ; 
**  sawest  thou  ever  ass  equal  to  Desborough  ? — ^the  fellow 
is  as  big  as  an  ox,  and  as  timorous  as  a  sheep.  He  has 
insisted  on  my  sleeping  here,  to  protect  him.  Shall  we 
have  a  merry  night  on't,  ha  ?  We  will,  if  thou  wilt  take 
the  third  bed,  which  was  prepared  for  Harrison  ;  but  he 
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is  gone  out,  like  a  moon-calf,  to  look  for  the  valley  of 
Armageddon  in  the  Park  of  Woodstock." 

"  General  Harrison  has  returned  with  me  but  now/* 
said  Everard. 

' '  Nay  but,  as  I  shall  live,  he  comes  not  into  our  apart- 
ment," said  Desborough,  overhearing  his  answer.  "  No 
man  that  has  been  supping,  for  aught  I  know,  with  the 
Devil,  has  a  right  to  sleep  among  Christian  folk." 

"  He  does  not  propose  so,"  said  Everard  ;  "  he  sleeps, 
as  I  understand,  apart—and  alone." 

"Not  quite  alone,  I  dare  say,"  said  Desborough; 
"for  Harrison  hath  a  sort  of  attraction  for  goblins — they 
fly  round  him  like  motl)^  about  a  candle  :  But,  I  prithee, 
good  Everard,  do  thou  Stay  with  us.  I  know  not  how  it 
is,  but  although  thou  hast  not  thy  religion  always  in  thy 
mouth,  nor  speakest  many  hard  words  about  it,  like 
Harrison — ^nor  raakest  long  preachments,  like  a  certain 
most  honourable  relation  of  mine  who  shall  be  nameless, 
yet  somehow  I  feel  myself  safer  in  thy  company  than  with 
any  of  them.  As  for  this  Bletson,  he  is  such  a  mere 
blasphemer,  that  I  fear  the  Devil  will  carry  him  away  ere 
morning." 

"Did  you  ever  hear  such  a  paltry  coward?"  said 
Bletson,  apart  to  Everard.  "Do  tarry,  however,  mine 
honoured  Colonelr-I  know  your  zeal  to  assist  the  disT 
tressed,  and  you  see  Desborough  is  in  that  predicament, 
that  he  will  require  near  him  more  than  one  good 
example  to  prevent  him  thinking  of  ghosts  and  fiends." 

"I  am  sorry  I  cannot  oblige  you,  gentlemen,"  said 
Everard  ;  "  but  I  have  settled  my  mind  to  sleep  in  Victor 
Lee's  apartment,  so  I  wish  you  good  night ;  and  if  you 
would  repose  witliout  disturbance,  I  would  advise  that 
you  commend  yourselves,  during  the  watches  of  the 
night,  ♦o  Him  unto  whcwn  night  is  even  as  mid-day.  I 
liad  intended  to  have  spoken  with  you  this  evening  on 
the  subject  of  my  being  here  ;  but  I  will  defer  the  con- 
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ference  till  to-morrow,  when,  I  think,  I  will  be  able  to 
show  you  excellent  reasons  for  leaving  Woodstock." 

"We  have  seen  plenty  such  already,"  said  Des- 
borough ;  "for  one,  I  came  here  to  serve  the  estate, 
with  some  moderate  advantage  doubtless  to  myself  for 
my  trouble  ;  but  if  I  am  set  upon  my  head  again  to-night, 
as  I  was  the  night  before,  I  would  not  stay  longer  to  gain 
a  king's  crown  ;  for  I  am  sure  my  neck  would  be  unfitted 
to  bear  the  weight  of  it" 

"  Good  night,"  exclaimed  Everard  ;  and  was  about  to 
go,  when  Bletson  again  pressed  close,  and  whispered  to 
him,  '•  Hark  thee,  Colonel — ^ou  know  my  friendship  for 
thee — I  do  implore  thee  to  leave  the  door  of  thy  apart- 
ment open,  that  if  thou  meetest  with  any  disturbance,  I 
may  hear  thee  call,  and  be  with  thee  upon  the  very  in- 
stant. Do  this,  dear  Evemrd,  my  fears  for  thee  will 
keep  me  awake  else  ;  for  I  know  that,  notwithstanding 
your  excellent  sense,  you  entertain  some  of  those  super- 
stitious ideas  which  we  suck  in  with  our  mother's  milk, 
and  which  constitute  the  ground  of  our  fears  in  situations 
like  the  present ;  therefore  leave  thy  door  open,  if  you 
love  me,  that  you  may  have  ready  assistance  from  me  in 
case  of  need." 

"My  master,"  said  Wildrake,  "trusts,  first,  in  his 
Bible,  sir,  and  then  in  his  good  sword.  He  has  no  idea 
that  the  Devil  can  be  baffled  by  the  charm  of  two  men 
lying  in  one  room,  still  less  that  the  foul  fiend  can  be 
ai^^d  out  of  existence  by  the  Nuliifidians  of  the 
Rota." 

Everard  seized  his  imprudent  friend  by  the  collar,  and 
dragged  him  off  as  he  was  speaking,  keeping  fast  hold  of 
him  till  they  were  both  in  the  chamber  of  Victor  Lee, 
where  they  had  slept  on  a  former  occasion.  Even  then 
he  continued  to  hold  Wildrake,  until  the  servant  had 
arranged  the  lights,  and  was  dismissed  from  the  room  ; 
then  letting  him  go,  addressed  him  with  the  upbraiding 
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question,  **  Art  thou  not  a  prudent  and  sagacious  jjerson, 
who  in  times  like  these  seek'st  every  opportunity  to  argue 
yourself  into  a  broil,  or  embroil  yourself  in  an  argument. 
Out  on  you  I " 

"Ay,  out  on  me,  indeed,"  said  the  cavalier  ;  **  out  on 
me  for  a  poor  tame-spirited  creature,  that  submits  to  be 
bandied  about  in  this  manner,  by  a  man  who  is  neither 
better  bom  nor  better  bred  than  myself.  I  tell  thee, 
Mark,  you  make  an  unfair  use  of  your  advantages  over 
me.  Why  will  you  not  let  me  go  from  you,  and  live  and 
die  after  my  own  fashion  ?  " 

"  Because  before  we  had  been  a  week  separate,  I  should 
hear  of  your  dying  after  the  fashion  of  a  dog.  Come, 
my  good  friend,  what  madness  was  it  in  thee  to  fall  foul 
on  Harrison,  and  then  to  enter  into  useless  argument 
with  Bletson  ?  " 

"Why,  we  are  in  the  Devil's  house,  I  think,  and  I 
would  willingly  give  the  landlord  his  due  wherever  I 
travel.  To  have  sent  him  Harrison,  or  Bletson  now,  just 
as  a  lunch  to  stop  his  appetite,  till  Crom  " 

'*  Hush  !  stone  walls  have  ears,"  said  Everard,  looking 
aroimd  him.  "  Here  stands  thy  night-drink.  Look  to 
thy  arms,  for  we  must  be  as  careful  as  if  the  Avenger  of 
Blood  were  behind  us.  Yonder  is  thy  bed—and  I,  as 
thou  seest.  have  one  prepared  in  the  parlour.  The  door 
only  divides  us." 

"Which  I  will  leave  open,  in  case  thou  shouldst 
hoUa  for  assistance,  as  yonder  NuUifidian  hath  it — But 
how  hast  thou  got  all  this  so  well  put  in  order,  good 
patron  ?  " 

"  I  gave  the  steward  Tomkins  notice  of  my  purpose  to 
Bleep  here." 

"A  strange  fellow  that,"  said  Wildrake,  "  and,  as  I 
judge,  has  taken  measure  of  every  one's  foot — all  seems 
to  pass  through  his  hands. " 

"He  is,  I  have  understood,"  replied  Everard,  "ona 
218 

Digitized  by  LjOOQIC 


WOODSTOCK. 

of  the  men  formed  by  the  times — ^has  a  ready  gift  of 
preaching  and  expounding,  which  keeps  him  in  high 
terms  with  the  Independents  ;  and  recommends  himself 
to  the  more  moderate  people  by  his  intelligence  and 
activity." 

• '  Has  his  sincerity  ever  been  doubted  ?  "  said  Wildrake. 

"Never,  that  I  heard  of,"  said  the  Colonel ;  " on  the 
contrary,  he  has  been  familiarly  called  Honest  Joe,  and 
Trusty  Tomkins.  For  my  part,  I  believe  his  sincerity 
has  always  kept  paee  with  his  interest. — But  come, 
finish  thy  cup,  and  to  bed. — What,  all  emptied  at  one 
draught  ? " 

"  Adzookers,  yes — my  vow  forbids  me  to  make  two 
on't ;  but,  never  fear — the  nightcap  will  only  warm  my 
brain,  not  clog  it.  So,  man  or  devil,  give  me  notice  if 
you  are  disturbed,  and  rely  on  me  in  a  twinkling."  So 
sa3ring,  the  cavalier  retreated  into  his  separate  apart- 
ment, and  Colonel  Everard,  taking  off  the  most  cum- 
brous part  of  his  dress,  lay  down  in  his  hose  and  doublet, 
and  composed  himself  to  rest. 

He  was  awakened  from  sleep  by  a  slow  and  solemn 
strain  of  music,  which  died  away  as  at  a  distance.  He 
started  up,  and  felt  for  his  arms,  which  he  found  close 
beside  him.  His  temporary  bed  being  without  curtains, 
he  could  look  around  him  without  difficulty ;  but  as 
there  remained  in  the  chimney  only  a  few  red  embers  of 
the  fire  which  he  had  arranged  before  he  went  to  sleep, 
it  was  impossible  he  could  discern  anything.  He  felt, 
therefore,  in  spite  of  his  natural  courage,  that  un- 
defined and  thrilling  species  of  tremor  which  attends  a 
sense  that  danger  is  near,  and  an  uncertainty  concerning 
its  cause  and  character.  Reluctant  as  he  was  to  yield 
belief  to  supernatural  occurrences,  we  have  already  said 
he  was  not  absolutely  incredulous  ;  as  perhaps,  even  in 
this  more  sceptical  age,  there  are  many  fewer  complete 
and  absolute  infidels  on  this  particular  than  give  them- 
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selves  out  for  such.  Uncertain  whether  he  had  not 
dreamed  of  these  sounds  which  seemed  yet  in  his  ears, 
he  was  unwilling  to  risk  the  raillery  of  his  friend  by 
summoning  him  to  his  assistance.  He  sat  up,  therefore, 
in  his  bed,  not  without  experiencing  that  nervous  agita- 
tion to  which  brave  men  as  well  as  cowards  are  subject ; 
with  this  difference,  that  the  one  sinks  under  it,  like  the 
vine  under  the  hail-storm,  and  the  other  collects  his 
energies  to  shake  it  off,  as  the  cedar  of  Lebanon  is  said 
to  elevate  its  boughs  to  disperse  tlie  snow  which  accumu- 
lates upon  them. 

The  story  of  Harrison,  in  his  own  absolute  despite, 
and  notwithstanding  a  secret  suspicion  which  he  had  of 
trick  or  connivance,  returned  on  his  mind  at  this  dead 
and  solitary  hour.  Harrison,  he  remembered,  had  de- 
scribed the  vision  by  a  circumstance  of  its  appearance 
different  from  that  which  his  own  remark  had  been,  cal- 
culated to  suggest  to  the  mind  of  the  visionary  ; — that 
bloody  napkin,  always  pressed  to  the  side,  was  then  a 
circumstance  present  either  to  his  bodily  eye,  or  to  that 
of  his  agitated  imagination.  Did,  then,  the  murdered 
revisit  the  living  haunts  of  those  who  had  forced  them 
from  the  stage  with  all  their  sins  unaccounted  for  ?  And 
if  they  did,  might  not  the  same  pennission  authorise 
other  visitations  of  a  similar  nature,  to  warn — to  instruct 
— to  punish  ?  Rash  are  they,  was  his  conclusion,  and 
credulous,  who  receive  as  truth  every  tale  of  the  kind  ; 
but  no  less  rash  may  it  be,  to  limit  the  power  of  the 
Creator  over  the  works  which  he  has  made,  and  to  sup- 
pose that,  by  the  permission  of  the  Author  of  Nature, 
the  laws  of  Nature  may  not,  in  peculiar  cases,  and  for 
high  purposes,  be  temporarily  suspended. 

While  these  thoughts  passed  through  Everard's  mind, 

feelings  unknown  to  him,  even  when  he  stood  first  wa.  the 

rough  and  perilous  edge  of  battle,  gained  ground  upon 

him.    He  feared  he  knew  not  what ;  and  where  an  open 
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and  discernible  peril  would  have  drawn  out  his  courage, 
the  absolute  uncertainty  of  his  situation  increased  his 
sense  of  the  danger.  He  felt  an  almost  irresistible 
desire  to  spring  from  his  bed  and  heap  fuel  on  the  dying 
embers,  expecting  by  the  blaze  to  see  some  strange  aght 
in  his  chamber.  He  was  also  strongly  tempted  to 
awaken  Wildrake ;  but  shame,  stronger  than  fear  itself, 
checked  these  impulses.  What  I  should  it  be  thought 
that  Markham  Everard,  held  one  of  the  best  soldiers 
who  had  drawn  a  sword  in  this  sad  war — Markham 
Everard,  who  had  obtained  such  distinguished  rank  in 
the  army  of  the  Parliament,  though  so  young  in  years, 
was  afraid  of  remaining  by  himself  in  a  twilight  room 
at  midnight  ?    It  never  should  be  said. 

This  was,  however,  no  charm  for  his  unpleasant  cur- 
rent of  thought.  There  rushed  on  his  mind  the  various 
traditions  of  Victor  Lee's  chsmnber,  which,  though  he  had 
often  despised  them  as  vague,  unauthenticated,  and  incon 
sistent  rumouis,  engendered  by  ancient  superstition,  and 
transmitted  from  generation  to  generation  by  loquacious 
credulity,  had  yet  something  in  them,  which  did  not 
tend  to  allay  the  unpleasant  state  of  his  nerves.  Then, 
when  he  recollected  the  events  of  that  very  afternoon,  the 
weapon  pressed  against  his  throat,  and  the  strong  arm 
which  threw  him  back^'ard  on  the  floor — ^if  the  remem- 
brance served  to  contradict  the  idea  of  flitting  phantoms, 
and  unreal  daggers,  it  certainly  induced  him  to  believe  that 
there  was  in  some  part  of  this  extensive  mansion  a  party 
of  cavaliers,  or  malignants,  harboured,  who  might  arise 
in  the  night,  overpower  the  guards,  and  execute  upon 
them  all,  but  on  Harrison  in  particular,  as  one  of  the 
r^cide  judges,  that  vengeance,  which  was  so  eagerly 
thirsted  for  by  the  attached  followers  of  the  slaughtered 
monarch. 

He  endeavoured  to  console  himself  on  this  subject  by 
the  number  and  position  of  the  guards,  ye*  still  was  dis- 
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satisfied  with  himself  for  not  having  taken  yet  more  exact 
precautions,  and  for  keeping  an  extorted  promise  of 
silence,  which  might  consign  so  many  of  his  party  to  the 
danger  of  assassination.  These  thoughts,  connected 
with  his  military  duties,  awakened  another  train  of  re- 
flections. He  bethought  himself,  that  all  he  could  now 
do,  was  to  visit  the  sentries,  and  ascertain  that  they  were 
awake,  alert,  on  the  watch,  and  so  situated,  that  in  time 
of  need  they  might  be  ready  to  support  each  other. — 
"  This  better  befits  me,"  he  thought,  **  than  to  be  here 
like  a  child,  frightening  myself  with  the  old  woman's 
legend,  which  I  have  laughed  at  when  a  boy.  What 
although  old  Victor  Lee  was  a  sacrilegious  man,  as  com- 
mon report  goes,  and  brewed  ale  in  the  font  which  he 
brought  from  the  ancient  palace  of  Holyrood,  while 
church  and  building  were  in  flames?  And  what 
although  his  eldest  son  was  when  a  child  scalded  to 
death  in  the  same  vessel?  How  many  churches  have 
been  demolished  since  his  time?  How  many  fonts 
desecrated?  So  many  indeed,  that,  were  the  vengeance 
of  Heaven  to  visit  such  aggressions  in  a  supernatural 
manner,  no  comer  in  England,  no,  not  the  most  petty 
parish  church,  but  would  have  its  apparition. — ^Tush, 
these  are  idle  fancies,  unworthy,  especially,  to  be  enter- 
tained by  those  educated  to  believe  that  sanctity  resides 
in  the  intention  and  the  act,  not  in  the  buildings  or  fonts, 
or  the  form  of  worship." 

As  thus  he  called  together  the  articles  of  his  Calvinistic 
creed,  the  bell  of  the  great  clock  (a  token  seldom  silent 
in  such  narratives)  tolled  three,  and  was  immediately 
followed  by  the  hoarse  call  of  the  sentinels  through  vault 
and  gallery,  up  stairs  and  beneath,  challenging  and 
answering  each  other  with  the  usual  watchword,  "All's 
Well."  Their  voices  mingled  with  the  deep  boom  of 
the  bdl,  yet  ceased  before  that  was  silent,  and  when  they 
had  died  away,  the  tingling  echo  of  the  prolonged  knell 
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was  scarcely  audible.  Ere  yet  that  last  distant  tingling 
had  finally  subsided  into  silence,  it  seemed  as  if  it  again 
was  awakened  ;  and  Everard  could  hardly  judge  at  first 
whether  a  new  echo  had  taken  up  the  falling  cadence,  or 
whether  some  other  and  separate  sound  was  disturbing 
anew  the  silence  to  which  the  deep  knell  had,  as  its  voice 
ceased,  consigned  the  ancient  mansion  and  the  woods 
around  it. 

But  the  doubt  was  soon  cleared  up.  The  musical 
tones  which  had  mingled  with  the  dying  echoes  of  the 
knell,  seemed  at  first  to  prolong,  and  afterwards  to  sur- 
vive them.  A  wild  strain  of  melody,  beginning  at  a  dis- 
tance, and  growing  louder  as  it  advanced,  seemed  to 
pass  from  room  to  room,  from  cabinet  to  gallery,  from 
hall  to  bower,  through  the  deserted  and  dishonoured 
ruins  of  the  ancient  residence  of  so  many  sovereigns ; 
and,  as  it  approached,  no  soldier  gave  alarm,  nor  did 
any  of  the  numerous  guests  of  various  degrees,  who 
spent  an  unpleasant  and  terrified  night  in  that  ancien ; 
mansion,  seem  to  dare  to  announce  to  each  other  tha 
inexplicable  cause  of  apprehension. 

Everard's  excited  state  of  mind  did  not  permit  him  to 
be  so  passive.  The  sounds  approached  so  nigh,  that  it 
seoned  they  were  performing,  in  the  very  next  apart- 
ment, a  solemn  service  for  the  dead,  when  he  gave  the 
alarm,  by  calling  loudly  to  his  trusty  attendant  and 
friend  Wildrake,  who  slumbered  in  the  next  chamber 
with  only  a  door  betwixt  them,  and  even  that  ajar. 

"Wildrake — Wildrake! — Up— up!  Dost  thou  not 
hear  the  alarm  ?  " 

There  was  no  answer  from  Wildrake,  though  the 
musical  sounds,  which  now  rung  through  the  apartment, 
as  if  the  performers  had  actually  been  within  its  pre- 
cincts, would  have  been  sufficient  to  awaken  a  -ileeping 
person,  even  without  the  shout  of  his  comrade  and 
patron. 
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"Alarm!— Roger  Wildrake— alarm  ! "  again  called 
Everard,  getting  out  of  bed,  and  grasping  his  weapons 
— "Get  a  light,  and  cry  alarm  ! " 

There  was  no  answer.  His  voice  died  away  as  the 
sound  of  the  music  seemed  also  to  die ;  and  the  same 
soft  sweet  voice,  which  still  to  his  thinking  resembled 
that  of  Alice  Lee,  was  heard  in  his  apartment,  and,  as 
he  thought,  at  no  distance  from  him. 

"Your  comrade  will  not  answer,"  said  the  low  soft 
voice.  ' '  Those  only  hear  the  alarm  whose  consciences 
feel  the  call ! " 

"Again  this  mummery!"  said  Everard.  "I  am 
better  armed  than  I  was  of  late  ;  and  but  for  the  sound 
of  that  voice,  the  speaker  had  bought  his  trifling 
dear." 

It  was  singular,  we  may  observe  m  passing,  that  the 
instant  the  distinct  sounds  of  the  human  voice  were 
heard  by  Everard,  all  idea  of  supernatural  interference 
was  at  an  end,  and  the  charm  by  which  he  had  been 
formerly  fettered  appeared  to  be  broken ;  so  much  is  the 
influence  of  imaginary  or  superstitious  terror  dependent 
(so  far  as  respects  strong  judgments  at  least)  upon  what 
is  vague  or  ambiguous  ;  and  so  readily  do  distinct  tones, 
and  express  ideas,  bring  such  judgments  back  to  the  cur- 
rent of  ordinary  life.  The  voice  returned  answer,  as 
addressing  his  thoughts  as  well  as  his  words. 

'•  We  laugh  at  the  weapons  thou  thinkest  should  terrify 
us — Over  the  guardians  of  Woodstock  they  have  no 
power.  Fire,  if  thou  wilt,  and  try  the  effect  of  thy 
weapons.  But  know,  it  is  not  our  piu-pose  to  harm  thee 
— thou  art  of  a  falcon  breed,  and  noble  in  thy  disposition, 
though,  unreclaimed  and  ill-nurtured,  thou  hauntest 
with  kites  and  carrion  crows.  Wing  thy  flight  from 
hence  on  the  morrow,  for  if  thou  tarriest  with  the  bats, 
owls,  vultures,  and  ravens,  which  have  thought  to  nestle 
here,  thou  wilt  inevitably  share  their  fate.  A\vay,  then, 
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that  these  halls  may  be  swept  and  garnished  for  the 
reception  of  those  who  have  a  better  right  to  inhabit 
them." 

Everard  answered  in  a  raised  voice. — "Once  more  I 
warn  you,  think  not  to  defy  me  in  vain.  I  am  no  child 
to  be  frightened  by  goblins'  tales  ;  and  no  coward,  armed 
as  I  am,  to  be  alarmed  at  the  threats  of  banditti.  If  I 
give  you  a  moment's  indulgence,  it  is  for  the  sake  of  dear 
and  misguided  friends,  who  may  be  concerned  with  this 
dangerous  gambol.  Know,  I  can  bring  a  troop  of  soldiers 
round  the  castle,  who  will  search  its  most  inward  recesses 
for  the  author  of  this  audacious  frolic  ;  and  if  that  search 
should  fail,  it  will  cost  but  a  few  barrels  of  gimpowder  to 
make  the  mansion  a  heap  of  ruins,  and  bury  under  them 
the  authors  of  such  an  ill-judged  pastime." 

**  You  speak  proudly.  Sir  Colonel,"  [said  another 
voice,  similar  to  that  harsher  and  stronger  tone  by  which 
he  had  been  addressed  in  the  gallery ;  "  try  your  courage 
in  this  direction." 

"  You  should  not  dare  me  twice,"  said  Colonel  Everard, 
••  had  I  a  glimpse  of  light  to  take  aim  by." 

As  he  spoke,  a  sudden  gleam  of  light  was  thrown  with 
a  brilliancy  which  almost  dazzled  the  speaker,  showing 
distinctly  a  form  somewhat  resembUng  that  of  Victor  Lee, 
as  represented  in  his  picture,  holding  in  one  hand  a  lady 
completely  veiled,  and  in  the  other  his  leading-staff,  or 
truncheon.  Both  figures  were  animated,  and,  as  it 
appeared,  standing  within  six  feet  of  him. 

"Were  it  not  fpr  the  woman,"  said  Everard,  "  I  would 
not  be  thus  mortally  dared." 

"  Spare  not  for  the  female  form,  but  do  your  worst,* 
replied  the  same  voice.     "  I  defy  you." 

"  Repeat  your  defiance  when  I  have  counted  thrice," 
said  Everard,  **  and  take  the  punishment  of  your  inso- 
lence. Oncd— I  have  cocked  my  pistol— Twice— I  never 
missed  my  aim — By  all  that  is  sacred,  I  fire  if  you  do  not 
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withdraw.    When  I  pronounce  the  next  number,  I  will 
shoot  you  dead  where  you  stand.     I  am  yet  unwilling  to 
shed  blood — I  give  you  another  chance  of  flight — once — 
twice— THRICE  ! " 

Everard  aimed  at  the  bosom,  and  discharged  his  pistol. 
The  figure  waved  its  arm  in  an  attitude  of  scorn  ;  and  a 
loud  laugh  arose,  during  which  the  light,  as  gradually 
growing  weaker,  danced  and  glimmered  upon  the  appa- 
rition pi  the  aged  knight,  and  then  disappeared. 
Everard's  hfe-blood  ran  cold  to  his  heart — "  Had  he 
been  of  human  mould,"  he  thought,  "  the  bullet  must 
have  pierced  him — but  I  have  neither  will  nor  power  to 
fight  with  supernatural  beings." 

The  feeling  of  oppression  was  now  so  strong  as  to  be 
actually  sickening.  He  groped  his  way,  however,  to  the 
fireside,  and  flung  on  the  embers,  which  were  yet  gleam- 
ing, a  handful  of  dry  fuel.  It  presently  blazed,  and 
afforded  him  light  to  see  the  room  in  every  direction.  He 
looked  cautiously,  almost  timidly,  around,  and  half  ex- 
pected some  horrible  phantom  to  become  visible.  But 
he  saw  nothing  save  the  old  furniture,  the  reading  desk, 
and  other  articles,  which  had  been  left  in  the  same  state 
as  when  Sir  Henry  Lee  departed.  He  felt  an  uncontrol- 
lable desire,  mingled  with  much  repugnance,  to  look  at 
the  portrait  of  the  ancient  knight,  which  the  form  he  had 
seen  so  strongly  resembled.  He  hesitated  betwixt  the 
opposing  feelings,  but  at  length  snatched,  with  desperate 
resolution,  the  taper  which  he  had  extinguished,  and  re- 
lighted it  ere  the  blaze  of  the  fuel  had  again  died  away. 
He  held  it  up  to  the  ancient  portrait  of  Victor  Lee,  and 
gazed  on  it  with  eager  curiosity,  not  unmingled  with 
fear.  Almost  the  childish  terrors  of  his  earlier  days 
returned,  and  he  thought  the  severe  pale  eye  of  the 
ancient  warrior  followed  his,  and  menaced  him  with  its 
displeasure.  And  although  he  quickly  argued  himself 
out  of  such  an  absurd  belief,  yet  the  mixed  feelhigs  of 
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his  mind  were  expressed  in  words  that  seemed  hajf 
addressed  to  the  ancient  portrait. 

"Soul  of  my  mother's  ancestor,"  he  said,  "be  it  for 
weal  or  for  woe,  by  designing  men,  or  by  supernatural 
beings,  that  these  ancient  halls  are  disturbed,  I  am  re- 
solved to  leave  them  on  the  morrow." 

"  I  rejoice  to  hear  it,  with  all  my  soul,"  said  a  voice 
behind  him. 

He  turned,  saw  a  tall  figure  in  white,  with  a  sort  of 
turban  upon  its  head,  and  dropping  the  candle  in  the 
exertion,  instantly  grappled  with  it. 

"  Thou  at  least  art  palpable,"  he  said, 

"Palpable?"  answered  he  whom  he  grasped  so 
strongly — "'Sdeath,  methinks  you  might  know  that 
without  the  risk  of  choking  me  ;  and  if  you  loose  me 
not,  I'll  show  you  that  two  can  play  at  the  game  of 
wrestling." 

"  Roger  Wildrake  I  "  said  Everard,  letting  the  cavalier 
loose,  and  stepping  back. 

"  Roger  Wildrake?  ^y,  truly.  Did  you  take  me  for 
Roger  Bacon,  come  to  help  you  to  raise  the  devil  ? — for 
the  place  smells  of  sulphur  consumedly." 

"  It  is  the  pistol  I  ^red — Did  you  not  hear  it  ?  " 

"  Why,  yes,  it  was  the  first  thing  waked  me — for  that 
nightcap  which  I  pulled  on  made  me  sleep  like  a  dor- 
mouse— Pshaw,  I  feel  my  brains  giddy  with  it  yet." 

"And  wherefore  came  you  not  on  the  instant? — I 
never  needed  help  more." 

"  I  came  as  fast  as  I  could,"  answered  Wildrake  ; 
•'  but  it  was  some  time  ere  I  got  my  senses  collected,  for 
I  was  dreaming  of  that  ciu:sed  field  at  Naseby — and  then 
the  door  of  my  room  was  shut,  and  hard  to  open,  till  I 
played  the  locksmith  with  my  foot," 

"  How !  it  was  open  when  I  went  to  bed,"  said 
Everard. 

"  It  was  locked  when  I  came  out  of  bed,  though," 
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said  Wildrake,  "and  I  marvel  you  heard  me  not  when  I 
forced  it  open." 

"  My  mind  vvas  occupied  otherwise/'  said  Everard. 

"  Well,"  said  Wildnike,  "but  what  has  happened?— 
Here  am  I  bolt  upright,  and  ready  to  fight,  if  this  yawn- 
ing fit  will  give  me  leave — Mother  Redcap's  mightiest  is 
weaker  than  I  drank  last  night  by  a  bushel  to  a  barley- 
corn— I  have  quaffed  the  very  elixir  of  malt — ^Ha— - 
yaw." 

"  And  some  opiate  besides,  I  should  think,"  said 
Everard. 

"  Very  like— very  like — ^less  than  the  pistol-shot  would 
not  waken  me ;  even  me,  who,  with  but  an  ordinarj- 
grace-cup,  sleep  as  lightly  as  a  maiden  on  the  first  of 
May,  when  she  watches  for  the  earhest  beam  to  go  to 
gather  dew.     But  what  are  you  about  to  do  next  ?  " 

"  Nothing,"  answered  Everard. 

•'  Nothing?"  said  Wildrake,  in  surprise. 

"  I  speak  it,"  said  Colonel  Everard,  "less  for  your 
information,  than  for  that  of  others  who  may  hear  me, 
that  I  will  leave  the  Lodge  this  morning,  arid,  if  it  is 
possible,  remove  the  Commissioners." 

"  Hark,"  said  Wildrake,  "  do  you  not  heSar  some  noise 
like  the  distant  sound  of  the  applause  of  a  theatre  ?  The 
goWins  of  the  place  rejoice  in  your  departure." 

"I  shall  leave  Woodstock,"  said  Everard,  "to  the 
occupation  of  my  uncle  Sir  Henry  Lee  and  his  lunily,  if 
they  choose  to  resume  it ;  not  that  I  am  frightened  into 
this  as  a  concession  to  the  series  of  artifices  which  have 
been  played  off  on  this  occasion,  but  solely  because  Sttth 
was  my  intention  from  the  beginning.  But  let  me  warn  " 
{he  added,  raising  his  voice) — "  let  me  warn  the  parties 
concerned  in  this  combination,  that  though  it  may  pass 
off  successfully  on  a  fool  like  E>esborough,  ai  visionary 
like  Harrison,  a  coward  like  Bletson  " 

Here  a  voice  distinctly  spoke,  as  standing  near  them 
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—"or  a  wise,  moderate,  and  resolute  person  like  Colonel 
Everard." 

*•  By  Heaven,  the  voice  came  from  the  picture,"  said 
Wildrake,  drawing  his  sword;  "Iwii  pink  his  plaited 
armour  for  him," 

"  Oflfer  no  violence,"  said  Everard,  startled  at  the 
interruption,  but  resuming  with  firmness  what  he  was 
saying— "Let  those  engaged  be  aware,  that  however 
this  string  of  artifices  may  be  immediately  successful,  it 
must,  when  closely  looked  into,  be  attended  with  the 
pimishment  of  all  concerned — the  total  demolition  of 
Woodstock,  aipid  the  irremediable  downfall  of  the  family 
of  Lee.  Let  all  concerned  think  of  this,  and  desist 
in  time." 

He  paused,  and  almost  expected  a  reply,  but  none 
such  came. 

"  It  is  a  very  odd  thing,"  said  Wildrake  ;  "  but  yaw- 
ha — my  brain  cannot  compass  it  just  now ;  it  whirls 
round  like  a  toast  in  a  bowl  of  muscadine  ;  I  must  sit 
down — ha-yaw — and  discuss  it  at  leisure— Gramercy, 
good  elbow-chair." 

So  saying,  he  threw  himself,  or  rather  sank  gradually 
down  on  a  large  easy-chair  which  had  been  often  pressed 
by  the  weight  of  stout  Sir  Henry  Lee,  and  in  an  instant 
was  sound  asleep.  Everard  was  far  from  feeling  the 
same  inclination  for  slumber,  yet  his  mind  was  relieved 
of  the  apprehension  of  any  farther  visitation  that  night ; 
for  he  considered  his  treaty  to  evacuate  Woodstock  as 
made  known  to,  and  accepted  in  all  probability  by,  those 
whom  the  intrusion  of  the  Commissioners  had  induced 
to  take  such  singular  measures  for  expelling  them.  His 
opinion,  which  had  for  a  time  bent  towards  a  belief  in 
something  supernatural  in  the  disturbances,  had  now 
returned  to  the  more  rational  mode  of  accounting  for 
them  by  dexterous  combination,  for  which  such  a  mansion 
as  Woodstock  afforded  so  many  facilities. 
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He  heaped  the  hearth  with  fuel,  lighted  the  candle, 
and  examining  poor  Wildrake's  situation,  adjusted  him 
as  easily  in  the  chair  as  he  could,  the  cavalier  stirring  his 
limbs  no  more  than  an  infant.  His  situation  went  far,  in 
his  patron's  opinion,  to  infer  trick  and  confederacy,  for 
ghosts  have  no  occasion  to  drug  men's  possets.  He 
threw  himself  on  the  bed,  and  while  he  thought  these 
strange  circumstances  over,  a  sweet  and  low  strain  of 
music  stole  through  the  chamber,  the  words  "  Good 
night— good  night— good  ni^ht,"  thrice  repeated,  each 
time  in  a  softer  and  more  distant  tone,  seeming  to  assure 
him  that  the  goblins  and  he  were  at  truce,  if  not  at 
X)eace,  and  that  he  had  no  more  disturbance  to  expect 
that  night.  He  had  scarcely  the  courage  to  call  out  a 
**  good  night ;  "  for,  after  all  his  conviction  of  the  exist- 
ence of  a  trick,  it  was  so  well  performed  as  to  bring  with 
it  a  feeling  of  fear,  just  like  what  an  audience  experience 
during  the  performance  of  a  tragic  scene,  which  they 
know  to  be  unreal,  and  which  yet  effects  their  passions 
by  its  near  approach  to  nature.  Sleep  overtook  him  at 
last,  and  left  him  not  till  broad  daylight  on  the  ensuing 
morning. 


CHAP.   XVI. 

And  yonder  shines  Aurora's  harbinger ^ 

A  t  whose  approach  ghosts,  wandering  here  and  then. 

Troop  honte  to  churchyard. 

Midsummer  Night's  Dbbam. 

ilTH  the  fresh  air  and  the  rising  of  the  morning, 
every  feeling  of  the  preceding  night  had  passed 
away  from  Colonel's  Everard's  mind,  excepting 
wonder  how  the  effects  which  he  had  witnessed  could  be 
produced.  He  examined  the  whole  room,  sounding 
bolt,  floor,  and  wainscot  with  his  knuckles  and  cane,  but 
was  unable  to  discern  any  secret  passages ;  while  the 
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door,  secured  by  a  strong  cross-bolt,  with  the  lock  be- 
sides, remained  as  firm  as  when  he  had  fastened  it  on 
the  preceding  evening.  The  apparition  resembling 
\nctor  Lee  next  called  his  attention.  Ridiculous  stories 
had  been  often  circulated,  of  this  figure,  or  one  exactly- 
resembling  it,  having  been  met  with  by  night  among  the 
waste  apartments  and  corridors  of  the  old  palace  ;  and 
Markham  Everard  had  often  heard  such  in  his  childhood. 
He  was  angry  to  recollect  his  own  deficiency  of  courage, 
and  the  thrill  which  he  felt  on  the  preceding  night,  when, 
by  confederacy  doubtless,  such  an  object  was  placed 
before  his  eyes. 

*•  Surely,"  he  said,  "  this  fit  of  childish  folly  could  not 
make  me  miss  my  aim — more  likely  that  the  bullet  had 
been  withdrawn  clandestinely  from  my  pistol." 

He  examined  that  which  was  undischarged — he  found 
the  bullet  in  it.  He  investigated  the  apartment  opposite 
to  the  point  at  which  he  had  fired,  and,  at  five  feet  from 
the  floor  in  a  direct  line  between  the  bed-side  and  the 
place  where  the  appearances  had  been  seen,  a  pistol-ball 
had  recently  buried  itself  in  the  wainscot.  He  had  little 
doubt,  therefore,  that  he  had  fired  in  a  just  direction ; 
and  indeed,  to  have  arrived  at  the  place  where  it  was 
lodged,  the  bullet  must  have  passed  through  the  appear- 
ance at  which  he  aimed,  and  proceeded  point  blank  to 
the  wall  beyond.  This  was  mysterious,  and  induced  him 
to  doubt  whether  the  art  of  witchcraft  or  conjuration  had 
not  been  called  in  to  assist  the  machinations  of  those 
daring  conspirators,  who,  being  themselves  mortal, 
might,  nevertheless,  according  to  the  universal  creed  of 
the  times,  have  invoked  and  obtained  assistance  from 
the  inhabitants  of  another  world. 

His  next  investigation  respected  the  picture  of  "Wctor 

Lee  itself.     He  examined  it  minutely  as  he  stood  on  the 

floor  before  it,  and  compared  its  pale,  shadowy,  faintly- 

tr^ed  outlines,  its  faded  colours,  the  stem  repose  of  the 
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eye,  and  death-like  pallidness  of  the  countenance,  with 
its  different  aspect  on  the  preceding  night,  when  ilhi- 
niiuated  by  the  artificial  l^ht  which  fell  full  upon  it, 
while  it  left  every  other  part  of  the  room  in  comparative 
darkness.  The  features  seemed  then  to  have  an  un- 
natural glow,  while  the  rising  and  falling  of  the  flame 
in  the  chimney  gave  the  head  and  limbs  something 
which  resembled  the  appearance  of  actual  motion. 
Now,  seen  by  day,  it  was  a  mere  picture  of  the  hard 
and  ancient  school  of  Holbein ;  last  night,  it  seemed 
for  the  moment  something  more.  Determined  to  get 
to  the  bottom  of  this  contrivance  if  possible,  Everard, 
by  the  assistance  of  a  table  and  chair,  examined  the 
portrait  still  more  closely,  and  endeavoured  to  ascer- 
tain the  existence  of  any  private  spring,  by  which  it 
might  be  slipt  aside, — a  contrivance  not  unfrequent  in 
ancient  buildings,  which  usually  abounded  with  means 
of  access,  and  escape,  communicated  to  none  but  the 
lords  of  the  castle,  or  their  immediate  confidants.  But 
the  panel  on  which  Victor  Lee  was  painted  was  firmly 
fixed  in  the  wainscoting  of  the  apartment,  of  which  it 
made  a  part,  and  the  Colonel  satisfied  himself  that  it 
could  not  have  been  used  for  the  purpose  which  he  had 
suspected. 

He  next  aroused  his  faithful  squire,  Wildrake,  who, 
notwithstanding  his  deep  share  of  the  "blessedness  of 
sleep,"  had  scarce  even  yet  got  rid  of  the  effects  of  the 
grace-cup  of  the  preceding  evening.  "  It  was  the  re- 
ward," according  to  his  own  view  of  the  matter,  "  of  his 
temperance  ;  one  single  draught  having  made  him  sleep 
more  late  and  more  sound  than  a  matter  of  half-a-dozen, 
or  from  thence  to  a  dozen  pidls,  would  have  done,  when 
he  was  guilty  of  the  enormity  of  rere-suppers,*  and  of 
drinking  deep  after  them." 

••  Had  your  temperate  draught,"  said  Everard,  *'  been 
but.  a  thought  more  strongly  seasoned,  Wildrake,  thou 
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hadst  slept  so  sound  that  the  last  trump  only  could  have 
waked  thee." 

•'  And  then,"  answered  Wildrake,  *'  I  should*  have 
waked  with  a  headache,  Mark  ;  for  I  see  my  modest  sip 
has  not  exempted  me  from  that  epilogue. — But  let  us  go 
forth,  and  see  how  the  night,  which  we  have  passed  so 
strangely,  has  been  spent  by  the  rest  of  them.  I  suspect 
they  are  aU  right  willing  to  evacuate  Woodstock,  unless 
they  have  either  rested  better  than  we,  or  at  least  been 
more  lucky  in '  lodgings. ' ' 

*•  In  that  case,  I  will  despatch  thee  down  to  Joceline's 
hut,  to  negotiate  the  re-entrance  of  Sir  Henry  Lee  and 
his  family  into  their  old  apartments,  where,  my  interest 
with  the  General  being  joined  with  the  indifferent  repute 
of  the  place  itself,  I  think  they  have  little  chance  of 
being  disturbed  either  by  the  present,  or  by  any  new 
Commissioners." 

"  But  how  are  tliey  to  defend  themselves  against  the 
fiends,  my  gallant  Colonel  ?  "  said  Wildrake.  * '  Methinks 
had  I  an  interest  in  yonder  pretty  girl,  such  as  thou  dost 
boast,  I  should  be  loath  to  expose  her  to  the  terrors  of  a 
residence  at  Woodstock,  where  these  devils — I  beg  their 
pardon,  for  I  suppose  they  hear  every  word  we  say — 
these  merry  gobhns — make  such  gay  work  from  twilight 
till  morning." 

"  My  dear  Wildrake,"  said  the  Colonel,  "I,  as  well 
as  you,  believe  it  possible  that  our  speech  may  be  over- 
heard ;  but  I  care  not,  and  will  speak  my  mind  plainly. 
I  trust  Sir  Henry  and  Alice  are  not  engaged  in  this 
silly  plot ;  I  cannot  reconcile  it  with  the  pride  of  the 
one,  the  modesty  of  the  other,  or  the  good  sense  of 
both,  that  any  motive  could  engage  them  in  so  strange 
a  conjunction.  But  the  fiends  are  all  of  your  o^n 
political  persuasion,  Wildrake,  all  true-blue  cavaliers  ; 
and  I  am  convinced,  that  Sir  Henry  and  Alice  Lee, 
though  they  be  unconnected  with  them,  have  not  the 
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slightest  cause  to  be  apprehensive  of  their  goblin  machi* 
nations.  Besides,  Sir  Henry  and  Joceline  must  know 
every  bomer  about  the  place  :  it  will  be  far  more  diffi- 
cult to  play  off  any  ghostly  machinery  upon  him  than 
upon  strangers.  But  let  us  to  our  toilet,  and  when  water 
and  brush  have  done  their  work,  we  will  inquire  what  is 
next  to  be  done." 

"  Nay,  that  wretched  puritan's  garb  of  mine  is  hardly 
worth  brushing,"  said  Wildrake  ;  "  and  but  for  this 
hundredweight  of  rusty  iron,  with  which  thou  hast  be- 
dizened me,  I  look  more  like  a  bankrupt  Quaker  than 
anything  else.  But  I'll  make  you  as  spruce  as  ever  was 
a  canting  rogue  of  your  party." 

So  saying,  and  humming  at  the  same  time  the  cavalier 
tune, — 

Though  for  a  time  we  see  Whitehall 
With  cobwebs  hung  around  the  wall, 
Yet  Heaven  shall  make  amends  for  all, 
When  the  King  shall  enjoy  his  own  aKain.— 

"Thou  forgettest  who  are  without,"  said  Colond 
Everard. 

"  No — I  remember  who  are  within,"  replied  his  friend. 
*•  I  only  sing  to  my  merry  goblins,  who  will  like  me  all 
the  better  for  it  Tush,  man,  the  devils  are  my  honos 
socios,  and  when  I  see  them,  I  will  warrant  they  prove 
such  roaring  boys  as  I  knew  when  I  served  under  Lun- 
ford  and  Goring,  fellows  with  long  nails  that  nothing 
escaped,  bottomless  stomachs,  that  nothing  filled, — mad 
for  pillaging,  ranting,  drinking,  and  fighting,— sleeping 
rough  on  the  trenches,  and  dying  stubbornly  in  their 
boots.  Ah  !  those  merry  days  are  gone.  Well,  it  is 
the  fashion  to  make  a  grave  face  on't  among  cava- 
liers, and  specially  the  parsons  that  have  lost  their 
tithe-pigs  ;  but  I  was  fitted  for  the  element  of  the  time, 
and  never  did  or  can  desire  merrier  days  than  I  had 
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during  that  same  barbarous,  bloody,  and  unnatural 
rebellion." 

•*  Thou  wert  ever  a  wild  sea-bird,  Roger,  even  accord- 
ing to  your  name  ;  liking  the  gale  better  than  the  calm, 
the  boisterous  ocean  better  than  the  smooth  lake,  and 
your  rough,  wild  struggle  against  the  wind,  than  daily 
food,  ease,  and  quiet." 

'*  Pshaw  I  a  fig  for  your  smooth  lake,  and  your  old 
woman  to  feed  me  with  brewer's  grains,  and  the  poor 
drake  obKged  to  come  swattering  whenever  she  whistles ! 
Everard,  I  Kke  to  feel  the  Mdnd  rustle  against  my  pinions, 
— ^now  diving,  now  on  the  crest  of  the  wave,  now  in 
ocean,  now  in  sky — that  is  the  wildrake's  joy,  my  grave 
one !  And  in  the  Civil  War  so  it  went  with  us — down  in 
one  county,  up  in  another,  beaten  to-day,  victorious  to- 
morrow— now  starving  in  some  barren  leaguer — now 
revelling  in  a  Presb)rterian's  pantry — his  cellars,  his 
plate-chest,  his  old  judicial  thumb-ring,  his  pretty 
serving-wench,  all  at  command  ! " 

*' Hush,  friend,"  said  Everard;  "remember  I  hold 
that  persuasion." 

"More  the  pity,  Mark,  more  the  pity,"  said  Wild- 
rake  ;  **  but,  as  you  say,  it  is  needless  talking  of  it.  Let 
us  e*en  go  and  see  how  your  Presbyterian  pastor,  Mr. 
Holdenough,  has  fared,  and  whether  he  has  been  proved 
more  able  to  foil  the  foul  fiend  than  have  you  his  dis- 
ciple and  auditor." 

They  left  the  apartment  accordingly,  and  were  over- 
whelmed with  the  various  incoherent  accounts  of  sen- 
tinels and  others,  all  of  whom  had  seen  or  heard  some- 
thing extraordinary  in  the  course  of  the  night.  It  is 
needless  to  describe  particularly  the  various  rumours 
which  each  contributed  to  the  common  stock,  with  the 
greater  alacrity  that  in  such  cases  there  seems  always  to 
be  a  sort  of  disgrace  in  not  having  seen  or  suffered  as 
much  as  others. 
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The  most  moderate  of  the  narrators  only  talked  of 
sounds  like  the  mewing  of  a  cat,  or  ihe  growling  of  a 
dog,  especially  the  squeaking  of  a  pig.  They  heard  also 
as  if  it  had  been  nails  driven  and  saws  used,  and  the 
clashing  of  fetters,  and  the  rustling  of  silk  gowns*  and 
the  notes  <A  musio.  and  in  short  all  sorts  of  sounds, 
which  have  nothing  to  do  with  each  other.  Others  swore 
they  had  smelt  savours  of  various  kinds,  chiefly  bitmni- 
nous,  mdicating  a  Satanic  derfvation;  others  did  not 
indeed  swear,  but  protested,  to  visions  of  men  in  armour, 
horses  without  heads,  asses  with  horns,  and  cows  with 
six  legs,  not  to  mention  black  figures,  whose  cloven 
hoofs  gave  plain  information  what  realm  they  be- 
longed to. 

But  these  strongly-attested  cases  of  nocturnal  disturb- 
ances among  the  sentinels  bad  been  so  general  as  to  pre- 
vent alarm  and  succour  on  any  particular  point,  so  that 
those  who  were  on  duty  called  in  vain  on  the  corfis-de- 
garde,  who  were  trembling  on  their  own  post ;  and  an 
alert  enemy  might  have  done  complete  execution  on  the 
whole  garrison.  But  amid  this  general  alerU,  no  violence 
appeared  to  be  meant,  and  annoyance,  not  injury,  seemed 
to  have  been  the  goblins'  object,  excepting  in  the  case  of 
one  poor  fellow,  a  trooper,  who  bad  followed  Harrison 
in  half  his  battles,  and  now  was  sentinel  in  that  very 
vestibule  upon  which  Evoturd  had  reconimended  them  to 
mount  a  guard.  He  had  presented  his  carabine  at  some- 
thing which  came  suddenly  upon  him,  when  it  was 
wrested  out  of  his  hands,  and  he  himself  knocked  down 
with  the  butt-end  of  it  His  broken  head,  and  the 
drenched  bedding  of  Desborough,  upon  whom  a  tub  of 
ditch-water  had  been  emptied  during  his  sleep,  were  the 
only  pieces  of  real  evidence  to  attest  the  disturbances  of 
the  night. 

The  report  from  Harrison's  apartments  were,  as  deli- 
vered by  the  grave  Master  Tomkins,   that  truly  the  v 
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General  had  passed  the  night  undisturbed,  Uiough  there 
was  still  upon  him  a  deep  sleep,  and  a  folding  of  the 
liands  to  slumber ;  from  which  Everard  argued  that  the 
machinators  had  esteemed  Harrison's  part  of  the  reckon* 
ing  sufficiently  paid  off  on  the  preceding  evening. 

He  then  proceeded  to  the  apartment  doubly  garrisoned 
by  the  worshipful  Desborough  and  the  philosophical 
Bletson.  They  were  both  up  and  dressing  themselves ; 
the  former  open-mouthed  in  his  feelings  of  fear  and  suf- 
fering. Indeed,  no  sooner  had  Everard  entered,  than 
the  ducked  and  dismayed  Cc4onel  made  a  dismal  cc«n- 
plaint  of  the  way  he  had  spent  the  night,  and  mur- 
mured not  a  litde  against  his  worshipful  kinsman  for 
imposing  a  task  upon  him  which  inferred  so  much  an- 
noyance. 

"  Could  not  his  Excellency,  my  kinsman  Noll,"  he 
said,  "  have  given  his  poor  relative  and  brother-in-law  a 
sop  somewhere  else  than  out  of  this  Woodstock,  which 
seems  to  be  the  devil's  own  porridge-pot?  I  cannot  sup 
broth  with  the  devil ;  I  have  no  long  spoon — not  I. 
Could  he  not  have  quartered  me  in  some  quiet  comer, 
and  given  this  haunted  place  to  some  of  his  preachers 
and  prayers,  who  know  the  BiWe  as  well  as  the  muster- 
roll?  whereas  I  know  the  four  hoofs  of  a  clean-going 
nag,  or  the  points  of  a  team  of  oxen,  better  than  all  the 
books  of  Moses.  But  I  will  give  it  over  at  once  and  for 
ever ;  hopes  of  earthly  gain  shall  never  make  me  run  the 
risk  of  being  carried  away  bodily  by  the  devil,  besides 
behig  set  upon  my  head  one  whole  night,  and  soused 
with  ditch-water  the  next— No,  no ;  I  am  too  wise  for 
that" 

Master  Bletson  had  a  different  part  to  act.  He  com- 
plained of  no  personal  annoyances  :  on  the  contrary,  he 
declared  he  should  have  slept  as  well  as  ever  he  did  in 
liis  life,  but  for  the  abominable  disturbances  around  him, 
of  men  calling  to  arms  every  half-hour,  when  so  much  as 
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a  cat  trotted  by  one  of  their  posts— He  would  rather,  he 
said,  •'  have  slept  among  a  whole  sabaoth  of  witches,  if 
such  creatures  could  be  found." 

"  Then  you  think  there  are  no  such  things  as  appa- 
ritions, Master  Bletson?  "  said  Everard.  "  I  used  to  be 
sceptical  on  the  subject ;  but,  on  my  life,  to-night  has 
been  a  strange  one." 

"  Dreams,  dreams,  dreams,  my  simple  Colonel,"  said 
Bletson,  though  his  pale  face  and  shaking  limbs  belled 
the  assumed  courage  with  which  be  spoke.  "Old 
Chaucer,  sir,  has  told  us  the  real  moral  on't-r-He  was  an 
old  frequenter  of  the  forest  of  Woodstock,  here  " — ^ 

"Chaser?"  said  Desborough ;  "some  huntsman, 
belike,  by  his  name.  Does  he  walk  like  Heame  at 
Windsor  ?  " 

"Chaucer,"  said  Bletson,  "my  dear  Desborough,  is 
one  of  those  wonderful  fellows,  as  Colonel  Everard 
knows,  who  Uve  many  a  hundred  years  after  they  are 
buried,  and  whose  words  haunt  our  ears  after  their  bones 
are  long  mouldered  in  the  dust." 

"Ay,  ay  I  well!"  answered  Desborough,  to  whom 
this  description  of  the  old  poet  was  unintelligible — "  I 
for  one  desire  his  room  rather  than  his  company ;  one  of 
your  conjurors,  I  warrant  him.  But  what  says  he  to  the 
matter?" 

"  Only  a  slight  spell,  which  I  will  take  the  freedom  to 
repeat  to  Colonel  Everard,"  said  Bletson;  "but  which 
would  be  as  bad  as  Greek  to  thee,  Desborough.  Old 
Geoffrey  lays  the  whole  blame  of  our  nocturnal  disturb* 
ance  on  superfluity  of  humours. 

Which  causen  folke  to  dred  in  their  dreams 
Of  arrowes,  and  of  fire  with  red  gleams. 
Right  as  the  humour  of  Melancholy 
Causeth  many  a  man  in  sleep  to  cry 
For  fear  of  great  bulls  and  bears  black. 
And  others  that  black  devils  will  them  take. 
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While  he  was  thus  declaiming,  Everard  observed  a 
book  sticking  out  from  beneath  the  pillow  of  the  bed 
lately  occupied  by  the  honourable  member. 

"  Is  that  Chaucer?"  he  said,  making  to  the  volume; 
"  I  would  like  to  look  at  the  passage  " 

*•  Chaucer?"  said  Bletson,  hastening  to  interfere; 
••  no — that  is  Lucretius,  my  darling  Lucretius.  I  cannot 
let  you  see  it ;  I  have  some  private  marks." 

But  by  this  time  Everard  had  the  book  in  his  hand. 
"Lucretius?"  he  said;  *'no,  Mast^  Bletson— this  is 
not  Lucretius,  but  a  fitter  comforter  in  dread  or  in  danger 
— Why  should  you  be  ashamed  of  it?  Only,  Bletson, 
instead  of  resting  your  head,  if  you  can  but  anchor 
your  heart  upon  this  volume,  it  may  serve  you  in  better 
stead  than  Lucretius  or  Chaucer  either." 

•'  Why,  what  book  is  it?  "  said  Bletson,  his  pale  cheek 
colouring  with  the  shame  of  detection.  •'  Oh  !  the 
Bible  1 "  throwing  it  down  contemptuously  ;  "some book 
of  my  fellow  Gibeon's ;  these  Jews  have  been  always 
superstitious — ever  since  Juvenal's  time — thou  knowest — 

Qualiacunque  voles  Judaei  somnia  vendunt. 
He  left  me  the  old  book  for  a  spell,  I  warrant  you  ;  for 
'tis  a  well-meaning  fool." 

'•  He  would  scarce  have  left  the  New  Testament  as 
well  as  the  Old,"  said  Everard.  '*  Come,  my  dear 
Bletson,  do  not  be  ashamed  of  the  wisest  thing  you  ever 
did  in  your  life,  supposing  you  took  your  Bible  in  an 
hour  of  apprehension,  with  a  view  to  profit  by  the 
contents." 

Bletson's  vanity  was  so  much  galled  that  it  overcame 
his  constitutional  cowardice.  His  little  thin  fingers 
quivered  for  eagerness,  his  neck  and  cheeks  were  as  red 
as  scarlet,  and  his  articulation  was  as  thick  and  vehe- 
ment as — ^in  short,  as  if  he  had  been  no  philosopher. 

"  Master  Everard,"  he  said,  "you  are  a  man  of  the 
sword,  sh: ;  and,  sir,  you  seem  to  suppose  yourself  entitled 
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to  say  whate\-er  comes  into  your  mind  with  respect  to 
civilians,  sir.  But  I  wouM  have  you  remember,  sfa", 
that  there  are  bounds  beyond  which  human  patience 
may  be  urged,  sir— and  jests  which  no  man  of  honour 
will  endure,  sir — and,  therefore,  I  expect  an  apology  for 
your  present  language.  Colonel  Everard,  and  this  un- 
mannerly jesting,  sir^-or  you  may  chance  to  hear  from 
me  in  a  way  that  will  not  please  you." 

Everard  could  not  help  smiling  at  this  explosion  of 
valour,  engendered  by  irritated  self-love. 

"Look  you.  Master  Bletson,"  he  said,  "I  have  been 
a  soldier,  that  is  true,  but  I  was  never  a  bloody-minded 
one  ;  and,  as  a  Christian,  I  am  tmwilling  to  enlarge  the 
kingdom  of  darkness  by  sending  a  new  vassal  thither 
before  his  time.  If  Heaven  gives  you  time  to  repent,  I 
see  no  reason  why  my  hand  should  deprive  you  of  it, 
which,  were  we  to  have  a  rencontre,  would  be  your  fate 
m  the  thrust  of  a  sword,  or  the  pulling  of  a  trigger — I 
therefore  prefer  to  apologise  ;  and  I  call  Desborough,  if 
he  has  recovered  his  wits,  to  bear  evidence  that  I  do 
apologise  for  having  suspected  you,  who  are  completely 
the  slave  of  your  own  vanity,  of  any  tendency,  however 
slight,  towards  grace  or  good  sense.  And  I  farther 
apologise  for  the  time  that  I  have  wasted  in  endeavour- 
ing to  wash  an  Ethiopian  white,  or  in  recommending 
rational  inquiry  to  a  self-willed  atheist." 

Bletson,  overjoyed  at  the  turn  the  matter  had  taken — 
for  the  defiance  was  scarce  out  of  his  mouth  ere  he 
began  to  tremble  for  the  consequences — answered  with 
great  eagerness  and  servility  of  manner, — **  Nay,  dearest 
Colonel,  say  no  more  of  it— an  apology  is  all  that  is 
necessary  among  men  of  honour— it  neither  leaves  dis- 
honour with  him  who  asks  it,  nor  infers  degradation  on 
him  who  makes  it" 

**  Not  such  an  apology  as  I  have  made,  I  trust/*  said 
the  Colonel. 
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*'  No,; no— not  in  the  leJast,"  answered  Bletson — "one 
apology  serves  me  just  as  ,weU  as  another,  and  Des- 
borough  will  bear  witness  you  have  made  one,  and  that 
is  all  there  can  be. said  on  the  subject" 

"  Master  Desborough,  and  you,"  regoined  the  Colonel, 
"  will  take  cajce  how  the  matter  is  reported,  I  dare  say  ; 
and  I  only  recommend  to  both,  that,  if  mentioned  at  all, 
it  may  be  told  correctly." 

"Nay,  nay,  we  will  not  mention  it  at  all,"  said 
Bletson  ;  "  we  will  forget  it  from  this  moment.  Only, 
never  suppose  me  capable  of  superstitious  weakness. 
Had  I  been  afraid  of  an  apparent  and  real  danger — 
why  such  fear  is  natural  to  man — ^and  I  will  not  deny 
that  the  mood  of  mind  may  have  happened  to  me  bs^ 
well  as  to  others.  But  to  be  thought  capable  of  resort- 
ing to  spells,. and  sleeping  with  books  under  my  pillow 
to  secure  myself  against  ghosts,  r-on  my  word,  it  was 
enough  to  provoke  one  to  quarrel,  for  the  moment,  with 
his  very  best  friend.— And  now,  Colonel,  what  is  to  be 
done,  and  how  is  our  duty  to  be  executed  at  this  ac- 
oursed  pl^ce?  ^  X  should. get  such  a  wetting  as  Des- 
borough's,  why  I  should  die  qf  catarrh,  though  you 
see  it  hurts  him  no  more  than  a  bucket  of  water  thrown 
over  a  post-horse.  You  are,  I  presume,  a  brother  in  our 
commission,— how  are  you  of  opinion  we  should  proceed?" 

"Why,  in  good  time  here  comes  Harrison,"  said 
Everard,  "and  I  will  lay  my  commission  from  the  Ix>rd- 
General  before  you  all ;  which,  as  you  see.  Colonel  Des- 
borough, commands  you  to  desist  from  acting  on  your 
present  authority,  and  intimates  his  pleasure  accordingly, 
that  you  withdraw  from  this  place." 

Desborough  took  the  paper  and  examined  the  signa- 
ture.— "It  is  Noll's  signature  siu-e  enough,"  said  he,, 
dropping  his  under  jaw ;  "  only,  every  time  of  late  he  has 
made  the  Oliver  as  large  as  a  giant,  while  the  Cromwell 
creeps  after  like  a  dwarf,  as  if  the  surname  were  like  to 
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<lisappear  one  of  these  days  altogether.  But  5s  his 
Excellency,  our  kinsman,  Noll  Cromwell  (since  he  has 
the  surname  yet)  so  unreasonable  as  to  think  his  rela- 
tions and  friends  are  to  be  set  upon  their  heads  till  they 
have  the  crick  in  their  neck — drenched  as  if  they  had 
been  plunged  in  a  horse-pond  —  frightened,  day  and 
night,  by  all  sort  of  devils,  witches,  and  fairies,  and 
get  not  a  penny  of  smart-money?  Adzooks  (forgive  ihe 
for  swearing),  if  that's  the  case  I  had  better  home  to 
my  farm,  and  mind  team  and  herd,  than  dangle  after 
such  a  thankless  person,  though  I  have  wived  his  sister. 
She  was  poor  enough  when  I  took  her,  for  as  high  as 
Noll  holds  his  head  now." 

"  It  is  not  my  purpose,"  said  Bletson,  "  to  stir  debate 
in  this  honourable  meeting  ;  and  no  one  will  doubt  the 
veneration  and  attachment  which  I  bear  to  our  noble 
General,  whom  the  currerit  of  events,  and  his  own 
matchless  qualities  of  courage  and  constancy,  have 
raised  so  high  in  these  deplorable  days. — If  I  were  to 
term  him  a  direct  and  immediate  emanation  of  the 
Animus  Mundi  itself — something  which  Nature  had 
produced  in  her  proudest  hour,  while  exerting  herself, 
as  is  her  law,  for  the  preservation  of  the  creatures  to 
whom  she  has  given  existence — I  should  scarce  exhaust 
the  ideas  which  I  entertain  of  him.  Always  protesting, 
that  I  am  by  no  means  to  be  held  as  admitting,  but 
merely  as  granting  for  the  sake  of  argument,  the  pos- 
sible existence  of  that  species  of  emanation,  or  exhala- 
tion, from  the  Animus  Mundi,  of  which  I  have  made 
mention.  I  appeal  to  you,  Colonel  Desborough,  who 
are  his  Excellency's  relation — to  you,  Colonel  Everard, 
who  hold  the  dearer  title  of  his  friend,  whether  I  have 
overrated  my  zeal  in  his  behalf?" 

Everard  bowed  at  this  pause,  but  Desborough  gave  a 

•  more  corhplete    authentication.      *'  Nay,    I    can    bear 

x\itness  to  th?.t.     I  have  seeti  when  you  were  willing  to 
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tie  his  points  or  brush  his  cloak,  or  the  like — and  to  be 
treated  thus  ungratefully— and  gudgeoned  of  the  oppor- 
tunities which  had  been  given  you  "-^— 

*'  It  is  not  for  that,"  said  Bletson,  waving  his  hand 
gracefully.  **  You  do  me  wrong*  Master  Desborough — 
you  do  indeed,  kind  sir — although  I  know  you  meant  it 
not — No,  sir, — ^no  partial  consideration  of  private  in- 
terest prevailed  on  me  to  undertake  this  charc^e.  It  was 
conferr^  on  me  by  the  Parliament  of  England,  in  whose 
name  this  war  commenced^  and  by  the  Council  of  State, 
who  are  the  conservators  of  England's  liberty.  And  the 
chance  and  serene  hope  of  serving  the  country,  the  con- 
fidence that  I — and  you,  Master  Desborough — and  you, 
worthy  General  Harrison — superior,  as  I  am,  to  all 
selfi^  considerations — to  which  I  am  sure  you  also, 
good  Colonel  Everard,  would  be  superior,  had  you  been 
named  in  this  Commission,  as  I  would  to  Heaven 
you.  had — I  say  the  hope  of  serving  the  country,  with 
the  aid  of  such  respectable  associates,  one  and  all  of 
them*-as  well  as  you.  Colonel  Everard,  supposing  you 
to  have  been  of  the  number,  induced  me  to  accept  of 
Chis  opportunity,  whereby  I  might,  gratuitously,  with 
your  assistance,  render  so  much  advantage  to  our  dear 
mother  the  Commonwealth  of  England.^ — Such  was  my 
hope — my  trust — ^my  confidence.  And  now  comes  my 
Lord- General's  warrant  to  dissolve  the  authority  by 
which  we  are  entitled  to  act.  Gentlemen,  I  ask  this 
honourable  meeting  (with  all  respect  to  his  Excellency), 
whether  his  commission  be  paramount  to  that  from 
which  he  himself  directly  holds  his  commission.  No 
one  will  say  so.  I  ask  whether  he  has  climbed  into  the 
seat  from  which  the  late  Man  descended,  or  hath  a  great 
seal,  or  means  to  proceed  by  prerogative  in  such  a  case? 
I  cannot  see  reason  to  believe  it,  and  therefore  I  must 
resist  such  doctrine.  I  am  in  your  judgment,  my  brave 
and  honourable  colleagues  ;  but,  touching  nvjr  own  poor 
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opinJon,  I  feel  myself  imder  the  unhappy  necessity  of 
proceeding  in  our  commission,  as  if  the  interruption 
had  not  taken  place  ;  with  this  addition  that  the  Board 
of  Sequestrators  should  sit,  by  day,  at  this  same  Lodge 
of  Woodstock,  but  that,  to  reconcile  the  minds  of  weak 
brethren,  who  may  be  afflicted  by  superstitious  rumours, 
as  well  as  to  avoid  any  practice  on  our  persons  by  the 
matighants^  who,  I  am  convinced,  are  busy  in  this 
neighbourhood,  we  should  remove  our  sittings  after  sun- 
set to  the  Greorge  Inn,  in  the  neighbouring  borough." 

•*Good  Master  Ketson,"  replied  Colonel  Everard, 
"  it  is  not  for  me  to  reply  to  you ;  but  you  may  know  in 
what  characters  this  army  of  England  and  their  General 
write  their  authority.  I  fear  me  the  annotation  on  tSiis 
precept  of  the  General,  will  be .  expressed  by  the  march 
of  a  troop  of  horse  from  Oxford  to  see  it  executed.  I 
believe  there  are  orders  out  for  that  eflfect ;  and  you 
know,  by  late  experience,  that  the  soldier  will  obey  his 
General  equally  against  King  and  Parliament." 

'♦  That  obedience  is  conditional,"  satid  Harrison, 
starting  fiercely  up.  "  Kndw'st  thou  not,  Markham 
Everard,  that  I  have  followed  the  man  Cromwell  as 
close  as  the  bull-dog  follows  bfa  master? — and  so  I  will 
yet ;— but  I  am  no  spanid,  either  to  be  beaten,  or  to 
have  the  food  I  have  earned  snatched  from  me,  as  il  I 
were  a  vile  cur,  whose  wages'  are  a  whipping,  and  free 
leave  to  wear  my  own  skin.  I  looked,  amongst  the 
three  of  us,  that  we  might  honestly,  and  piously,  and 
with  advantage  to  the  Commonwealth,  have  gained  out 
of  this  commission  three,  ot*  it  may  be  fiv6  thousand 
pounds.  And  does  Cromwell  imagine  I  will  part  with 
it  for  a  roUgh  word?  No  man  goeth  a  warfare  on 
his  own  charges.  He  that  serves  the  altar  must  live  by 
the  altar— and  the  saints  must  have  means  to  provide 
them  whh  good  harness  and  fresh  horses  against  the 
unsealing  and  the  pouring  forth.     Does  Cromwell  think 
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I  am  so  much  of  a  tame  tiger  as  to  permit  him  to  rend 
from  me  at  pleasure  the  miserable  dole  he  hath  thrown 
me  ?  Of  a  surety  I  will  resist ;  and  the  men  who  are 
here,  being  chiefly  of  my  own  regiment— men  who  wait 
and  who  expect,  with  lamps  burning  and  loins  girded, 
and  each  one  his  weapon  bound  upon  his  thigh,  will  aid 
me  to  make  this  house  good  against  every  assauH— ay, 
even  against  Cromwell  himself,  until  the  latter  comiiig — 
Selah!  Selah!" 

"And  I,"  said  Desborough,  "will  levy  troops  and 
protect  your  out-quarters,  not  choosing  at  present  to 
close  myself  up  in  garrison  " 

'*  And  I,"  said  Bletson,  "  will  do  my  part,  and  Me  me 
to  town  and  lay  the  matter  before  Parliament,  arising  in 
my  place  for  that  effect" 

Everard  was  Uttle  moved  by  all  these  threats.  The 
only  formidaWe  one,  indeed,  was  that  of  Harrison, 
whose  enthusiasm,  joined  with  his  courage,  and  ob- 
stinacy, and  character  among  ihs  fanatics  of  his  own 
prindi^es,  made  him  a  dangerous  enemy.  Before  trying 
any  arguments  with  the  refractory  Major-General, 
Everard  endeavoured  to  moderate  his  feeh'ngs,  and 
threw  something  in  about  the  late  disturbances. 

*'  Talk  not  to  me  of  ^pematural  disturba:nces,  young 
man — talk  not  to  me  df  enemies  in  the  body  or  out  of 
the  body.  Am  I  not  the  champion  chosen  and  com- 
missioned to  encounter  and  to  conqua:  the  Great 
Dragon,  and  the  Beast  which  cometh  Out  of  the  sea? 
Am  I  not  to  command  the  left  wing,  and  two  regiments 
of  the  centre,  when  the  saints  shall  encounter  with  the 
countless  legions  of  Gog  and  Magog?  I  tell  thee  that 
my  name  is  written  on  the  sea  of  glass  mingled  with  fire, 
and  that  I  will  keep  this  place  of  Woodstock  against  all 
mortal  men,  and  against  all  devils,  whether  in  field  or 
chamber,  in  the  forest  or  in  the  meadow,  even  till  the 
Saints  reign  in  the  fulness  of  their  glory." 
245 

Digitized  by  LjOOQIC 


WOODSTOCK. 

Everard  saw  it  was  then  time  to  produce  two  or  three 
lines  under  CromweU's  hand,  which  he  had  received 
from  the  General,  subsequently  to  the  communication 
through  Wildrake.  The  information  they  contained  was 
calculated  to  allay  the  disappointment  of  the  Commis- 
sioners. This  document  assigned  as  the  reason  of  super- 
seding the  Woodstock  Commission,  that  he  should  pro- 
bably propose  to  the  Parliament  to  reqtrire  the  assistance 
of  General  Harrison,  Colonel  Desborough,  and  Master 
Bletson,  the  honourable  member  for  Littlefaith,  in  a 
much  greater  matter;  namely,  the  disposing  of  the  ro3ral 
property,  and  disparking  of  the  King's  forest  at 
Windsor.  So  soon  as  this  idea  was  started,  all  parties 
pricked  up  their  ears  ;  and  their  drooping,  and  gloomy, 
and  vindictive  looks  began  to  give  place  to  courteous 
smiles,  and  to  a  cheerfulness,  which  laughed  in  their 
eyes,  and  turned  their  moustaches  upwards. 

Colonel  Desborough  acquitted  his  right  honourable 
and  excellent  cousin  and  kinsman  of  all  species  of  un- 
kindness ;  Master  Bletson  discovered,  that  the  interest 
of  the  state  was  trebly  concerned  in  the  good  adminis- 
tration of  Windsor  more  than  in  that  of  Woodstock. 
As  for  Harrison,  he  exclaimed,  without  disguise  or  hesi- 
tation, that  the  gleaning  of  the  grapes  of  Windsor  was 
better  than  the  vintage  of  Woodstock.  Thus  speaking, 
the  glance  of  his  dark  eye  expressed  as  much  triumph 
in  the  proposed  earthly  advantage,  as  if  it  had  not  been, 
according  to  his  vain  persuasion,  to  be  shortly  ex- 
changed for  his  share  in  the  general  reign  of  the  Mil- 
lenium. His  delight,  in  short,  resembled  the  joy  of  an 
eagle,  who  preys  upon  a  lamb  in  the  evening  with  not 
the  less  relish,  because  she  descries  in  the  distant  land- 
scape a  hundred  thousand  men  about  to  join  battle  with 
daybreak,  and  to  give  her  an  endless  feast  on  the  hearts 
and  lifeblood  of  the  valiant. 

Yet  though  all  agreed  that  th^  would  be  obedient  to 
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the  General's  pleasure  in  this  matter,  Bletson  proposed, 
as  a  precautionary  measure,  in  which  all  agreed,  that 
they  should  take  up  their  abode  for  some  time  in  the 
town  of  Woodstock,  to  wait  for  their  new  commissions 
respecting  Windsor ;  and  this  upon  the  prudential  con 
sideration,  that  it  was  best  not  to  slip  one  knot  until 
another  was  first  tied. 

Each  commissioner^  therefore,  wrote  to  Oliver  indi- 
vidually, stating,  in  his  own  way,  the  depth  and  height, 
length  and  breath,  of  his  attachment  to  him.  Each  ex- 
pressed himself  resolved  to  obey  the  General's  injunc^ 
tions  to  the  uttermost;  but  with  the  same  scrupulous 
devotion  to  the  Parliament,  each  found  himself  at  a  loss 
how  to  lay  down  the  commission  intrusted  to  them  by 
that  body,  and  therefore  felt  bound  in  conscience  to  take 
i^>  his  residence  at  the  borough  of  Woodstock,  that  he 
might  not  seem  to  abandon  the  charge  committed  to 
tbem«  until  they  should  be  caUed  to  administrate  the 
weightier  matter  of  Windsor,  to  which  they  expressed 
their  willingness  instantly  to  devote  themselves,  accord- 
ing to  his  Excellency's  pleasure. 

This  was  the  general  style  of  their  letters,  varied  by 
the  characteristic  flourishes  of  the  writers.  Desborough, 
for  example,  said  something  about  the  religious  duty  of 
providing  for  one's  own  household,  only  he  blundered 
the  text  Bletson  wrote  long  and  big  words  about  the 
political  obligation  incumbent  on  every  member  of  the 
community,  on  every  person,  to  sacrifice  his  time  and 
talents  to  the  service  of  his  country ;  while  Harrison 
talked  of  the  littleness  of  present  affairs,  in  comparison 
of  the  approaching  tremendous  change  of  all  things 
beneath  the  sun.  But  although  the  gamishing  of  the 
various  epistles  was  different,  the  result  came  to  the 
same,  that  they  were  determined  at  least  to  keep  sight 
of  Woodstock,  until  they  were  well  assured  of  some 
better  and  more  profitable  commission. 
247 

Digitized  by  LjOOQIC 


Everard  also  wrote  a  letter  in  the  most  grateful  tems 
to  Cromwell,  which  would  probably  have  be^n  less  warm 
had  he  known  more  distinctly  than  his  foBower  chose  to 
tell  him,  the  expectation  under  which  the  wily  General 
had  granted  his  request  He  acquainted  his  Excellency 
with  his  purpose  of  continuing  at  Woodstock,  partly  to 
assure  himself  of  the  motions  of  the  three  Commis- 
sioners, and  to  wateh  whether  they  did  not  again  enter 
upon  the  execution  of  the  trust,  which  they  had  for  the 
present  renounced, — and  partly  to  see  that  some  extra- 
ordinary circumstances,  which  had  taken  place  in  the 
Lodge,  and  which  would  doubtless  transpire,  were  not 
followed  by  any  explosion  to  the  disturbarice  of  the 
public  peace.  He  knew  (as  he  expressed  himself)  that 
his  Excellency  was  so  much  the  friend  of  order;  that  he 
would  rather  disturbances  or  insurrections  were  pre- 
vented than  punished  ;  and  he  conjured  the  Gener^  to 
repose  confidence  in  his  exertions  for  the  public  service 
by  every  mode  within  his  power ;  not  aware,  it  will  be 
observed,  in  what  peculiar  sense  his  general  i^Wge  might 
be  interpreted. 

These  letters,  being  made  up  into  a  packet,  were 
forwarded  to  Windsor  by  a  trooper,  detached  on  that 
errand. 


CHAP.   XVII 

We  do  that  in  our  zealy 

Our  calmer  nwments  are  afraid  to  oHStuer.-^AsonvKOVS, 

IHILE   the  Commissioners  were  preparing  to 
remove  themselves  from  the  Lodge  to  the  inn  at 
the  borough  of  Woodstock,  with  all  that  state 
and  bustle  which  attend  the  movements  of  great  persons, 
Jtnd  especially  of  such  to  whom  greatness  is  not  entirely 
familiar,  Everard  held  some  colloquy  with  the  Presby- 
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terian  clergyman,  Master  Holdenough,  who  had  issued 
from  the  apartment  which  he  had  occupied,  as  it  were  in 
defiance  of  the  spirits  by  whom  the  mansion  was  sup- 
posed to  be  disturbed*  and  whose  pale  cheek,  and  pen- 
sive brow,  gave  token  that  he  had  not  passed  the  night 
more  comfortably  than  the  other  inmates  of  the  Lodge 
of  Woodstock.  Colonel  Everard,  having  offered  to 
procure  the  reverend  gentleman  some  refreshment,  re- 
ceived this  reply: — "Tliis  day  shall  I  not  taste  food, 
saving  that  wliich  we  are  assured  of  as  sufficient  for  our 
sustenance,  where  it  is  promised  that  our  bread  shall  be 
given  us,  and  our  water  shall  be  sure.  Not  that  I  fast, 
in  the  papistical  opinion  that  it  adds  to  those  merits, 
which  are  but  an  accumulation  of  filthy  rags ;  but  be- 
cause I  hold  it  needful  that  no  grosser  sustenance 
should  this  day  cloud  my  understanding,  or  render  less 
pure  and  vivid  the  thanks  I  owe  to  Heaven  for  a  most 
wonderful  preservation." 

"Master  Holdenough,"  said  Everard,  "jrou  are,  I 
know,  both  a  good  man  and  a  bold  one,  and  I  saw  you 
last  night  courageously  go  upon  your  sacred  duty, 
when  soldiers,  and  tried  ones,  seemed  considerably 
alarmed." 

**  Too  courageous— too  venturous,"  was  Master  Hold- 
enough's  reply,  the  boldness  of  whose  aspect  seemed 
completely  to  have  died  away.  "  We  are  frail  creatures, 
Master  Everard,  and  frailest  when  we  think  ourselves 
strongest  Oh,  Colonel  Everard,"  he  added,  after  a 
pause,  and  as  if  the  confidence  was  partly  involuntary. 
* '  I  have  seen  that  which  I  shall  never  survive  ! " 

"You  surprise  me,  reverend  sir,"  said  Everard;— 
"may  I  request  you  will  speak  more  plainly?  I  have 
heard  some  stories  of  this  wild  night,  nay,  have  wit- 
nessed strange  things  myself;  but,  methinks,  I  would 
be  much  interested  in  knowing  the  nature  of  your  dis^ 
lurbance. " 
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"  Sir,"  said  the  clergyman,  "you  are  a  discreet  gentle* 
man  ;  and  though  I  would  not  willingly  that  these 
heretics,  schismatics,  Brownists,  Muggletonians,  Ana- 
baptists, and  so  forth,  had  such  an  opportunity  of 
triumph,  as  my  defeat  in  this  matter  would  have  afforded 
them,  yet  with  you,  who  have  been  ever  a  faithful  fol- 
lower of  our  Churchy  and  are  pledged  to  the  good  cause 
by  the  great  National  League  and  Covenant,  surely  I 
would  be  more  open.  Sit  we  down,  therefore,  and  let 
me  call  for  a  glass  of  pure  water,  for  as  yet  I  feel  some 
bodily  faltering ;  though,  I  thank  Heaven,  I  am  in  mind 
resolute  and  composed  as  a  merely  mortal  man  may  after 
such  a  vision. — They  say,  worthy  Colonel,  that  looking 
on  such  things  foretells,  or  causes,  speedy  death — I  know 
not  if  it  be  true ;  but  if  so,  I  only  depart  like  the  tired 
sentinel  when  his  officer  releases  him  f^om  his  post ;  and 
glad  shall  I  be  to  close  these  wearied  eyes  against  the 
sight,  and  shut  these  harassed  ears  against  the  croaking, 
as  of  frogs,  of  Antinomians,  and  Pelagians,  and  So- 
cinians,  and  Arminians,  and  Arians,  and  Nullifidians, 
which  have  come  up  into  our  England,  like  those  filthy 
reptiles  into  the  house  of  Pharaoh." 

Here  one  of  the  servants,  who  had  been  sununoned. 
entered  with  a  cup  of  water,  gazing  at  the  same  time  in 
the  face  of  the  clergyman,  as  if  his  stupid  grey  eyes  were 
endeavouring  to  read  what  tragic  tale  was  written  on  his 
brow  ;  and  shaking  his  empty  skull  as  h«  left  the  room, 
with  the  air  of  one  who  was  proud  of  having  discovered 
that  all  was  not  exactly  right,  though  he  could  not  so 
well  guess  what  was  wrong. 

Colonel  Everard  invited  the  good  man  to  take  some 
refreshment  more  genial  than  the  pure  element,  but  he 
declined  :  "  I  am  in  some  sort  a  champion,"  he  said ; 
"  and  though  I  have  been  foiled  in  the  late  controversy 
with  the  Enemy,  still  I  have  my  trumpet  to  give  the 
alarm,  and  my  sharp  sword  to  smite  withal ;  therefore, 
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liTce  the  Nazarites  of  old,  I  will  eat  nothing  that  cometh 
of  the  vine,  neither  drink  wine  nor  strong  drink,  until 
these  my  days  of  combat  shall  have  passed  away." 

Kindly  and  respectfully  the  Colonel  anew  pressed 
Master  Holdenough  to  communicate  the  events  that  had 
befallen  him  on  the  preceding  night ;  and  the  good 
clerg)rman  proceeded  as  follows,  with  that  little  charac- 
teristical  touch  of  vanity  in  his  narrative,  which  naturally 
arose  out  of  the  part  he  had  played  in  the  world,  and  the 
influence  which  he  had  exercised  over  the  minds  of  others. 
"  I  was  a  young  man  at  the  University  of  Cambridge," 
he  said,  "  when  I  was  particularly  bound  in  friendship  to 
a  fellow-student,  perhaps  because  we  were  esteemed 
(though  it  is  vain  to  mention  it)  the  most  hopeful  scholars 
at  our  college  ;  and  so  equally  advanced,  that  it  was  dif- 
ficult, perhaps,  to  say  which  was  the  greater  proficient  in 
his  studies.  Only  our  tutor.  Master  Purefoy,  used  to 
say,  that  if  my  comrade  had  the  advantage  of  me  in 
gifts,  I  had  the  better  of  him  in  grace  ;  for  he  was  attached 
to  the  profane  learning  of  the  classics,  always  unprofit- 
able, often  impious  and  impure ;  and  I  had  light  enough 
to  turn  my  studies  into  the  sacred  tongues.  Also  we 
differed  in  our  opinions  touching  the  Church  of  England, 
for  he  hdd  Arminian  opinions,  with  Laud,  and  those  who 
would  coniJect  our  ecclesiastical  establishment  with  the 
civil,  and  make  the  church  dependent  on  the  breath  of 
an  earthly  man.  In  fine,  he  favotured  Prelacy  both  in 
essentials  and  ceremonials  ;  and  although  we  parted 
with  tears  and  embraces,  it  was  to  follow  very  different 
courses.  He  obtained  a  living,  and  became  a  great  con- 
troversial writer  in  behalf  of  the  Bishops  and  of  the  Court. 
I  also,  as  is  well  known  to  you,  to  the  best  of  my  poor 
abilities,  sharpened  my  pen  in  the  cause  of  the  poor 
oppressed  people,  whose  tender  consciences  rejected  the 
rites  and  ceremonies  more  befitting  a  papistical  than  a 
reformed  Church,  and  which,  according  to  the  blinded 
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policy  of  the  Court,  were  enforced  by  pains  and  penalties. 
Then  came  the  Civil  War,  and  I — called  thereunto  by 
my  conscience,  and  nothing  fearing  or  suspecting  what 
miserable  consequences  have  chanced  through  the  rise  of 
these  Independents — consented  to  lend  my  countenance 
and  labour  to  the  great  work,  by  becoming  chaplain  to 
Colonel  Harrison's  regiment.     Not  that  I  mingled  with 
carnal  weapons  in  the  field — which  Heaven  forbid  that  a 
minister  of  the  altar  should — but  I  preached,  exhorted, 
and,  in  time  of  need,  was  a  surgeon,  as  well  to  the  woimds 
of  the  body  as  of  the  soul.     Now,  it  fell,  towards  the  end 
of  the  war,  that  a  party  of  malignanu  had  seized  on  a 
strong  house  in  the  shire  of  Shrewsbury,  situated  on  a 
small  island,  advanced  into  a  lake,  and  accessible  only 
by  a  small  and  narrow  causeway.      From  thence  they 
made  excursions,  and  vexed  the  country ;  and  high  time 
i  was  to  suppress  them,  so  that  a  part  of  our  regiment 
went  to  reduce  them  ;  and  I  was  requested  to  go,  for 
they  were  few  in  number  to  take  in  so  strong  a  place,  and 
the  Colonel  judged  that  my  exhortations  would  make 
them  do  valiantly.     And  so,  contrary  to  my  wont,  I 
went  forth  with  them,  even  to  the  field,  where  there  was 
vahant  fightmg  on  both  sides.     Nevertheless,  the  malig- 
nants  shooting  their  wall-pieces  at  us,  had  so  much  the 
advantage,  that,  after  bursting  their  gates  with  a  salvo  of 
our  cannon.  Colonel  Harrison  ordered  bis  men  to  advance 
on  the  causeway,  and  try  to  carry  the  place  by  storm. 
Natheless,  although  our  men  did  valiantly,  advancing  in 
good  order,  yet  being  galled  on  every  ^de  by  the  fire, 
they  at  length  fell  into  disorder,  and  were  retreating  with 
much  loss,  Harrison  himself  valiantly  bringing  up  the 
rear,  and  defending  them  as  he  cotdd  against  the  enemy, 
who  sallied  forth  in  pursuit  of  them,  to  smite  them  hip 
and  thigh.     Now,  Colonel  Everard,  I  am  a  man  of  a 
quick  and  vehement  temper  by  nature,  though  better 
teaching  than  the  old  law  hath  made  me  mild  and  patient 
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as  yoti  now  see  me.  I  could  not  bear  to  see  our  Israelites 
iiying  before  the  Philistines,  so  ]  rushed  upon  the  cause- 
way, with  the  Bible  in  one  hand,  and  a  halberd,  which  I 
had  caught  up,  in  the  other,  and  turned  back  the  fore- 
most fugitives,  by  threatening  to  strike  them  down, 
pointing  out  to  them  at  the  same  time  a  priest  in  his 
cassock,  as  they  call  it,  who  was  among  the  malignants, 
and  asking  them  whether  they  would  not  do  as  much  for 
a  true  servant  of  Heaven,  as  the  uncircumdsed  would  for 
a  priest  of  Bakl.  My  words  and  strokes  prevailed ;  they 
turned  at  once,  and  sihouting  out,  Down  with  Baal  and 
his  worshippers !  they  charged  the  malignants  so  unex- 
pectedly home,  that  they  not  only  drove  them  back  into 
their  house  of  garrison,  but  entered  it  with  them,  as  the 
phrase  is,  peU-mell.  I  also  was  there,  partly  hurried  on 
by  the  crowd,  partly  to  prevail  on  our  enraged  soldiers 
to  give  quarter ;  for  it  grieved  my  heart  to  see  Christians 
and  Englishmen  hashed  do^n  with  swords  and  gunstocks, 
like  curs  in  the  street,  when  there  is  an  alarm  of  mad 
dogs.  In  this  way.  the  soldiers  fighting  and  slaughter- 
ing, and  I  calling  to  them  to  stay  their  hand,  we  gained 
die  very  roof  of  the  building,  which  was  in  part  leaded, 
and  to  which,  as  a  last  tower  of  refuge,  those  of  the 
cavaliers,  who  yet  escaped,  had  retired.  I  was  myself, 
I  may  say,  forged  up  the  narrow  winding  staircase  by  our 
soldiers,  who  rushed  on  like  dogs  of  chase  upon  their 
picy ;  and  when  extricated  from  the  passage,  I  found 
myself  in  the  midst  of  a  horrid  scene.  The  scattered 
defenders  were,  some  resisting  with  the  fury  of  despair  ; 
some  on  their  knees,  imploring  for  compassion  in  words 
and  tones  to  break  a  man's  heart  when  he  thinks  on  them  ; 
some  were  calling  on  God  for  mercy  ;  and  it  was  time, 
for  man  had  none.  They  were  stricken  down,  thrust 
through,  flung  from  the  battlements  into  the  lake  ;  and 
the  wild  cries  of  the  victors,  mingled  with  the  groans, 
shrieks,  and  clamours,  of  the  vanquished,  made  a  sound 
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so  horrible,  that  only  death  can  erase  it  fh)m  my  memory. 
And  the  men  who  butchered  their  fellow-creatures  thus, 
were  neither  pagans  from  distant  savage  lands,  nor 
ruffians,  the  refuse  and  offscourings  of  our  own  people. 
They  were  in  calm  blood  reasonable,  nay,  religious  men, 
maintaining  a  fair  repute  both  heavenward  and  earthward. 
Oh,  Master  Everard,  ^our  trade  of  war  should  be  feared 
and  avoided,  since  it  converts  such  men  into  wolves 
towards  their  fellow-creatures  !  " 

"  It  is  a  stem  necessity,"  said  Everard^  looking  down, 
"  and  as  such  alone  is  justifiable.  But  proceed,  reverend 
sir ;  I  see  not  how  this  storm,  an  incident  but  e'en  too 
frequent  on  both  sides  during  the  late  war,  connects  with 
the  affair  of  last  night." 

"  You  shall  hear  anon,"  said  Mr.  Holdenough  ;  then 
paused  as  one  who  makes  an  effort  to  compose  himself 
before  continuing  a  relation,  the  tenor  of  which  agitated 
him  with  much  violence. — "  In  this  infernal  tumult,"  he 
resumed, — "  for  surely  nothing  on  earth  could  so  much 
resemble  hell,  as  when  men  go  thus  loose  in  mortal 
mahce  on  their  fellow-creatures, — I  saw  the  same  priest 
whom  I  had  distinguished  on  the  causeway,  with  one  or 
two  other  malignants,  pressed  into  a  comer  by  the 
assailants,  and  defending  themselves  to  the  last,  as 
those  who  had  no  hope. — I  saw  him — I  knew  him— Oh, 
Colonel  Everard !  ** 

He  grasped  Everard's  hand  with  his  own  left  hand, 
and  pressed  the  palm  of  bis  right  to  his  face  and  fore- 
head, sdbbing  aloud. 

*' It  was  your  college  companion?"  said  Everard, 
anticipating  the  catastrophe. 

*•  Mine  ancient — mine  only  friend — ^with  whom  I  had 
spent  the  happy  days  of  youth  ! — I  rushed  forward — I 
struggled — I  entreated — Butmyeagemess  left  me  neither 
voice  nor  language — ^all  was  drowned  in  the  wretched  cry 
which  I  had  myself  raised — Down  with  the  priest  of  Baa 
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— Slay  Mittan — slay  him  were  he  between  the  altars ! — 
Forced  over  the  battlements,  but  struggling  for  Kfe,  I 
could  see  him  ding  to  one  of  those  projections  which 
were  formed  to  carry  the  water  from  the  leads,  but  they 
hacked  at  his  arms  and  hands.  I  heard  the  heavy  fall 
into  the  bottomless  abyss  below.  Excuse  me — I  cannot 
go  on." 

"  He  may  have  escaped." 

*'Oh!  no,  no,  no — the  tower  was  four  storeys  in 
height.  Even  those  who  threw  themselves  into  the  lake 
from  the  lower  windows,  to  escape  by  swimming,  had 
no  safety  ;  for  mounted  troopers  on  the  shore  caught  the 
same  bloodthirsty  humour  which  had  seized  the  storming 
party,  galloped  around  the  margin  of  the  lake,  and  shot 
those  who  were  struggling  for  life  in  the  water,  or  cut 
them  down  as  they  strove  to  get  to  land.  They  were  all 
cut  off  and  destroyed. — Oh !  may  the  blood  shed  on  that 
day  remain  silent ! — Oh !  that  the  earth  may  receive  it  in 
Iier  recesses ! — Oh !  that  it  may  be  mingled  for  ever  with 
the  dark  waters  of  that  lake,  so  that  it  may  never  cry  for 
vengeance  against  those  whose  anger  was  fierce,  and  who 
slaughtered  in  their  wrath ! — And,  oh !  may  the  erring 
man  be  forgiven  who  came  into  their  assembly,  and  lent 
his  voice  to  encourage  their  cruelty ! — Oh !  Albany,  my 
brother,  my  brother,  I  have  lamented  for  thee  even  as 
David  for  Jonathan !  '*  * 

The  good  man  sobbed  aloud,  and  so  much  did  Colonel 
Everard  sympathise  with  his  emotions,  that  he  forebore 
to  press  him  upon  the  subject  of  his  own  curiosity  until 
the  full  tide  of  remorseful  passion  had  for  the  time  abated. 
It  was,  however,  fierce  and  agitating,  the  more  so,  per- 
haps, that  indulgence  in  strong  mental  feeling  of  any 
kind  was  fordgn  to  the  severe  and  ascetic  character  of 
the  man,  and  was  therefore  the  more  over-powering  when 
it  had  at  once  surmounted  all  restraints.  Large  tears 
flowed  down  the  trembling  features  of  his  thin,   and 
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usually  sterri,  or  at  least  austere  coUnteHance  j  Hfe'eecgfei-'ly' 
retimied  the  compression  of  Everahi's  haiid,  aSffthdliiR- 
ful  for  th^  synipathy  >^ich  thd  CJiress  implied! "  '  '''-'/' 
Presently  ,afW!r,  Master  HoMehouS^  *wi^d'ftf^''^es, 
withdi^e^  hfe'haud  geiitljr  from  Wfet'of  'Wvtr^t&,  shakikg 
it  kindly  dk  they  t^rt^d,  and  proceeded  \^rkli  tnor^'fc8in> 
posure:  '*^<ft^We  me  this  burst  of  pa^sibhate  teptirt^r 
worthy  Colonel.  I  am  consdicJUs^ ft  little  belcbraes  a  ttran 
of  my  ^loth,  Who  should' be  fhe' bearer  of  con^otiti^di)i  fd" 
oth^.'to'glfVid  ^  m  tattW  OiWr  pet^oii  toraii  ^^trtfefty- 
of  ^ef;  wiak  at  least,  if  indeed  it  ii  not  sfefta';  r<!tf  \mi 
art  we,  that  we  ^hiouM  weep  and*  murine*  'tbiitttng^  "tSa^ 
which  is  pmiiitte&  ?  But  Albany  Was  i&iise^'k  brtJtli^. 
Tke  hapf^fest  days  of  fey  life,  ere  thy  ball  tb  irt^git^; 
myseSf  tnHhe  strife  of  the  land  had  awalteifed'me^o'ftly 
duties,  v^ti  *pent  ht  hiS'  company.  I-^btrf  I  TJjrfll  ftialcb' 
thef -reftt  of  fny  «t<:)*7^' short.  "-^-Hei^  lie  tlrfeiVhfe"'<ih5alf 
close  tb-tbat  of  Everard,  and  ^Oke 'in  ii'  soleftmii  attd' 
mysterious  tone  of  voice,  almost  ldWei*d  to-a  \*^isip>6V^' 

••Itowhim'lastn^hti""       '-     r.  ^  ».       »/. 'a    i:.V 

**Saw  >twV»>— saw  whom?"  ijaid*E\'^et^ird:  *  "Cati'ydii^ 
n^eaa  the  person  wfiom ''^^-^ —  "    .r    /,  m  )m 

"Whom  1  saw  so  rtithlessly  slaug^t«idd/'  ssdd  thfe' 
clergf)mian  i^^^'My  Ancient  college  friend  -i-Josdplh 
Albany/* =  ' 

••  Mastet  Holdenough,  jrour  ddfh  and  your  <ihat^cte^ 
alike  mufit'pi^event  your  jesting  on  such  n  subject  as 
this."  •  .  ' 

"Jesting ! "  answered  Holdenough  ;  '*!  wOtiM  as  soon 
jest  on  my  detithbed— as  soon  jest  upon  the  Bible/'  • 

•  •  But  you  must-have  been  deceived, "  answered  Everard, 
hastily ;  "  this  tragical  story  necessarily  c^en  returns  to 
your  mind,  and  in  moments  when  the  imagination  over- 
comes the  evidence  of  the  outward  senses,  your  fancy 
must'  have  presented  to  you  an  unreal  appearance. 
Nothing  more  likely,  when  the  mind  is  on  the  stretch 
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after  something  supernatural,  than  that  the  imagination 
should  supply  the  place  with  a  chimera,  while  the  over- 
excited feeUngs  render  it  difficult  to  dispel  the  delusion." 

"Colonel  Everard,"  repUed  Holdenough,  wifh  auste- 
rity, "in  discharge  of  my  duty  I  must  not  fear  the  face 
of  man ;  and,  therefore,  I  tell  you  plainly,  as  I  have  done 
before  with  more  observance,  that  when  yeu  bring  your 
carnal  learning  and  judgment,  as  it  is  but  too  much  your 
nature  to  do,  to  investigate  the  hidden  things  of  another 
world,  you  might  as  well  measure  with  the  palm  ef  your 
hand  the  waters  of  the  Isis.  Indeed,  good  sir,  you  err 
in  this,  and  give  men  too  much  pretence  to  confound 
your  honourable  name  with  witch-advocates,  free-thinkers, 
and  atheists,  even  with  such  as  this  man  Bletson,  who, 
if  the  discipline  of  the  church  had  its  hand  strengthened* 
as  it  was  in  the  beginning  of  the  great  conflict,  would 
have  been  long  ere  now  cast  out  of  the  pale,  and  delivered 
over  to  the  punishment  of  the  flesh,  that  his  spirit  might, 
if  possible,  be  yet  saved." 

"  You  mistake,  Master  Holdenough,"  said  Colonel 
Everard  ;  "  I  do  not  deny  the  existence  of  such  preter- 
natural visitations,  because  I  cannot,  and  dare  not,  raise 
the  voice  of  my  own  opinion  against  the  testimony  of 
ages,  supported  by  such  learned  men  as  yourself.  Never- 
theless, though  I  grant  the  possibihty  of  such  things,  I 
have  scarce  yet  heard  of  an  instance  in  my  days  so  well 
fortified  by  evidence,  that  I  could  at  once  and  distinctly 
say,  This  must  have  happened  by  supernatural  agency, 
and  not  otherwise." 

"Hear,  then,  what  I  have  to  tell,"  said  the  divine, 
"on  the  faith  of  a  man,  a  Christian,  and,  what  is  more, 
a  servant  of  our  Holy  Church  ;  and,  therefore,  though 
unworthy,  an  elder  and  a  teacher  among  Christians.  I 
had  taken  my  post  yester  evening  in  the  half-furnished 
apartment,  wherein  hangs  a  huge  mirror,  which  might 
have  served  Goliath  of  Gath  to  have  admired  himself  in, 
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when  clothed  from  head  to  foot  in  his  hKoen  armour.  I 
the  rather  chose  this  place,  because  th^  informed  me  it 
was  the  nearest  habitable  room  to  the  gallery  in  which 
they  say  you  had  been  yourself  assailed  that  evening  by 
the  Evil  One. —Was  it  so,  I  pray  you  ?" 

"  By  some  one  with  no  good  intentions  I  was  assailed 
in  that  s^artment  So  £Eir,"  said  Colonel  Everard,  *'  you 
were  correctly  informed." 

"  Well,  I  chose  my  post  as  well  as  I  might,  even-  a&'a 
resolved  general  approaches  his  camp,  and  casts  up  his 
mound  as  nearly  as  he  can  to  the  besi^edoity.  And,- 
of  a  truth,  Colonel  Everard,  if  I  felt  some  sensation  of 
bodily  fear-^for  even  F.lias,  and  the  prophets,  who  com- 
manded the  elements,  had  a  portion  in  our  frail  nature, 
much  more  such  a  poor  sinful  being  as  myself-^yet  was 
my  hope  and  my  courage  high ;  and  I  thought  of  the 
texts  which  I  might  use,  not  in  the  wicked  sense  of 
periapts,  or  spells,  as  the  blinded  papists^enyplpy  them, 
together  with  the  sign  of  the  cross  and  other  fruitless 
forms,  but  as  nourishing  and  supporting  that  true  trust 
aud  confidence  in  the  blessed  promises,  being  the  true 
shield  of  faith  wherewith  the  fiery  darts  of  Satan  may  be 
withstood  and  quenched.  And  thus  armed  and  pre- 
pared, I  sat  me  down  to  read,  at  the  sa,me  time  to  write, 
that  I  might  compel  my  mind  to  attend  to  those  subjects 
which  became  the  situation  in  which  I  was  placed^  as 
preventing  any  unlicensed  excursions  of  the  ianqr,  and 
leaving  no  room  for  my  imagination  to  brood  over 
idle  fears.  So  I  methodised,  and  wrote  down  what  I 
thought  meet  for  the  time,  and  peradventure  some 
hungry  souls  may  yet  profit  by  the  food  which  I  then 
prepared." 

"  It  was  wisely  and  worthily  done,  good  and  reverend 
sir,"  replied  Colonel  Everard.     "  I  pr^you  to  proceed." 

"  While  I  was  thus  employed,  sir,  and  had  been  upon 
the  matter  for  about  three  hoiu^,  not  yielding  to  wcari- 
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^ess/^'isfranVt^  ffirillingcame  over  iii^  serises,  knd  the 
Idi^'abid  bla-fas^oned'apsartment  ieenied  to  wax  larger, 
rndtfe'-glboony/sthd'  ihotfe  tikv^rnbtts,  while  the  Air  ot  the 
liigKt'  ^ew  trit^ecoid  'arid  chifl.  TlcnbW  rtbt'  if  ft  was 
that  the  fire  began  td  detei)/,  6r  lA'hether  thei-e  eoiheth 
Wdrt^'sxii^  {}M^  'as*  wet^  >heh  'iabotrt  to  happen,  a 
WeAtfi  4iiid^bhos^"here,'  als  it  were,  of  tetrot;  d^  Jt>b  saith 
in  a  well  known  passage,  'Feate^mte  u^Jbli  hie.  and 
trettiBKW^,  wtoi  teade  lhV^b6fiei  tb'  shifee;^  a^d'ihere 
Wahatftiglih^'iloise  =in  ttiy  edi^, -aM  ik  tiiz^iness  ^n  hiy 
bkii^,  so^that  i^felt  lik«t  ^ho^e  Wfib  (ialJ'fot'  did'ivheh  there 
ik  iib''datiger,"a'rtd  was'everi  pfo^tfed'td  fled.-Hrh^n  I 
sStW'nb  (toe'ti^'-^tlfstfe.  Tt  -fe^  kfidii '  th^t' sbrliething 
s^rtied  to  'p^h'  behfhd'tri*;  casting  a  YeflebtSoh' 'dri  the 
great  ttilnbr  bSfote  whifch  I'h^d  ^l^HeA  hiy  WflM^-table. 
and  ^ibh  I^wfey  kissistkride<itf  tlifelai'^  s^^dihg- light 
i^hieh'\^sl1h(eift"iri'ftbrft  of  the  ^s^.'  And  l!o<^etf  tiii, 
dtt»  rsfifvf  Stt'th^'^kss  diSlJricflythe  iEeppe^t*dn6e  of  a  ritan 
-^l^'jitife  'as  they^'wOfds  isitte  ft6m  ihy  ttioUth,'  it  ^^s  no 
dthe^  WAn^tft^  •iattie'Jfd^pH'^ABb^yi-^We  cbntjianibn  of 
itoyirbU^h-^heWWofii  Iftlad'^^eenpii^d^ated  dot^  the 
battKittfents  df -CKdesthtotl^h  Castte  into  the  defe^y  Idke 

<»Wfidf'did  tOTido?"'  "'^  '"'''  •'  ■'  ^''  ■  ' 
^t^.'siiddebiy  rnsh^d  bti- my'riti^(i,'"s^d'the  dJvine, 
**  that '  the  storeal  philbio^ei'^Afl^hod6rus"had  eliided 
the  hoitors  df  such  a:  vision  by  jiaitietttly  pursuing  his 
studies ;  Atid  it  shbt  at  the  sanie  titne  stcl'bss^y  niind, 
thkt  I,  d  Chnstfaii  divine,  a!nd;  a  SteWard  of  the 
Mysteries,  had  less  reason  'tb  ffe^r  eviir  and  better 
matter  on  whidh  to  employ  rtry  thoughts,  than  was 
possessed,  by  a  Heathen,  who  was  blinded  even  by  his 
own  wisdom.  So,  instead  of  betraying  any  alarm,  oi 
even  turning  my  head  around,  I  pursued  my  writing, 
but  with  a  beating  heart,  I  admit,  and  with  a  throbbing 
hand." 
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"If  you  could  write  at  all,"  said  the  Colonel,  'Vwlth 
such  an  impression  on  your  mind,  you  may  take  the 
head  of  the  English  army  for  dauntless  resolution." 

"Our  courage  is  not  our  own,  Colonel,"  said  the 
divine,  "  and  not  as  ours  should  it  be  vaunted  of.  And 
again,  when  you  speajc  of  this  strange  vision  as  an  im- 
pression on  my  fancy,  and  not;  a  reality  obvious  to  nay 
senses,  let  me  teU  you  once  more,  your  worldly  wisdom 
is  but  foolishness  touching  the  things  .  that  axe  not 
worldly." 

"  Did  you  not  look  again  upon  the  mirror?  "  said  the 
Colonel. 

"  I  did,  when  I  had  copied  out  the  comfortable  text, 
*  Thou  shalt  tread  down  Satan  under  thy  feet.' " 

"  And  what  did  you  then  see  ?  " 

"The  reflection  of  the  same  Jos^h  Albany,"  said 
Holdenough,  "  passing  slowly  as  from  behind  nqr  ohair 
— the  same  in  member  and  Uneamentthat  I  had  knoWn 
him  in  his  youth,  excepting  that  his  cheek  had  thenuurks 
of  the  more  advanced  age  at  which  he  died,  and  was 
very  pale." 

"What  did  you  then  ?  " 

"  I  turned  from  the  glass,  and  plainly  saw  the  figure 
which  had  made  the  reflection  in  the  mirror  retreating 
towards  the  door,  not  fast,  nor  slow,  but  with  a  gliding 
steady  pace.  It  turned  again  when  near  the  door,  and 
again  showed  me  its  pale,  ghastly  countenance,  before 
it  disappeared.  But  how  it  left  the  room>  whether  by 
the  door,  or  otherwise,  my  spirits  were  too  much  hurried 
to  remark  exactly  ;  nor  have  I  been  able,  by  any  effort 
of  recollection,  distinctly  to  remember." 

"  This  is  a  strange,  and,  as  coming  from  you,  a  most 
excellently  well-attested  apparition,"  answered  Everard. 
"And  yet,  Master  Holdenough,  if  the  other  world  has 
been  actually  displayed,  as  you  apprehend,  and  I  will 
not  dispute  the  possibility,  assure  yourself  there  are  also 
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wJdked  twfen  concerned  m  these  machinations.  I  myself 
have'  undtt^bn^'Soifae  tencontres  with  visitants  who 
possessed 'bodily  stwftgth,  atld'  wore,  I  am  sure,  earthly 
weapons."  '  "^'^<    ■!'..'.  < 

'*^Om  'd<*tibt!fess;  doubtless/'  replied  Master  Hold- 
eWoUlfh^  ^  Beekfebub  loves  to  charge  with'  horse  and 
foot  hiifl|l<id;>ai  ^n^as' the  fashion  of  the  old  Scottish 
g?e*i«^/ Daniel  t^Ke.  'He  has  his  devils  in  the  body 
aS'  Wdl  as  Ifis  ifeViU  disembodied,  and  U^s  the  One  to 
support  and  back  the  other." 

""^ItTnaybfe  as  ybu'say,  reverend  sir,'"  answered  the 
Colonel.—'*  But  what  do  you  advise  in  this  case?  '*  • 

^•*FortKWl'tefust  consult  iivith  my  brethren,**  said  the 
divine;  "ttod  if  thei^e  be  but  left  in  out  borders  five 
ministers  of  the  true  kirk,  we  Will  charge  Satan  in  full 
body,  ahd'you'Aall' see  whether  we  havC  not  ^wer 
t)vet'  him  •  tof  reiisf 'till  lie  shial!  flee  from  us.  But  flailing 
that  ghosfly  arinaittCttt^slgainst  these  strange  and  un- 
eailhly  f^nfeniles^,  thily  I  would^  recommend,  that  as  a 
hou^  W  i^fCChcraft  ^d  dbon^ation;  this  polluted  den 
of  ancient  tjrranny  and  prostitution  should  be  totally 
consumed  by  fire,  lest  Satan,  establishing  his  head- 
qua^ers'so  tntjch  to  his  mind,  should  find  a  garrison 
and  ft:  fastness' fhMti  w*iicl}  he  might  sally  forth  to  infest 
the  'WholefJttfei|:l«)oi»rhood.  Certain  it  is,  that  I  w«uld 
tecortimend'to  tt&  Christian  soul  to  inhibit  the  mansion  ; 
and,  if  deiserted,  it  would  become  a  place  for  wizards  to 
play  their  pratiks,  and  witches  to  establish  their  Sabbath, 
and  those  who,  like  Denias,  go  about  after  the  wealth  of 
this  world,  seeking  for  gold  and  silver,  to  practise  spells 
and  charms  to  the  prejudice  of  the  souls  of  the  covetous. 
Trust  me,  therefore,  it  were  better  that  it  were  spoiled 
and  broken  down,  not  leaving  one  stone  upon 
another." 

"I  say  nay  to  that,  my  good  friend,"  said  the  Colonel ; 
"for  the  Lord-General  hath  permitted,  by  his  license, 
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my  mother's  brother,  Sir  Henry  Lee,  and  his  family*  to 
return  into  the  bouse  of  Ms  fathers,  being  indeed  the 
on]y  roof  under  which,  he  hathaoy  chance  of  obtaining 
shelter  for  his  grey  Jiairs/'  ,j. 

^*  And  was  tltis  dol^  by  youtf  advke/.  Maankham  Ev^ 
rard  ?"  said  the  divine,  austerely*  .» 

*'<:ertoinly  it  was,^"  returned  the  Colond^-r-n"  And 
wherefore  should  I  not  exert  mine  influenpeto  obtain  a 
pla«e  of  refuge  for  the  brother  q£  my  mother  ? '.'      n 

'^Now/assareos  thy  soul  liveth;''  aitswened  the  pre^ 
byter»  "I  had  believed  this  from  no  tongue, but. thine 
ovm.  Tell-mei  was  it  -not  this  very  Sir.  Heory  I>e,i  who, 
by  the  force  of  bi5>  buiifeoats  and  his  {|reeivoerkins#  en- 
forced the  papist  Laud'si  order  to.jttmove  the  altar  to 
the  eastern;  end. of  ithe.  .chttrch  at  Woodstock  P-^^and  did 
not  he  swear  by  his  beard,. thatho  \»ould  thanginthe 
very  streetx]!f  Woodstodi  whoever  should  deny  todmk 
the  King's  health? — and  is  not  his  hand  red  with  the 
blood  of  the  saints  ?^^and  >  hath  there  been  a  irufiler  in 
the  field  for  prelacy  and  high  pil3rogative>iBiQireunautt- 
gable  or  fietcer?  "    v..  ,  ^ 

"All  this  may  have  been  as  you  say,  good  Master 
Hoideiumi^,"  answered  the  Colonel;  ".but  my. uncle  is 
now>  old  and  iieeble^and  hath  scarce.a.  single /follower 
remaining,  and  his  daughfter  ts  3l  ^bejio^  whom-  tQ>lo<^ 
upon  woidd  make  the  sternest -weep  lor  pity.;  a  being 
who  "-—*-* 

'  •  Who  is  dearer  to  Everard, "  said  Holdenough»/'  than 
his  good  name,  his  fsiith  to  his  friends,  his  duty  to  his 
region  ;^^this  is  no  time  to  speak  with  sugared  laps. 
The  paths  in  which  you  tread  are  dangerous.  You  are 
striving  to  raise  the  papistical  candlestick  which  Heaven 
in  its  justice  removed  out  of  its  plaee^to  bring  back  to 
this  haill  of  sorceries  those  very  sinners  who  arc  bewitched 
with  them.  I  will  not  permit  the  land  to  be  abused  by 
their  witchcrafts. — ^They  shall  not  come  hither.-' 
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He  spoke  this  with  vehemence,  and  striking  his  stick 
against  the  ground  ;  and  the  Colonel,  very  much  dis- 
satisfied, began  to  express  himself  haughtily  in  return. 
"You  had  better  consider  your  power  to  accomplish 
your  threats,  Master  Holdenougfa,"  he  said,  "before 
you  urge  them  so  peremptorih^." 

"  And  have  I  not  the  power  to  bind  and  to  loose  ?  " 
said  the  olergyman. 

"  It  is  a  power  little  available,  sase  over  those  of  your 
own  Churdi,"  said  Eireracd,  vnth  a  tone  something  con- 
temptuous. 

^'Take  heed^-^U^  heed,"  said  the  divine,  who,  though 
an  excellent,  was,  as  we  have  elsewhere  seen,  an  irritable 
man. — "  Do  not  insult  me  ;  but  think  honourably  of  the 
messenger,  for  the  sake  of  Him  whose  commission  he 
carries.-^Do  not,  I  say,  defy  roe — I  am  bound  to  dis- 
•  charge  my  duty,  were  it  to  the  displeasing  of  my  twin 
brother." 

' '  I  can  see  nought  your  office  has  to  do  in  the  matter, " 
said  Colomel  Everard ;  "and  I,  on  my  side,  give  you 
warning  not  to  attempt  to  meddle  b^ond  your  com- 
mission." 

**  Right — ^you  hold  me  already  to  be  as  submissive  as 
one  of  your  grenadiers,"  replied  the  clergyman,  his  acute 
features  trembling  with  a  sense  of  indignity,  so  as  even 
to  agitate  his  grey  hair ;  "  but  beware,  sir,  I*am  not  so 
powerless  as  you  suppose.  I  will  invoke  every  true 
Christian  in  Woodstock  to  gird  up  his  loins,  and  resist 
the  restoration  of  prelacy,  oppression,  and  malignancy 
within  our  borders.  I  will  stir  up  the  wrath  of  the 
righteous  against  the  oppressor— the  Ishmaelite— the 
EdomitO'-emd  against  his  race,  and  against  those  who 
support  him  and  exkcourage  him  to  rear  up  his  horn.  I 
will  call  aloud,  and  spare  not,  and  arouse  the  many 
whose  love  hath, waxed  cold,  and  the  multitude  who 
care  for  none   of   these   things.      There   shall   be   a 
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remnant  to  listen  to  me  ;  and  I  will  take  the  stick 
of  Joseph,  which  wa»  ,  in  the  haml .  of  Ei^iraim^ 
and  go  down  to  cleanseh  th^>  <plaoe  of  witehesnand 
sorcerers,  and  of  eocham^nentswottd*  will  cry  dmd' ex- 
hort, saying-^WiU  yow  plead. for  Baa4>H-wiU  you  strve 
him?  Nay,  talie  the  ppophets  of  Baalf*4et  nfBt^ami^ 
escapel"  i  „  mm    :  ..rn  >,  >  ■>!  ,  i,--,  ^    -  ^  n  -•  ] 

",  Master  Hol4enoug^  Master  Holdenough^'f^  iaid 
Colonel  Evecavd*  Kmtib  mtiob^^QSpafttflieci,  fMsy  tha  tale 
yourself  toldme^^u  hay^«iEii0ffted upon  thatttext case 
too  often  ali«a(ty/.'T'    },,,,,■-  »<.  ,•  ■■    /  --:    j..r  r..;.  ■'. 

The  old  man  eifm^k  his  i^dm^Qoiicibly  against  hi&fdra^ 
head,  and  fell  heusk  into^iari^iaiiitas  th6se  woodsiwafe 
uttered,  as  SHddef^y,  f^aod-  m  mul:ht>wittH)uAl•poMre^Idf 
resistance,  as  if  the  Colond  hftdr>iredTa;pittol>ithrougfa 
his  head  Instantly  regretting  t^horneproadi  -whicfa  lie 
had  suffered  to  jssfistfte  imU'ii^ibi&iimpatience^nBvferaid 
hastened  to  apolofisjse^  and  to^jifec^/ every (condliatoiy 
excuse,  however  incondistent,  ^ich£  OG0un)edjto<him,[on 
the  moment.  .  But .  the  oM^  man  < was ttoo  >  [deeplgr^affected 
—he  rejected  his  hand,  lent  no  ear  to  what  hetsaldi^amd 
finally  started  up*  spying  $ten^y,,  "You  have^abnised  tny 
confidence,  sir'— abused,  it  vilely^  to  turn;  it  into /m^  own 
reproach  ;  had  I.  been,  a  tn$»  c|tthe;£word,ybii. dared 
not — But  enjoy  your  tnumph,  sir*  wrer^in  old  maoviand 
your  father's  friend — stpke.  at  the'  wound  hiS/impmdent 
confidence  showed  you." 

"  Nay,  my  worthy  and  excellent  friend"  said  the 
Colonel ;         I/. 

"  Friend ! "  answered  the  old  man^  starting  up—''  We 
are  foes,  sir — ^foes  now,  and  for  ever !  " 

So  saying,  and  starting  from  the  seat  into  wfaioh  he 
had  rather  fallen  than  thrown  himself,  he  ran  out  of  the 
room  with  a  precipitation  of  step  which  he  was  apt  to 
use  upon  occasions  of  irritable  feeling,  and  which  was 
certainly  more  eager  tl^  dignified,  especially  as  he 
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KKmcDed  'wMle  he^ran,  and  seemed  &s  if  he  were  keeping: 
up  his  owri  paisfiioiii,  hf  retioimting  Over  and  over  the 
faffencttfiflrfaieh  he  bad"teodivfe<£  i 
/  *'Boh  V":  siid/CotonfiS  E¥«aSPd;'^aitd  tfitte  was  not 
strife  '8noikffh'be)«r6fen'<^ih€  tmde  arid  1^  'people  of 
Woodsbnsk;  d^f^d^t,  tutilKkust  needs  incFease  it,  by 
chafing  this  irritable  and  quick-tempered  old  man,  bager 
asrl  kheipihimoo  be  izphib  ideafi  of  bhuttih-goviemment, 
and  stiff  in  his  |»)^«dU«i»reBpemin^^  il^!>ho  didiSent  fhimi 
bi«L.I  iy3?h»:iiiob)0f  WOodfeto<*  Wilttifee?  fdf  Adugh  he 
would  not  get  a  score  of  them  to  stand  by  hiih  in  any 
hoM^fDitdateU^ible^pui-peige^  y^  kt-Mm  tf^'havdc  and 
desCruBtaont  andc  I  vriUivrarmnthfe  hdd  followers  ek(yw. 
And)ian9*'UilDtetls«qtiaUy  wfld^«^d1ilrip«l%uad^l^.  '  F6r 
theioraluooff^l^thenfestate  htt^VeT  hid,'}rt?  x^ottW  not 
aUow.a-sccteof  itpooptt-s^td  be'<}uatrterdd1ta  the!  house 
lB»/dcfitnc&p^md'ifh6ib«  alone. ^cjk^h^  <lhit'JO(b^hi^  to 
standiil^fMm,  he*  Witt  bc'fts  sure  lo  &re  upon  tho^  who 
come.  tOiatlAok  the  Lodge,  as  if^  he  h&d  &'hutidi-ed  hien 
iiii^artisoik  i;  '^d)  (then  '^h&V  caM  chtotie'  but  d^n<^r  and 

ttoodfihed*?!^' u    ■/.    o.  v./:  .>:.      iM      ir  ■■    '.-■  •  i     ■•  - 

i  iTboLipffogresS  of  toelaticlholy  ahtieipfttioii  "Wsts  inter- 
nipte(Jfcy<thcittturtt'ofiMaster  HcrfdeftOughj  whO,  hurry- 
ingiiiuorthe  foofldivilb  the  Siiime  preelpidte  paee  at  #hieh  he 
hadleftit;  ianstia1gb€up4o'theColoriei;^nd^6a!d,  *"  Take 
myjhaiMi;  Mariaiam-^taftte  toy  hatod  hastily  f  fcJt'^he  ttld 
Adam  is  whispering  at  my  heart,  that  it  is  a^  disgrace  to 
hold  it eartended ISO  long.'*'  ^ 

*'  Most  heartily  do  I  receive  your  hand,  my  venerable 
ftieftd,"  said  'EXierard/  ^*  aftid  I  trust  in  sign  of  renewed 
amity." 

"Surdy,  snrely,"— «kid  the  divine,  shaking  his  hand 
kindly;  "thou  hast,  it  is  true,  spoken  bitterly,  but 
thou  hast  spoken  truth  in  good  time;  and  I  think — 
though  your  words  were  severe— with  a  good  and  kindly 
purpose.  Verily,  and  of  a  truth,  it  were  sinful  in  me 
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again  to  be  hasty  in  provc^ng  violenoe,  remembering 
that  which  you  have  upbraided  me  with  " 

"  Forgive  me,  good  Master  Holdenough,"  said  Orfonel 
Everard,  "  it  was  a  hasty  word  ;  I  meant  not  in  serious 
earnest  to  ufbraicL" 

"Peace,  I  pray  you,  peace/'  said  the  divine;  "I 
say,  the  alhision  to  that  whiqh  you  have  m^/  jusHy  up- 
braided me  wtth-^^though  the  charge  aroused  the  gall  of 
the  old  man  witbiR  me,  the  inwaard  tempter  being  ever  on 
the  watch  to  bring  us  to  yb  hue-^oitight,  instead  -of  being 
resented,  to  have  been  admowledged  by  me  as  a  fia»ft>Hr, 
for  so  are  the  wounds  of  a  friend  termed  faithfol.  And 
surely  I,  who  have  by  one  unhappy  exhortation  to  battle 
and  strife  sent  the  living  to  the  dead^-^and  I  fear  brought 
back  even  the  dead  among  the  Kving— should  now  study 
peace  and  good-will,  and  leoonciliation  of  difference, 
leaving  punishment  to  the  Great  Being  whose  kews  ate 
broken,  and  vengeance  to  Him  who  hatii  said,  I  will 
repay  it. 

The  old  man's  mortified  features  lighted  up  with  a 
humble  confidence  as  he  made  this  acknowledgment ; 
.ind  Colonel  Everard,  who  knew  the  constitutional  in- 
firmities, and  the  early  prejjudioes  of  professional  con- 
sequence and  exclu^ve  party  opinion,  which  he  must 
have  subdued  ere  arriving  at  such  a  tone  of  candour, 
hastened  to  express  his  admkation  of  his  Christian 
charity,  mingled  with  reproaches  on  himself  for  having 
so  deeply  injured  his  feelings. 

"Think  not  of  it— think  not  of  it,  excellent  young 
man,"  said  Holdenough ;  "we  have  both  erred— I  in 
suffering  my  zeal  to  outrun  my  charity,  you  perhaps  in 
pressing  hard  on  an  old  and  peevish  man,  who  had  so 
lately  poured  out  his  sufferings  into  your  friendly  bosom. 
Be  it  all  forgotten.  Let  your  friends^  if  they  are  not 
deterred  by  what  has  happened  at  this  manor  of  Wood- 
stock, resume  their  habitation  as  soon  as  they  wiU.    If 
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they  can  protect  themselves  against  the  powers  of  the 
air,  believe  me,  that  if  I  can  prevent  it  by  aught  in  my 
pawer»  they  shall  hav«  no^annoyance  from;earthly  neigh- 
bours ;  and  assure  yourself*  good  sir,  that  my  voice  is 
still  worth  something  with  the  worthy  Majror  and  the 
good  Aldermen,  and  the  better  sort  of  housekeepers  up 
yonder  in  the  town;  although  the  lower  classes  are  blown 
about,  wiiih  evccy  wind  of  doctrine*  And  yet  farther,  be 
assuredi.  Colonel,  that  should,  your  mother's  brother,  or 
My  of  hi$>£i(milyi  learn  thai  ^iKy  ihave  taken  up  a  rash 
bargain,  in  retm^ing.  to  this  ^tmhappy  and  unhallowed 
house,  or  sboiiUli.they  find  any  qtmlms  in  their  own 
hearts  and  consciences  wbichTequire  a  ghostly  comforter, 
If  ebemiah  Holdenough  wiU  :be  as>  much  at  their  command 
bynight.or  day^as  if  they  had  been  bred  up  within  the 
holy  pale  oC  the  church  in  which  he  is  an  tmworthy 
minislfir ;  and.  neither  <Uie.  awe  of  what  is  fearful  to  be 
seen  within  tbesei  walls,  nor  his  knowledge  of  their  blinded 
and  carnal  state,  as  bred  up  under  aprelatic  dispensation, 
shaUvprewent.him  doiag<  what  lies  in  his  poor  abilities  for 
their  proDection  and  edificatiozt." 

•  •  I  feel  all  Uie  focce  of  your  kindness,  reverend  sir, "  said 
QHonal  Evetard,  "but  I  do  not  think  it  likely  that  my 
uncle-will  givi&.you  trouble  on  either  score.  He  is  a  man 
much  accustomed  to  be  his  own  protector  in  temporal 
danger,  and  in  spiritual  dcmbts  to  trust  to  his  own  prayers 
and  those  of  bis  Church." 

*'  I  trust  I  have  not  been  superfluous  in  offering  mine 
assistance,"  said  the  old  roan«  something  jealous  that  his 
proffered  spiritual  aid  had  been  held  rather  intrusive. 
"  I  ask  pardon  if  that  is  the  case,  I  humbly  ask  pardon 
— I  would  not  willingly  be  superfluous." 

The  Colonel  hastened  to  appease  this  new  alarm  of  the 
watchful  jealousy  of  his  consequence,  which,  joined  with 
a  natural  heat  of  temper  which  he  could  not  always 
subdue,  were  the  good  man's  only  faults. 
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They  bod  r^^ained  th^  fomier  friendly  footing:,  when 
Roger  Wildrake  rettlwwd  from  the  hut  of  Jocfeline, 
and  whispered  hte  mafltet  'tfiat  his  ^mbdisy  hiad  ikett 
successful  The  Colonel  then  addressed  the  divine, 
and  informed  him,  that  as  the  Commissioners  had 
already  given  up  WoojC^t99k,  a^4^  Ws  uncle.  Sir  Henry 
Lee,  proposed  to  return  to  tlie  Lodge  about  noon,  he 
would,  if  his  tevef«n(Se  ^pleased,  attend  hiM  vt^  to  the 
borough:  '       ''  '"''  ^'\^'^*- «*"'"  ''  ■  ;      '^      '  '    '   .  . 

"Will  ypu  4otiah3%*' said  the  reverend  man,  with 
something  like  inquisitive  apprehension  in  his  voice,  "to 
weldoflWiyour  l-eUftiVes^ li^ott'^their' rertiSfh  td  thi| 
hoiise?*'  <    ''■'  '■■-    I  ""•'■' ' '     "       -■ '  ''     '^  ' 

' '  •  Nor  mi^igom  'friettid,^^ = Sdid  Coltttt^''Et<6t-a^  ^ 
part-whStth  I  haftfe^tak^  in'  thtte  tinhapp]^  brbilS;  •^- 
baps  *  also  the  ajdde '  of  ^worshipf  M  HWiifeh  I'  hdvfe  bfeten 
educated,  have  so  prejudiced  me  in  mine  uncle's  opinion, 
that  f  Must'bfe  for^6in6iim&k  Stranger  i&hU  hiMisfe  knd 
family/'^^fi  -'  v. f. ■:..-'  ar  >>.  nu       -  "   .-"-"■'..•'     ;u 

!  "  Intte^tfM  Vej^d^tlb^^h^^  ft^tW'ainrtiy"Hemiaiid 
soul/f'  said  <ho  >dii^iie.  "^Ekctise  my^fi^iikli^S^I  ^b 
ifldeed  t^lOft^ ;  I  h«ff '  Ihd'u^ht'^^o '  matl#  ^ffhkt  I '  held 
thought;  I  would  Tififta^aSft  ^Ve' oftende.  fiift'traiy, 
tbough  thfe  «aaMen*h*th  a  pleasant  ftsittee,  atid '  he;  as 
all  men  say<  is  M  humato  thftigs  ft^3t6e{5ti(itttble,  'ytit,'^ 
but  IgiVdyottipain^m'SOothi  f  wi!f'feay'no  nlbte  Unless 
you  ask  my  sincere  and  tmprejudlced  advibe,  Whieh  yon 
shall  «omiittand,'butwhidh  I  wai  not  press' on  you  6uper- 
fluouslyv  Wend  We  to  the  borough  togttther— the  pleasant 
solitude  of  the  forest  may  dispose  us  to  open  our  hearts 
to  each  other." 

They  did  walk  up  to  the  h'ttle  town  in  company, 
and  somewhat  to  Master  Holdenough's  surprise,  the 
Colonel,  though  they  talked  on  various  subjects,  did  not 
request  of  him  any  ghostly  advice  on  the  subject  of  his 
love  to  his  fair  cousin,  while,  greatly  beyond  the  expecta- 
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tioR  of  the  soldier,  the  d«:g3rinan  kept  his  word,  and  in 
his  own  phrase,  was  not  so  superfluous  gs  to  offer  upoQ 
$Q  delicate  a  point  his  unasked  counseL 


CHA1>.  XVili. 

Then  (prg  the. }iarpieagfOievr^Yei«r0,JUi€^efx:h  \ 
h^here  such  foul  birds  have  roosted^  let  us  cleatue 
T/u/oul  obscenity  they've  left  behind  them. 

Agamemnon". 

j  HE  embassy  of  Wildrake  had  been  siioeessful, 
chiefly  through  the  mediation  of  the  Episcopal 

1  divine,,  whom  we  fcwmerly  found  actiog,  in  the 
character  of  a  chaplain  to  the  family,  and  whose 
voice  had  great  influence  on  many  accounts  with  its 
master. 

A  little  before  high  noon,  Sir  Henry  Lee,  with  his 
small  household,  were  again  in  imchallenged  possession 
of  their  old  apartments  at  the  Lodge  of  Woodstock ;  and 
the  combined  exertions  of  Joceline  Joliffe,  of  Phosbe,  and 
of  old  Joan,  were  employed  in  putting  to  rights  what  the 
late  intruders  had  left  in  great  disorder. 

Sir  Henry  Lee  had,  Uke  all  persons  of  quality  of  that 
period,  a  love  of  order  amounting  to  precision,  and  felt 
like  a  fine  lady  whose  dress  has  been  disordered  in  a 
crowd,  insulted  and  humiliated  by  the  rude  confusion 
into  which  his  household  goods  had  been  thrown,  and 
impatient  till  his  mansion  was  purified  from  all  marks  of 
intrusion.  In  his  anger  he  uttered  more  orders  than  the 
limited  number  of  his  domestics  were  likely  to  find  time 
or  hands  to  execute.  "  The  villains  have  left  such  sulphu- 
rous steams  behind  them,  too,"  said  the  old  knight,  "  as 
if  old  Davie  Leslie  and  the  whole  Scottish  army  had 
quartered  amfflng  them." 

"  It  may  be  near  as  bad,"  said  Joceline,  "  for  men  say, 
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for  certain,  it  was  the  de*^n  cariie  do^tki  hM\f  aiftdrtg 
them,  and  made  them  tfbbp  dff.^      '  ' 

••  Then,"  said  the  khi^ht,  ^Mi  the  PWt«Je  of  Daikrt^s* 
a  gentleman,  as  old  Will  Shakspeare  says.  He  "nlever 
interferes  with  those  of  his  coat,  for  the  Lees  havefieeii 
here,  father  and  son,  these  five  hundred  years,  withtotit 
disquiet ;  and  no  sooner  came  these  misbegotten  churls, 
than  he  plays  his  own  part  among  them.'*        '  '  « 

"Well,  one  thing  he  and  they  have  left  us,"  Said 
Joliffe,  "  which  we  may  thank  them  for  ;  and  that  is;  S^th 
a  well-filled  larder  and  btitteiy  as  h&s  been  sielddrii^een 
in  Woodstock  Lodge  this  manj^  a  day ;  carcasses  'df 
mutton,  large  rounds  of  beef,  barrels  of  danfecfiobferi' 
ware,  ^pes  and  rtinleti  of  satk,  miisckditte;  ale,  and 
what  not.  We  shall  hiaie  a  itoyal  time  oh't  through  half 
the  winter  ;  and  Joah  toust  gtet'to  halting  and  pScklitig 
presently."  ■     :     .  -.  ',    «  ,< 

' '  Out,  villain  ! "  said  the  knight ; '  '*  ai*e  we  t6  feed  on 
the  fragments  of  such  scum  df  thfe  earth  as  these?'  Cast 
them  forth  -instantly !  •  Nay,  ♦*  chetkitifghitaidelf,  "  that  wdre 
a  sin  ;  but  give  them  to  the  J)ioor,  or  see  thefli  sent  td  the 
owners.  And  hark  ye,  I  wiH  none  df  their  strong  li(5u<ws. 
I  would  rather  drink  like  a  hermit'  all  my  Hfd,  than  seefti 
to  pledge  such  sooundrete  as  these  iii  their  leavings,  like 
a  miserable  drawer,  who  'drains  ofFthe  ^ds  6f  the  bottles 
after  the  gudsts  have  p^id  their  reckohing,  and  gone  off. 
And,  hark  ye,  I  will  taste  tto  #atei"fi-om  the  dsterh  out 
of  which  these  slaves  have  been  serViiig'themselVes— Jfetch 
me  down  a  pitcher  from  Rosamond's  spring." 

Alice  heard  this  injunction,  and  well  guessing  there 
was  enough  for  the  other  Inembers  of  the  fkmily  to  do, 
she  quietly  took  a  small  pitcher,  and  flinging  a  cloak 
around  her,  walked  out  in  person  to  procure  Sir  Henry 
the  water  which  he  desired.  Meantime,  Joceline  said, 
with  some  hesitation;  "  that  a  man  still  remained,  belong- 
ing to  the  party  of  these  strangers,  who  was  directing 
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about  the  removal  of  some  trunks  and  mails  which  be- 
longed to  the  Commissioners,  and  who  cquld  recdve  his 
honour's  commands  about  the  provisions." 

**  Let  him  come  hither."  (The  dialogue  was  held  in 
the  hall.)  "  Why  do  you  hesitate  and  drumble  in  that 
manner?" 

•'  Only,  sir,"  said  Joceline,  **  only  perh^s  your  honour 
might  not  wish  to  se&himi  being  the  same  wlio,  not  long 
since  " 

He  paused. 

"Sout  my  rapier  a-hawking  'through  the  firmament, 
thou  WQuldst  say  ?  Why,  when  did  I  taka  spleen  at  a 
man  lor  standing  his  ground  against  me  ?  Roundhead 
as  he  is,  man^  I  like  him  the  better  of  that,  not  the 
worse<  I  hunger  and  thirst  to  have  another  turn  with 
him*  I  have  thought  on  his  passado  ever  since,  and  I 
believe,  were  it  to  try  again,  I  know  a  feat  would  control 
it    Fet^b  him  directly."  .       ., 

Trusty  Tomkins  was  presently  ushered  in,  bearing  htm-> 
self  with  an  iron  gravity,  which  neither  the  terrors  of  the 
preceding  night,,  nor  the,  deified  demeanour'  of  the 
highrbom  personage  before  whom  he  Mood,  were  able 
for  an  in$iantto  overcome^ 

**  How  now,  good  fdtow?  "  said  Sir  Henry ;  "  I  would 
fain,  see  something  more  of  thy  fence,  which  baffled  me 
the  other  evening ;  but  truly,  I  think  the  light  was  some- 
what too  faint  for  my  old  eyes.  Take  a  foil,  man—- 
I  walk  here,  in  the  haU,  as, Hamlet  says;  and  'tis  the 
breathing-time  of  day  with  me.  Take  a  foil,  then*  in 
thy  hand," 

"  Since  it  is  your  worship's  desire,"  said  the  steward, 
letting  fall  his  long  cloak,  and  taking  the  foil  in  his  hand. 

"  Now,"  said  the  knight,  "  if  your  fitness  speaks,  mine 
is  ready.     Methinks  the  very  stepping  on  this  same  old 
pavement  hath  charmed  away  the  gout  which  threatened 
me.     Sa — sa — I  tread  as  firm  as  a  game-coclc" 
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They  began  the  play  with  great  spirit ;  and  whettutr 
the  old  knight  really  fought  more  coolly  with  the  blunt 
than  with  the  sharp  weapon,  or  whether  the  steward 
gave  him  some  grains  of  advantage  in  this  merely 
sportive  encounter,  it  is  certain  Sir  Henry  had  the  better 
in  the  assault.  His  success  put  him  into  excellent 
humour. 

"There,"  said  he,,  !'I  fpund  your  trickr-nay,  yott 
cheat  me  not  twice  the  same  way. ,  There  was  a  vejsy 
palpable  hit.  Wlyr,  had  I  had,  but  Ugh^.eaougUjthe 
other  night — But  it  skills, np^  ^eaikipgiof  ,itT— Her^  we 
leave  off.  I  must  n<H  ^gku  a&  we  unwise  cav^li^s^did 
with  you  roundhead  r;a^cals,  beatiiig  you  ^  oft^  4»t 
we  taught  you  to  beat  us  at  last,  ^d  good- now,  t^H 
me  why  you  are  leaving  your  larder  ,so  /ulj  here?  Do 
you  think  I  or  my  Dpimily  can  use,  brokea  victu^i^  ? 
What,  have  you  uo ,  better  eipploy?ncnt,,for  ypujr  rounds 
of  sequestrated  beef  tl^an  to4e^v^  thepji  beh^d  yQ«.fvheii 
you  shift  your  .quarters.? "  .    ,.,.,.:.:,!:.    ■  >,.  jt  n  .':.v    . 

"  So  please  your  hpfioui;,V,$^i4TQjn^iW,  f;it'inay,l>e 
that  you  desire  not ,  the  #esj}«  qf  beeves,  of  ]:apis,.of:'  of 
goats.  Nevertheless,  when  you  know  ^l^t  the  prowsions 
were  provided  and  paid  for  oi^^  of;  your  pwn  rents  and 
stock  at  Ditch^y»  sequestrated  ^^tl^euse  pf  tbe^istate 
more  than  a  year  sujfie,  it  may<be/yiqu  wJU  baKf^tJess 
scruple, to  use  th^:^!  for  your  own  beihopf*;"   ».f-'  ,<    .  , 

"  I^^st  assured,th^t.;[,shaU,','  said  Sir  HeiMy;i,.">ai»d 
glad  you  have  Jielp^  jn^  tp.  a.  shar^  of  min^-owft.,  C«r» 
tainly  I  was  an  ass  to  suspect  ypur  i^ast^s  of  iSubsistiag 
save  at  honest  men's  expanse."  .  •      , 

"  And  as  for  the  rumps  of  be^es,'.'  continued  Xonir 
kins,  with  the  same  solemnity,  "there  is  a.  fump,.at 
Westminster,  which  will  stand  us  of  the  army  much 
hacking  and  hewing  yet,  ere  it  is  discussed  to  our 
mind." 

Sir  Henry  paused,  as  if  to  consider  what  was  the 
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r<A  thfe  ItiiiueiSdJa ;  fof  he  was  ^of  «i  petson  of 
V«jr'<5tA:fc'*il)p(pefeeiiS»ft."  But  Havih^'at  length  caught 
ttujYflteirittg  Xif'X  he  btirst  lAto  an  explosion  of  louder 
bitfgiWer  thatt  Jo(JellB!6  hftd'seen"bii4i  ihdtilge  in  for  a 
g^JOdSvvliilef.  •'•  '^'^'t^  '-'''  ''  -'•■'  •  •  /"'  " 
•i'^'iRigtitj  kttavfe/'  hte'iaitf,  '*I  tast^  thy  jest— It  is  the 
very  moral  of  the  puppet-show.  Faustus  raised  the 
«e¥il,«^'the'ParHfeititerit''ilii^d  the  arhiy,  and  then,  as 
thte^de^flieiaway  With  Fkustttsi  so  will  the  army  fly 
a*<iitoy5Wit»^th6  Pariiamcht,  Or  the  rUmp;  9s  thou  call'st 
fti  at  skiin^'ptot^f  taie  s6-i^ed'ParHkitient.  And  then, 
Iodic  yo^.'fHettd/tihe  Vei^  devil  df  ill' hath  my  willing 
tiOtiseM,^  ffy  aWfey-tWth^^the  army  in  its  turn,  from  the 
highest' getteiiArdkiwn  td  the  Ibwtet '  driitn^boy.  Nay, 
ttttVer'lddk'  fi6hie  for  the^ilaa!tfe!r ;  ^tttteifiber  there  is  day- 
liglic  'C«(oug?!'tM]^  ftif^  ^[amc  at'  Shares. " 
'  HVtisty  Tbrifldns^dppieaiied  td  thhik  It  best  to  suppress 
ftlB^Spklasti^  r  A«*  dbsfeHrinir  that  tlie  wains  were  ready 
to  transport  the  Commissioners'  pitjpertyto  the  borough, 
«tolf4igi»sivelfeftVe'bffeirHemyiLee.  ' 
1  ^  MeaMStte  tfee  ^d'  fliait^cdtttMiiec^  t6  ^ce  his  recdvered 
kOQ;  itibbiBgJhis  haMSr;  Jittd  teVincing  gfreater  signs  of 
1^  tiiilA  he  hiad  shlctwt^  sirtee  the  fatal  30th  of  January. 

•*<«e*e  ^  tU^e-^tgadii  %i  ^he  old  frstok,  Joliffe  ;  well 
^^e^oaHl^  tbo:  '«t)W  th^kiiave  isdlved  tey  point  of  con- 
science I—the  diffle^*  6P  them  tt  a*  spedal  casuist  where 
th«  questioiv  coneerrey  profit;  Look  out  if  thtere  are  not 
some  of  our  owa  rti^ged  regiment  lurking  about,  to 
iHldin  ft  bdfyfu}- would  be  a  Qod-send,  Joceline.  Then 
his  fence,  Joceline,  though  the  fellow  foins  well,  very 
suffioient  weH.  *  But  thou  saw'st  how  I  dealt  with  him 
when  I  had  fitting  light,  Joceline." 

*'  Ay,  and  so  your  honour  did,"  said  Joceline.  "You 
taught  him  to  know  the  Duke  of  Norfolk  from  Saunders 
Gardner..  I'll  warrant  him  he  will  not  wish  to  come 
under  your  honoiu-'s  thumb  again/* 
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**  Why,  I  am  waxing  old,"  said  Sir  Hdnry  ;  *'  but  ski« 
will  not  rust  through  age,  though  sitiews  must  Stiffen. 
But  my  age  is  like  a  lusty  ^Virtter,  as  old  Will  says,  frosty 
but  kindly;  and  What  If,  old  as  we  are,  we  live  to  see 
better  days  yet !  I  promise  thee,  Joceline,  I  l6ve  this 
jarring  betwixt  the  rogues  of  the  board  and  the  rogues 
of  the  sword.  When  thieVeicfuafrel,  trufe  mefif  have  a 
chance  6f  cOfmingf  by  their  bi^Ti." 
Thus  triilfnphed '  the^  'Old  catvailiier,  itf  the  treble  glory  yi>f 

ed,  as'  he  thought, 
firialiy,  disdovfered 
^hich  he  Wai^ilOt 
hfUfi'fortlienby^ 

iTld  lighter  helart 
everal  days;  Weht 
Me  hkd-  btebn  a 
to  ^h^  r^^lktittto 
ig  the'fi^iH  Wa^ 

h'slfe  ^^as'bat'a 
'mhev*',  td' rtMke 
the'  eharitte*^  ^ 
i*d  by  h^f^^ittik- 
i^feciatt  sprih|f,''ft*>r 
^ftte,'She<ieiia(inty 
5'  andent  h^bitk- 
re,' that  She' kfie^ 
•oeured'by  iw^hs 
ither'i  prtjjudicid 
•ee  excalpated  of 
i^t  ^:ainit  him, 
ftakdn  place,  the 
il  whidl  iuCh'  a 
bunded.  It  Was 
^  .  rhett  the  fbunda* 
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tion  is  securelj  laid,  and  the  piers  raised  above  the 
influence  of  the  torrent,  the  throwing  of  the  arches  may 
be  accomplished  in  a  subsequent  season. 

The  doubtful  fate  of  her  only  brother  might  have 
clouded  even  this  momentary  gleam  of  sunshine;  but 
Alice  had  been  bred  up  dmiOig  the  close  and  frequent 
contest  of  civil.war,  and  had  acquired  the  habit  of  hoping 
in  behalf  of  those  dear  to  her,  until  hope  was  lost.  In 
the  present  case»  all  reports  seemed  to  assure  her  of  her 
brother's  safety.  .       . 

Besides  these  causes  for  gaiety^  Alice  Lee  had  the 
pleasing  £eeHng  that  she  was  restored  to  the  habitation 
and  the  haunts  of  her  childhoods  from  which  slpie-had 
not  departed  without  much  pain,  the  more  felt,  perhaps, 
because  suppressed^  in  order  to  avoid  irritating  her 
fiather's  sense  of  his  misfortune.  Finally,  she  enjoyed 
for  the  instant  the  gleam  of  self-sati^action  by  which  we 
see  the  young  and  well^dispoi^  .so  often  animated, 
when  they,  can  be,  in  common  phrase,  helpful  to  those 
whom  they  love,  and*  perform  at  the  tnoment  of  need 
some  of  those  littl^  domestic  tasks,  which  age  receives 
with  so  much  pleasuDe  frpm  the  dutiful  hands  of  youth. 
So  that,  altogether,  as  she  hasted  through  the  remains 
and  vestiges  of  a  wilderness  ^ready  mentioned,  and  from 
tiience  about  a  bow-shot  into  the  f!ark,  to  bnng  a  pitcher 
of  water  iccm  Rosamond's  spring*  Alice  I^e,  her  features 
enhvened  and  her  complexion  a  little  raised  by  the  exer- 
cise, had,  for  the  moment,  regained  the  g^y  and  brilliant 
vivacity  of  expression  which  had ,  been  the  cluM»oteristic 
oC  her  beauty  in  her  earlier  and  happier  days. 

This  fountain  of  old  memory  had  been  once  adorned 
with  architectural  ornanlents  in  the  style  of  the  sixteenth 
century,  chiefly  relating  to  ancient  mythology.  All  these 
were  now  wasted  and  overthrown,  ai^d  existed  only  as 
moss-covered  ruins,  while  the  living  spring  continued  to 
f  ixmish  its  daily  treasures,  unrivalled  in  purity,  though  the 
jr/s  T  a 
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qifontity  was  small,  gushing  out  amid  diifoiiited  stonei^ 
and  bublAing  through  fragments  of  anci^ii  scxAp*- 
ture.  "       *  '  '     ..-. 

With  a  light  step  and  laugfaang  bro4r  tOm^yonxiS  Lady 
of  Lee  -was  lapproacbing  the  fountain  usualfy  so  scditaiiy^ 
's^h^^he  paosedon  beholding  som^  one  abated iae^de.k. 
She  proceeded;  howler,  with  ooafidence».thoug^^th^ 
step  something  less  gay,  when  sheobseiTved  tiiat  tfae  .pes- 
sdh  W£^  a  female-;  sokne  menial,  p«rfaapq£;em.  the  !towik, 
whom  a  fanciful  mistress  oocasiopflUy  4espatchcd)^tAe 
wate»  of  a  Kpring^supposed  tobe  pecuhaiifypwej^Qrsome 
ag^  woman,  who  made  -  a  littlei  'ttadeibf  -oatrying.  itito 
the  better^  ^orc  of  fanodties.  and  sdling  it ioiiajtdflfiii  Tbeoe 
Wte  nCKtsoise,  therefore^  for  appveheiisicnD    i  j  ..x.i    .c,^. 

^et'  the<«rrors'0«'  the  -  times  were  toitffc&aA^  tboAcAUce 
did  not  see  a  stranger  even  officer' owB-sejcMiithQuittsome 
alpptTehehsiidn.  Denstun^lisedl  women>had  a&  usiiil  fol- 
low^ the  Jumps' icfboih  iurmies^uiing  ^e  Civil  War; 
who,  on  the  one  side  with  open  profligacy  and*  profaai^« 
on  the  dther  "with  the  frandftfl  tone  of'faiiatioismor 
fayi»ro(»isy,  exeitised  nearly  inUkedegafe  titdr  talents  lor 
nkirder  or  founder. '  But  it  !wai>  .broftd  dftylig^»  theidi»- 
tance  from  the  Lodge  was  but  trifling,  and  though  ia>litt)e 
alarmed  at  seeing,  a  stranger  where  she  .expected  (deep 
s<$!itude,  the  daughter  of  the  haughty  .old  -Knight  had 
tbo  much  of  the  ^n  about  her,  to  fear  without  some  de- 
termihed  and  decided  cause.      •    i.       i.i       . 

Alice  walked,  therefore,  gravely  on  towards  the.fouixft. 
and  composed  her  looks  as  she  lock:  a  Jiasty  glance  of 
the  female  who  was  seated  there,  and -addressed  herself 
to  her  task  of  filling  her  pitcher. 

The  woman,  whose  presence  had  surprised  and  some- 
what startled  Alice  Lee,  was  a  person  of  the  lower  rank, 
whose  red  cloak,  russet  kirtle,  handkerchief  trimmed 
with  Coventry  blue,  and  a  coarse  steeple  hat,  could  not 
indicate  at  best  anything  higher  than  the  wife  of  a  snail 
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fanner,  or,  peitiaps,  the  helpmate  of  a  baiU0[  or  hind. 
It -was  well  if  she  proved  nothing  worse.  Her  clothes 
indeed,  were  of  good  materials  ;  but^  what  the  female 
eye  discerns  wilh  half  >  a  (gksaute,  they  were  indifferently 
adjOBted  and  pot  on.-  iThis  looked  as  if  they  did  not 
belong^  the  person  by  whom  they  were  wom^  but.w^re 
artioles  of  wfaschshe  ixad  become<.the^  mistce^  by  some 
accident,  if  heft  by  some  successful  robbery.  Hor  si^e>  too, 
as 'did -flot>  escape  Ateee,  evem  ia'.ti»  ^hout  perusal  she 
affbrdedthe'stntnger^  was  tmusual;  her  features  swarthy 
and^singuhoiy^oAh,  and  her  ioamp^r  valtogeither  unpro- 
pitloiia>'  The  y^valg  lady  almost  wiahed^va^  she  stooped 
t«^  hei^  I  pitcher,  fthict  fahe  >had  rallier)turne4ba(^  aod 
sent  Joceline  on»theiieBiandi;  ibui^repentanAe  wa^  .too 
late^Mf,*  and*-^e  had  lonly; to*  di8giiise>  4A  (we^ t  as .  9he 
ttOuld4arerltiiipleffiantfeetin^.ir  ••  j  n,:  /  Uc  j-. ,  i  rj 

>'*'fnKe'bdes^gs'ofrtiiis  hiight  day  tcf  onetaft bfig^as 
2til^'  isaid  the  stran^piwilihi^iofuDfciQMl^.'^I^U^ 
haftwbifoiptfin.v >!,>.'  -viq  ,i  .q.-^  !'u<^  -/,',  >.', ,  .c  r ,,     ^,,,.^ 

'^'^i^haakyoti^'  saidiAheO'initeply  ;rand  contin^^d  tP 
itt  ^pi/pitdid-tbQsityp nbyiias&istante^Q^  >an .fcoa  M^vil 
wUchitettiUtledisfiU  oUaxDeditoTode  otfihcf  Stones  bejyin^ 
tlitt'fountahi;'   ;>!•       ar-f.j.  i  ei,.^  ij^^'    '   .*  '  •u-j.-w  ,j 

I '"{ 'Perhap,  my' pretty  maid9n,Til  jroit  woiddj  acoept^my 
bclp.iyioiir  if^o^*wq«ildibe1saotteA'daBe/lsaid  the  stuaogi^^ 

t>iv'irthaiik*ydii$^'  8aid<AUoeri  j^ank.  iad  liiido(k0k<Msistt 
ance,  I  could  have  brought  those,  withf  me!  AVho>  had  tmBt 

t  >  M:  f  i^o  not  d^i^t^f  ihatr  my  ptetty  maiden^  >■  j«nswered 
ihmttmalt;  **(lfa«re  xrentob  noaQy  hwls  in^  WocM^ock 
with  eyes  in  their  heac^^^^o  i  dodbt  you:  )COuld  have 
brougfait yott any ose Kd  tbem^wfao  hx)k»d  oayook  i^  you 
•hWMsted?"  ■     m  '■-■'>   .'- ^'     "'-  i-:     v  ;.  ■></ 

Alice' re^drnbt  a  .syllable,  6»:  ishe  ^d  notiike  Uw 
liraedokn  used  by  the  speaker,  and  was  ^esirom  to  brea^ 
off  f he comrersation.  '    ;,.i    i,       .--j  '      '     r: 
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"Are  you  offended,  my  pretty  mistress?"  said  tfce 
stranger ;  **  that  was  liar  from  my  purpose. — I  will  put 
my  question  otherwise. — ^Are  the  good  dames  of  Wood- 
stock so  careless  of  their  pretty  daughters  as  to  let  the 
flower  of  them  all  wander  about  the  wild  chase  without  a 
mother,  or  a  somebody  to  prevent  the  fox  from  running 
away  with  the  lamb  ?— that  carelessness,  methinks,  shows 
small  kindness." 

"  Content  yourself,  good  woman,  I  am  not  far  from 
protection  and  assistance,"  said  Alice,  who  liked  less  and 
less  the  effrontry  of  her  new  acquaintance. 

"  Alas  !  my  pretty  maiden,"  said  the  stranger,  patting 
with  the  latge  and  hard  hand  the  head  which  Alice  had 
kept  bended  down  towards  the  water  which  she  was 
laving,  'Mt  would  be  difficult  to  hear  such  a  pipe  as 
yours  at  the  town  of  Woodstock,  scream  as  loud  as  you 
would." 

Alice  shook  the  woman's  hand  angrily  off,  took  up  her 
pitcher,  though  not  above  half  full,  and  as  she  saw  the 
stranger  rise  at  the  same  time,  said,  hot  without  fear, 
doubtless,  but  with  a  natural  feeling  of  resentment  and 
<}ignity,  "  I  have  no  reason  to  make  my  cries  heard  as  far 
as  Woodstock ;  were  there  occasion  for  my  crying  for 
help  at  aU,  it  is  nearer  at  hand." 

She  spoke  not  without  a  warrant ;  for,  at  the  moment, 
broke  through  the  bushes,  and  stood  by  her  side,  the 
noble  hound  Bevis  ;  fixing  on  the  stranger  his  eyes  that 
glanced  fire,  raising  every  hau:  on  his  gallant  mane  as 
upright  as  the  bristles  as  a  wild  boar  when  hard  pressed, 
grinning  till  a  case  of  teeth,  which  would  have  matched 
those  of  any  wolf  in  Russia,  were  displayed  in  full  array, 
and,  without  either  barking  or  springing,  seeming,  by 
his  low  determined  growl,  to  await  but  the  signal  for  • 
dashing  at  the  female,  whom  he  plainly  considered  as  a 
suspicious  x)erson. 

But  the  stranger  was  undaunted.  '*  My  pretty  maiden, " 
278 

^^  Digitized  by  LjOOQIC 


WqaftSTQQK. 

$he  said»  "  you  Wve  indeed  a  formidable  guardiau  there, 


permit.  ,      . 

' '  As  you  will,  good  mother  ;  but  I  am  about  to  return 
instantly  to  the  Lodge,  to  which,  in  these  times,  I  cannot 
admit  strangers.  You  can  follow  me  no  farther  than  the 
verge  of  the  wilderness,  and  I  am  already  too  long  from 
home  :  I  will  send  some  one  to  meet  and  relieve  you  of  the 
pitcher."  So  saying,  she  turned  her  back,  with  a  feeling 
of  terror  which  she  could  hardly  account  for,  and  began 
to  walk  quickly  towards  the  Lodge,  thinking  thus  to  get 
rid  of  her  troublesome  acquaintance. 

But  she  reckoned  without  her  host ;  for  in  a  moment 
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her  new  compamon  was  by  her  side;  not  running,  indeed, 
but  walking  with  prodigious  long  unwomanly  strides, 
which  soon  brought  her  up  with  the  hurried  and  timid 
steps  of  the  frightened  maiden.  But  her  manner  was 
more  respectful  than  formerly,  though  her  voioe  sounded 
remarkably  harsh  and  disa^'eeable,  ^and  her  whole  a{>- 
pearance  suggested  an  undefined,  yet  irresistible  feeling 
of  apprehension. 

"  Pardon  a  stranger^  lovely  Mistress  Alice/'  said  her 
persecutor,  *'  that  was  not  capable  of  distinguisluilg  be- 
tween a  lady  of  your  high  quaUty  and  a  peasant  wench, 
and  who  spoke  to  you  with  a  d^:ree  cff  freedom,  iH  befit- 
ting your  fank,  certainly^  and  condition,  and  whioh*  I 
fear,  has  givjwi  you  offence."    -  ...  . 

"No  offence  whatever,"  replied  Alice;  "but,  good 
woman,  I  am  near  bonte,  and-  cslr  excuse  your  ferther 
company.-^You  ace  unknown  to  me."        m    -     .  i        i- 

"But  it  follows  not,"  said  the  stranger,  '^^tuktydur 
fortunes  may  not  be  known  to  mi,  isur  Mi&tress  Alioe, 
Look  on  my  swarthy  brow^-^England  breeds  none  suoh 
— and  in  the  lands  from  which  I  come,  the  sun  whfoh 
blackens  our  oomplexiont  pours,  to  make  amends,  rays  of 
knowledge  into  our  braius,  which  are  denied  to  those  of 
your  lukewarm  climate.  Let  me  look  upon  your  pretty 
hand — ^[attempting  to  possess  herself  of  itj-*and  I  pro- 
mise you,  you  shall  hear  what  will  please  you." 

"  I  hear  what  does  noi  please  me,"  said  Alice,  with 
dignity;  "  you  must  carry  your  tricks  of  fortune-telling 
and  palmistry  to  the  women  of  the  village — ^We  of  the 
gentry  hold  them  to  be  either  imposture  or  unlawful 
knowledge." 

"  Yet  you  would  fain  hear  of  a  certain  Colonel,  I  war- 
rant you,  whom  certain  unhappy  circumstances  have 
separated  from  his  family  ;  you  would  give  better  silver 
if  I  could  assure  you  that  you  would  see  him  in  a  day  or 
two — ay,  perhaps  sooner." 
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«« I  know  nothings  of  wbat  you  speak,  good  womftn ;  if 
you  want  alms,  there  is  a  piece  of  silver— it  is  all  I  have 
in  my  purse." 

«Mt  were  pity  that  I  should  take  it,"  said  the  female  ; 
"and  yet  give  it  me*— for  the  princess  in  the  iairy  tale 
must  ever  deserve,  by  her  generosity,  the  bounty  of 
the  benevolent  fairy,  before  she  is  rewarded  by  her  pro- 
tection." 

"  Take  it--take  it^give-  me  my  pitdier,"  said  Alice, 
*  •  and  begone,**^ronder  comes  one  of  my  father's  servants. 
What,  ho !— Joceline— Joceline  I  " 

The  old  fortune-teller  hastily  dropped  somethmg  into 
the  pitcher  as  she  restored  it  to  Alice  Lee,  and,  plying  her 
long  limbs,   disappeared  speedily  tmder  cover  of   the 

WOKKib  '•■ 

Bevifl  turned,  «nd  backed,  and  showed  some  inclina- 
tion to  harass  the  retreat  of'  this  suspciotis  person,  yet, 
as  if  tmceztain,  ran  towards  JoMe,  and  fawned  on  him. 
as  toe  demand 'Ms  advice  and  encouragement.  Joceline 
pacified  the  animal,  and,  coming  up  to  his  yoimg  lady, 
asksed  her  with  surprise  what  was  the  matter,  and  whether 
she  had  been  frightened  ?  Alice  made  light  of  her  alarm, 
for  which,  indeed,  ^e  could  not  have  assigned  any  very 
competent  reason,  for  the  manners  of  the  woman,  though 
bold  aiid  intrusive,  were  not  menacing.  She  only  said 
she  had  met  a  fortune-teller  by  Rosamond's  Well,  and 
had  had  some  difficulty  in  shaking  her  off. 

•*  Ah,  the  gipsy  thief,"  said  Joceline,  "how well  she 
scented  there  was  food  in  the  pantry  I — they  have  noses 
like  ravens  these  strollers.  Look  you,  Mistress  Alice, 
you  shall  not  see  a  raven,  or  a  carrion-crow,  in  all  the 
blue  sky  for  a  mile  round  you  ;  but  let  a  sheep  drop 
suddenly  down  on  the  greensward,  and  before  the  poor 
creature's  dead  you  shall  see  a  dozen  of  such  guests 
croaking,  as  if  inviting  each  other  to  the  banquet— Just 
so  it  is  with  these  sturdy  beggars.  You  will  see  few 
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enough  of  them  when  there's  nothing  to  g^ve,  but  when 
hough's  in  the  pot,  they  will  have  share  on't." 

*•  You  are  so  proud  of  your  fresh  supply  of  provender," 
said  Alice,  "  that  you  suspect  all  of  a  design  on't,  I  do 
not  think  this  woman  will  venture  near  your  kitchen, 
Joceline." 

**  It  will  be  best  for  her  health,"  said  Joceline,  "lest  I 
give  her  a  ducking  for  digestion. — But  give  me  the  pitcher, 
Mistress  Alice — ^mecter  I  bear  it  than  you. — How  now? 
what  jingles  at  the  bottom?  have  you  lifted  the  pebbles 
as  well  as  the  water?" 

*'I  think  the  wpman  dropped  something  into  the 
pitcher,"  said  Alice. 

**  Nay,  we  must  look  to  that,  for  it  is  like  to  he  a  pharm. 
and  we  have  enough  of  the  devil's  ware  about  Woodstock 
alreiady — we  will  not  spare  for  the  water — ^I  can  run  back 
and  fill  the  pitcher."  He  poured  out  the  water  upon  the 
grass,  and  at  the  bottom  of  the  pitcher  was  found  a 
gold  ring,  in  which  was  set  a  ruby,,  apparently  of  sotne 
value. 

"  Nay,  if  this  be  not  enchantment,  1  kopw  not  what 
is,"  said  Joceline.  "Truly,  Mistress  Alice,  1  think  you 
had  better  throw  away  this  grimcrack.  Such  gifts  from 
such  hands  are  a  kind  of  press-money  which  the  devil 
uses  for  enlisting  his  regiment  of  witches  ;  and  if  they 
take  but  so  much  as  a  bean  from  him,  they  become  his 
bond  slaves  for  Ufe — ^Ay,  you  look  at  the  gewgaw,  but 
to-morrow  you  vdll  find  a  lead  ring,  and  a  common 
pebble  in  its  stead." 

"  Nay,  Joceline,  I  think  it  will  be  better  to  find  out 
that  dark-complexioned  woman,  and  return  to  her  what 
seems  of  some  value.  So,  cause  inquiry  to  be  made, 
and  be  sure  you  return  her  ring.  It  seems  too  valuable 
to  be  destroyed." 

"  Umph !  that  is  always  the  way  with  women,"  mur- 
mured Joceline.  •'  You  will  never  get  the  best  of  them, 
282 

Digitized  by  LjOOQIC 


:gmoDsrocR. 

but  she  is  willing  to  save  a  bit  of  finery. — Well,  Mistress 
Alice,  I  trust  that  you  are  too  young  and  too  pretty  to 
be  enlisted  in  a  regiment  of  witches.'* . 

•'  I  shall  not  be  afraid  of  it  till  you  turn  conjuror,"  said 
Alice ;  "  so  hasten  to  the  well,  where  you  are  like  still 
to  find  the  woman,  and  let  her  know  that  Alice  Lee 
desires  none  of  her  gifts,  any  more  than  she  did  of  her 
society." 

So  saying,  the  young  lady  pursued  her  way  to  the 

Lodge,  while  JoceHne  went  down  to  Rosamond's  Well 

to  execute  her  commission.     But  the  fortune-teller,  or 

whoever  she  might  be,  was  nowhere  to  be  found  ;  neither, 

,  did  Joceline  give  himself 

•  farther. 

re  say  the  jade  stole  some- 
>er  to  himself,  "be  worth  a 
►nest  hand's  than  in  those  of 
LS  a  right  to  all  wiifs  and 
a  ring,   in  possession  of  a 

^■r-j, I  shall  confiscate  it  without 

scruple,  and  apply  the  produce  to  the  support  of  Sir 
Henry's  household,  which  is  like  to  be  poor  enough. 
Thank  Heaven,  my  military  experience  has  taught  mc 
how  to  carry  hooks  at  my  finger-ends — that  is  trooper's 
law.  Yet,  hang  it,  after  all,  I  had  best  take  it  to  Mark 
Everard,  and  ask  his  advice — ^I  hold  him  now  to  be  your 
learned  counseller  in  law  where  Mistress  Alice's  affairs 
are  concerned,  and  my  learned  Doctor,  who  shall  be 
nameless,  for  such  as  concern  Church  and  State  and  Sir 
Henry  Lee — ^And  I'll  give  them  leave  to  give  mine  umbles 
to  the  kites  and  ravens  if  they  find  me  conferring  my 
confidence  where  it  is  not  safe." 
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Being  sktlUss  in  these  parts^  wMck^  to  »  stfxtnggr, 
UnguidedandunfriendedfOften^ov*       > 
Rough  emd  inhospitable, — ^Tweufth  Night. 

HERE  was  a  little  attanpt  at  prepamfion,  no^ 
!  that  the  dinner  houir  was  arrived,  which  sfabwed 
\  that,  in  tb^  opinio^  of  IdK  few  btzt  YaitbM 
domestics,  the  good  knight  had  retttmed  fti  triumph  to 
his  home.  '  •      '  .  . 

The  great  tankArd,  exhibiting  tft  basiretief  the  flgti^ 
of  Michael  subdbing  the  Arch-erieitoy.'wasiJlaoed  brithe 
table,  and  JoceUne  and  Phoebfr  dutiflill^  ^ttefided  ;  ^fa^ 
one  behind  the  chair  of  Sir  Henry,  the  other  to  #i*ft 
upon  her  young  laisttesSj  and  bbdi'to  make  blit,' fey 
formal  4ind  regtdar  observanbe,  ^e^  Want  of  u'mdli^ 
numerous  train.'  *   ■*■.         -^  ■   -i-.  .^^  ^m     •«.'.  j.-,    :  v. 

"A  health  W'Kinfe  Chatfesi^  S^M  «fe  old 'kfrfghl? 
handing  the  maSfiite  tttnk&rd  ^»'  liie'  dalagh^ ;  ^  «^  dkiWd 
it,  my  tote,  though  it  be  rdbd  rfeWiteh  ttey  lrfk>tl5:^  >P 
will  pledge  thee ;  'for  the  toast  will  excJose  th6  liqixtf^,  had 
Noll  himself  brewed  It."  •  -  j   i,  .      nj 

The  yotfiftg  Ittdy  tduched-  Uie '  gdbl^  with  her'  T^i  and 
returned  it  to  her  f^herr  who  tookik  fcot^idtt^  ^flbrti^t;^ '^ 

"I  wlU  not  s&ybtessin^  feri  'th^ii»  hSattJii"  ^aSd^  hte^ 
"though  Imustowti  tfi^^tok^lHyda^/'        '  "  ^  n-^o 

"  No  winder,  iir;  tfaey<te*n^  figh<ly4)/tte4^'ittklt,'aAd 
need  not  spare  ft,"  said  JoceJiftfe^  M       ^^^   -'-^   :m  i£j 

••Say'st 'thou?"  said  the  '1a«|^  i>'«'thoii'  ihatt'fltttdS 
the  tankard  thysdf  for  thai  Vei^  je^'s-  sakfej*'  '    '  "  ^ 

Nor  was  his  followw  sJldW  in  dolttg  reksbn  to^  the  roy^ 
pledgre.  He  bowed,  and  replaced  the  tankai-d,  saying',' 
after  a  triumphant  glance  at  th^  sculptutie,  "I  had  a 
gibe  with  that  same  red'Coat  about  thd  Sahit  Michatd 
just  now." 
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■  •*  Red-coat— ha  I  what  red-coat?"  said  the  hasty  old 
man.  "  Do  any  of  these  knaves  still  lurk  about  Wood- 
stock?—Quoit  him  down  stairs  instantly,  Joceline. — 
Know  we  notvGalloway  nags.?." 

"So  please  you,  be^is  in  tsome  charge  here,  and  will 
speedily  be  gone.->-It  i$  he — ^hte  who  had  a  rencontre 
wit^  yow, honour  in  t;be  wood." 

'•Ay,  but  I  paid  hira- off  for  it  in  the  hall,  as  you 
y^WS^  ^w.-^i  was  neveir  in-  betten  fence  in  my  life, 
Joceii9ep,,  -That  §aq»e  steward. feUow  is  not  so  uUerly 
black-hearted  a  rogue  as  the  most  of  them,  Joceline. 
Ife  l^nc^  W5eU-r:exceflent  w^elj^/.  I  wiJJ  have  thee  try  a 
bp^itiin  tins  bfiU  with  Jhw.  tq-i|ionFow,,  though  l4hinl&  he 
WiiU  be-  J^oa,tiar<i.,fqT,j^eQi;i  Isk^pw  thy  strength  to  an 

^e  Plight  say.thisrwitl^  ffpme  Jtnith  ;  for  itwas  Joce- 
]|«e> f^shiloni  whfia, ^lled,  QOii^ . sometimes  Ijappened, 
to  fence  with  his  patron,  just  to  put  forth  as  much  of 
his  strength  aj^  f^  as  ^obliged  the  knight  to  contend 
l^i^d  for  tb#  ivictory,  which*  in  .the  long  run,  he  always 
Qontrive^tc^  yield  up  to  im^  like  &  discreet  serving-onan. 

VAa4  vrhat  md  thiS// roundbeaded  steward  of  our 
great  Saint  Michael's  standing  cup2" 

"  Marry,  he  scpffed  at  our  good  saint,  and  said  he 
was  little  bettpr  that  one  of  the  golden  calves  of  Bethel. 
But  I  told  him  he  shi^d  not  talk  so,  until  one  of  their 
own  roundheaded  saints  had  given  the  devil  as  comj^te 
a  cross-buttock  as  Saint  Michael,  had  given  him,  as  'tis 
carved  upon  the  cup  there.  I  trow  that  made  him 
:^nt  enouglL.  And  then  he  would  know  whether  yotu: 
honour  and  Mistress  Alice,  not  to  mention  old  Joan  and 
myself,  since  it  is  your  honour's  pleasure  I  should  take 
my  bed  here,  were  not  afraid  to  sleep  in  a  house  that 
had  been  so  much  disturbed.  But  I  told  him  we  feared 
no  fiends  or  goblins,  having  the  prayers  of  the  Church 
read  every  evening." 
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"JoceEne,"  said  Alice,  interrupting  him,  **wert  thou 
road?  You  know  at  what  risk  to  oiu-selves  and  the 
good  doctor  the  performance  of  that  duty  takes  place." 

"Oh,  mistress  Alice,"  said  Jooeline,  a  little  abashed, 
"  you  may  be  sure  I  spoke  not  a  word  of  the  doctor— No, 
no — I  did  not  let  him  into  the  secret  that  we  had  such  a 
reverend  chaplain. — I  think  I  know  the  length  of  this 
man's  foot.  We  have  had  a  jollification  or  so  together. 
He  is  hand  and  glove  with.  n)e»  for  as  great  a  fanatic  as 
he  is." 

"  Trust  him  not  too  far,"  said  the  knight  "  Nay,.  I 
fear  thou  hast  been  imprudent  already,  and  that  it  will 
be  unsafe  for  the  good  man  to  come  here  after  nightfall, 
(is  is  proposed.  These  Independents  .have  aoscs  like 
bloodhounds,  and  can  smell  out  a  loyalist  under  any 
disguise." 

'  •  If  your  Iionour  thinks  30/'  said  Joceline»  * '  I'll  watch 
for  the  doctor  with  good  will,  and  bring  him  into  the 
Lodge  by  the  old  condemned  postem»  asxd  so  upt  to  this 
apartment ;  and  siu'e  this  maa  Tomkins.  would  neyer 
presume  to  come  hither  ],  and  the  doctor  may  have  a  bed 
in  Woodstock, Lodge,  and  he  never  the  wiser ;  or,  if  your 
honour  does  not  think  that  sa£s,  I  can  cut  bis  throat  fcur 
you,  and  I  woul4  not  mind  it  a  pin," 

"  God  forbid  1 "  said  ,the.  knight.  "  He  is. under  our 
roof,  and  a  guest,,  though  not  an<  invited  one. — Go,  Joce- 
line ;  it  shidl  be  thy  penance,  for  having  given  thy  tongus 
too  much  license,  to  watch  for  the  good  doctor,  and  to 
take  care  of  his  safety  while  he  continues  with  iis.  An 
October  night  or  two  ia  the  forest  would  fimsh  the  good 
man." 

' '  He's  more  like  to  finish  our  October  than  our  Oaober 
is  to  finish  him,"  said  the  keeper,  and  withdrew  under 
the  encouraging  smile  of  his  patron. 

He  whistled  Bevis  along  with  him  to  share  in  his  watch ; 
and  having  received  exact  information  where  the  clergy- 
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man  was  most  likely  to  be  found,  assured  his  master  that 
he  would  give  the  most  pointed  attention  to  his  safety; 
When  the  attendants  had  withdrawn,  having  previously 
removed  the  remains  of  the  meal,  the  old  knight,  leaning 
bade  in  his  chah*.  encouraged  pleasanter  visions  than  had 
of  late  passed  through  his  imagination,  until  by  degrees 
he  was  surprised  by  actual  slumber ;  while  his  daughter 
not  venturing  to  move  btrt  on  tiptoe,  took  some  needle- 
work, and  bringing  it  cloSe  by  the  old  man's  side,  em- 
ployed her  fingers  on  this  task,  bending  her  eyes  from 
time  to  time  on  her  parent,  with  the  affectionate  zeal,  if 
nc/t  theeffecii^B  power,  of  a  guardian  angel.  At  length, 
as  tfa6  Hght'iaded'away,  and  night  came  on,  she  was 
about  to  order  Candlesto t«  brought;  But,  remembering 
how  indifterenta  couch  Jocdihe's  cottage  had  afforded, 
she  could  not  think  of  interrupting  the  first  sound  and 
tefiwhfng  sleep  which  her  father  had  enjoyed,  in  all  pro- 
bability; M  til*  last  two  nights  and  days. 

'She  hi^rsetf  had  no  other  amusement,  as  she  sat  facing 
one  6f  the  grejtt  oritel  windows,  the  saine  by  which  Wild- 
rakb  had  on  a  fbilner  occasion  looked  in  upon  Tomkins 
and  Jocdine  while  atthdr  eompotations,  thin  watching 
tiKe  dotids,  whR*-  a- lazy  wind  sometimes  chased  from  the 
broad  disk  of  the  harvest-mooih,  som^imes  permitted  to 
aneeumiHate-*  arid  cxdiidcher  brightness.-  There  is,  I 
iEttbw  toE^t  why,  s6rt»*thing  Tp>ecttHarly  |rfea^ng  to  the 
imagitiatioin  in  contemplating  the  Queen  of  Ni|^t,  when 
she'idier/^clJ^.'aS'thlse^^rbssion  is((  afnong  the  vapours, 
iHiich^riie'has  not  power- to  dispel,' arid  which  on  thdr 
side  are  nibble  et^fdy^tcy  quench  her  Kistre*  It  is  the 
striking  image  of  patient  virtue,  calmly  piu'suing  her  path 
thitmgfa  Ifood  report  and  bad  'repdrt,  having  that  excel- 
lence in  herself  which  ought  to  command  all  admiration, 
but  bcdimmed  in  the  eyes  of  the'  worid;  by  suffering,  by 
misfortune,  by  eahimny. 

As  some  such  reflections,  perhaps,  were  passing  through 
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Alice's  ima^nation»  she  became  sensible,  to  her  surprise 
and  alarm,  that  some  one  had  clambered  up  upon  the 
window,  and  was  looking  into  the  room.  The  idea  of 
supernatural  fear  did  not  in  the  slightest  degree  agitate 
Alice.  She  was  too  much  accustomed  to  the  place  and 
situation ;  for  folk  do  not  see  spectres  in  the  scenes  with 
which  they  have  been  familiar  from  infancyi  But  danger 
from  marauders  in  a  disturbed  country  was  a  more  for- 
midable subject  of  apprehension,  and  the  thought  armed 
Alice,  who  was  natuially  high-spirited^  with  such  des- 
perate courage,  that  she  snatched  a  pistol  from,  the  wall, 
onvy^hich  somefioearms  hung*  and  while  she  screamed  to 
her  fiEUher  to  awake,  had  the  presence,  of  mind  to  present 
it  ^t.the  intruder.  She  did  so  the  mote  readily,  because 
she  imagined  she  recognised .  in  i  the  -ivisage,  which  ^k 
partially  saw,  the  feaitures.  of  the  woman;  whom  she  had 
met  with  2X  Rosamond's  Well,  andwhiobhad  appeared 
to  her,  peculiarly  harsh. and  su8pici<ms.i  iHer  father  atthe 
saJuQ.time  seized  hi?  sword  and  came' fo&ward^i  while  the 
person  At  the  window*  o^med  at<th«e  demonskratiotis; 
and  lendeavouriug  to  descend,  missed  -footings  aslisd 
Cavaliero  Wildrake  before,  and  iMent  down  utoi  the  eteth 
Nor  ws^the  reception  onthe  besom 
ei;  ^either  sojft'or  iscife.;  ibr,  'by  almost 
d,.thei?>  heard  ^bat'Betrisihddt  oonm 
l»9  |>arl(yhr*«ce  bQfOr /she  eoidd  gfdm 

fonj,  not/'  said /the old'. kaight.^-**^ 
e  queen  of  wenches  i  Sta&d  ifaot 

md  secure  the  rascaL'?  u  i    )  < 

no,  my  dearest  father  1"  <  Alioe  ex« 
iviU  be  up  immediately^-^Haxki^I 

a  bustle  below,  and  more  than  one 
light  danced  to  and  fro  in  confusion,  while  those  who 
bore  them  called  to  each  other,  yet  suppfessing  their 
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voices  as  they  spoke,  as  men  who  would  only  be  heard 
by  those  they  addressed.  The  individual  who  had  fallen 
under  the  power  of  Bevis  was  most  impatient  in  his 
situation,  and  called  with  least  precaution — "Herte,  Lee, 
-^tForester— take  the  dog  off,  eke  i  nnist  shoot  him." 

<  •  If  thou  dost,"  said  Sir  Henty,  from  the  window,  *'  I 
bhMW  thy  braiusf  oWl  on  the  spot.  ThteVes,  Joceline. 
thieves!  comeapapdseourfethisrtiffian.— BeVls,  hold  on ! " 

1'  Back! /Bevis  {  down,  sir,"  or*ed  Jbcellne.  "  I  am 
conring,  I  am^  coming,  -  Sir  Henrys— Sartif  Michael,  I 
shiattgtt  distracted  I'J     '  ' 

.  A  termblft  thought  suddenly  occurred  to  Alice  ;  could 
Jflc^H^  hatvenbdcome  tmCaithfu),  that'he  ^^as  calUng 
Bevis  ©ff  the  ivillainf  instead  of  'encouraging  the  trusty 
dog  10  secure  ham?  Her  father^ineantime,  moved  per- 
haps tijF^  some  fiuspioioa  of  -the  sam«  kkid,  'hastily  stepped 
dsidfi  •Qut  of  the  InoonUght,  andf^dned-'Aiid^  do^  to 
luili,jBoiaitf  to  be  invisible  finom  withbu^,  yet  so  |51ac^  as 
to  IhefiLu^ whhti^heuldf pasii  ■  The  ^nffl^  betwe^  Bevis 
aad^his  ^loiBoiier  seemed  te^be  ended'by  Jbcdine'^  inter- 
ftSBtam  and  there  was  cldse  ^^speHn^  foi*  &D.  iiistarit, 
aAo€ people iimeonsulcationu^  j   vi  .     ' 

rft'^Wl  is. quiet  nqwi'^'said  ene' voice  ;  ""T  Will  u|!>  and 
pspare  ihe-vtay  for  ytki.'^  And>  tefthediatfely  aL  fohn 
presented.  >  itself  vbn/  the  ^utiide'^bf '  tiief;^itido1;^.  '^us^ed 
opos^  the  >lattioe,i^iad  sjprulig -^into^ '  the  i^^i^lout.  '  But 
almost  ere  his  step  was  upon  the  floor,  certainly  Ijefdre 
he hai^ obtained  any  ^eeure' footing;  the  did  knight,  who 
stedduaady  With  his  ^raj>ier  drttwH,  nrdde  a  desperate 
pass,  which  bore  the  intruder  to  the  grbtmd.  Joceline, 
who  elankbered  tip  next*,' with  ^a  dark  lantern  ^n  his  hand, 
uttered  «  dreadful  exetamation,  when  he  Is&w  what  had 
happened,  crying  out,  "  Lord  in  heaven,  he  has  Slain  his 
owa  SOD ! " 

"  No,  no — I  tell  you  no,"  said  the  feflen  young  man, 
who  was  indeed  young  Albert  Lee,  the  only  son  of  the 
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<M  knight ;  *•  I  am  not  hurt.  No  noise,  on  your  Kves  ; 
get  lights  instantly. "  At  the  same  time,  he  started  from 
the  floor  as  quickly  as  he  could,  under  the  embarrass- 
ment of  a  cloak  and  doublet  skewered  as  it  were  together 
by  the  rapier  of  the  old  knight,  whose  pass,  most  fortu- 
nately, had  been  diverted  from  the  body  of  Albert  by 
the  interruption  of  his  cloak,  the  blade  passing  right 
across  his  back,  piercing  the  clothes,  while  the  hilt, 
coming  against  his  side  with  the  whole  force  of  the 
lounge,  had  borne  him  to  the  ground. 

Joceline  all  the  while  enjoined  silence  to  every  one, 
imder  the  strictest  conjurations.  "Silence,  as  you  would 
long  live  on  earth— silence,  as  ye  would  have  a  place  in 
lieaven  ;  be  but  silent  for  a  few  minutes — all  our  Kves 
depend  on  it." 

Meantime  he  procured  lights-  with  inexpressible  de- 
spatch, and  they  then  beheld  that  Sir  Henry,-  on*  hearing 
the  fatal  words,  had  sunk  back  on  one  of  the  large 
chairs,  without  either  motion,  colour,  or  sign  of  Ufe. 

"  O  brother,  how  could  you  eome  in  this  trtanner?** 
said  Alice. 

"Ask  no  questions — Good  God  !  for  what  am  I  re- 
served I "  He  gazed  on  his  father  as  he  spoke,  ^ho, 
with  day-cold  features  rigidly  fixed,  and  his  arms  ex- 
tended in  the  most  absolute  helplestoess,  looked  Father 
the  image  of  death  upon  a  monument,  than  a  being  in 
whom  existence  was  only  suspended.  "Was  my  Ufe 
spared,"  said  Albert,  raising  his  hands  with  a  wiki  ges- 
ture to  Heaven,  "  only  to  witness  such  a  sight  as  this?" 

"We  suffer  what  Heaven  permits,  young  man;  we 
endure  our  lives  while  Heaven  continues  them.  Let  me 
approach."  The  sajne  clergyman  who  bad  read  the 
prayers  at  Joceline's  hut  now  came  forward.  "Get 
water,"  he  said,  "instantly."  And  the  helpful  hand- 
and  light  foot  of  Alice,  with  the  ready-witted  tenderness 
which  never  stagnates  in  vain  lamentations  while  there  is 
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any  room  for  hope,  provided  with  incredible  celerity  all 
that  the  clergyman  called  for. 

"It  is  but  a  swoon,"  he  said,  on  feeling  Sir  Henry's 
palm;  "a  swoon  produced  from  the  instant  and  un- 
expect6d  shock.  Rouse  thee  up,  Albert ;  I  promise  thee 
it  will  be  nothing  save  %  syncope— A  cup,  my  dearest 
Alice,  and  a  riband  or  a  bandage.  I  must  take  some 
blood — ^some  aromatiics,  too,  if  they  can  be  had,  my 
good  Alice." 

But  while  Alice  procured  the  cup  and  bandage, 
stripped  her  father's  Sleeve,  and  seemed  by  intuition 
even  to  anticipate*  every  direction-  of  the  reverend  doctor, 
her  brother,  heariiig  no  w<H'd,  and  sedng  no  sign  of 
comfort,  stood  with  both  hands  damped  and  elevated 
into  the  air,  a  monument  of  speechless  despair.  E^ry 
feature  in  his  face  seemed  to  express  the  thought,  *^  Here 
lies  my  father's  corpse,  and  it  is  I  whose  rashness  has 
skun  hini  1 " 

But  when  a  few  dreps  of  blood  hega.n  to  follow  ^  the 
lancet— «t  first  falUng^  singly,  and  then  trickhng  in  a 
freer  stream — ^when,  in  consequence  of  the  application 
of  cold  water  to  the  temples,*  emd  arxxnatics  to  the 
nostrils,  the  old  man  sighed  feeli^y,  and  made  an  efifort 
to  move  his  lindds,  Albert  'Ii.ee  changed'his  posture,  at 
ono&to  1te«w  hkns^  at  thiefeet  of  the  clergymari^  and 
kiss,  if  he  would  have  permitted' him,  bis  shoes,  and  the 
hem  of  his  rsdment.  -  , :         ■ 

'^Rlse,  fooiBh'  yonthv"  ^id' the  good  xAaa,  vfHh  a 
reproving •  tone  ;  "must  it  be  alwa^ys  thus  with  you? 
Kneel  to  HeavcHj  not  to  the  feeblest  of  its  agents.^  You 
harvebeen  sav^d  once  again  from  great  danger  j  would 
you  dfeserve  Heaven's  bounty,  remember  you  have*  been 
preserved  for  other  purposes  than  yoa  now  think  *on; 
Begone,  you  and  Jocelinc— you  have  a  duty  to  dis- 
charge; and  be  assured  it  will  go  better  with  your 
father's  recovery  that  he  see  you  not  for  a  few  mindtfcs. 
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Down — down   to  the   wilderness,  and   bring  in  your 
attendant." 

"Thanks,  thanks^  a  thousand  thanks,"  answered 
Albert  Lee ;  and  springing  through  the  lattice,  he  dis- 
appeared as  unexpectedly  as  he  had  entered.  At  the 
same  time  Joceline  followed  him,  and  by  the  same  road. 

Alice,  whose  fears  for  her  father  were  now  something 
abated,  upon  this  new  movement  among  the  persons  of 
the  scene  could  not  resist  appealing  to  her  venerable 
assistant  "  Good  doct<u-,  answer  me  bot  one  question. 
Was  my  brother  Albert  here  just  now,  or  have  I  dj:ieamed 
all  that.has  happened  for  -these  ten  minutes  past  ?  Me- 
thinks,  but  for  your  presence,  I  could -suppose  the  whole 
had  passed  in  my  sleep  ;  that  homble  thrust-^tbat 
deathlike,  corpse4ike  old  mai»«^that  scddier  in  mute 
despair ;  I  must  indeed  have  dreamed." 

"If  you  have  dreamed,  my  sweet  Alice/'  sai4  the 
doctor,  "  I  wish  every  sick-nurse  had  your  property, 
smce  you  have  been  attending  to  our  patient  better 
during  your  sleep  than  most  of  these  old  dormice  can  do 
when  they  are  most  awake.  But  your  dream  came 
through  the  gate  of  bom,  my  pretty  darling,  which  you 
must  remind  me  to  explain  to  you  at  leisure.  Albert 
has  really  been  here,  and  will  be  here  again." 

"Albert!"  repeated  Sir  Henry;  "who  names  my  son?" 

"  It  is  I,  my  kind  patron,"  said  the  doctor ;  "  permit 
me  to  bind  up  your  arm." 

"My  woimd? — with  all  my  heart,  doctor,"  said  Sir 
Henry,  raising  hims^,  and  gathering  his  recollection  by 
degrees.  "  I  knew  of  old  thou  wert  body-curer  as  well 
as  soul-curer,  and  served  my  regiment  for  sm-geon  as 
well  as  chaplain. — But  where  is  the  rascal  I  killed  ? — I 
never  made  a  fairer  strama^on  in  my  life.  The  shell  of 
my  rapier  struck  against  his  ribs.  So,  dead  he  must  be, 
or  my  right  hand  has  forgot  its  cunning." 

"Nobody  was  slain,"  said  the  doctor;    "we  must 
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thftnk  God  for  that,  since  there  were  none  but  friends  to 
slay.  Here  is  a  good  cloak  and  doublet  though, 
wounded  in  a' fashion  which  will  require  some  skill  in 
tailor-craft  to  cure.  But  I  was  your  last  antagonist,  and 
took  a  little  blood  from  you,  merely  to  prepare  you  for 
the  pleasure  and  surprise  of  seeing  your  son,  who,  though 
hunted  pretty  close,  as  you  may  believe,  hath  made  his 
way  from  Worcester  hither,  where,  with  Joceline's  as- 
sistance, we  will  care  well  enough  for  his  safety.  It  was 
even  for*  this  reason  that  I  pressed  you  to  accept  of  your 
nepheM^'s  proposal  to  return  to  Uie  old  Lodge,  where  a 
hundred  men'*rfght  be  concealed,  though  a  thousand 
were  making  seairoh  to  discover  -diem.  Never  such  a 
plaee  for  hide-and-seek,  as  I  shall  make  good  when  I 
estn  find  meant  to  publish  my  Wonders  of  Wood- 
stock." f  f ' 
'  '•  Buti  my  9611,  tay^dear  son,"  said  the  knight ;  ** shall 
I  tiott  then  Instantly  see  him?  and  wherefore  did  you  not 
fowwartj  ttt«  of  this  joyM  event  ?  "       - 

"  Becattse^l  was'uniteitaiftof*fais<motidnst"  $aid  the 
doctor,-  '•'dfid  rather  thou^^he  was  bound  for  the  sea- 
^de,  and  that  it- would  be  best  to  tell  you  of  his  fate 
whdn  he' > was- safe  on  board,  attd  in  full  sail  for  France. 
We  had  appointied  to  let  you  know- all- when  I  came 
hitlier  tXMiig4¥t'to'  join  ymtJ  But  there  is  a -redcoat  in 
the'  biOuse'^wtiom  we  care  not  to  trust  fJeurther  than  we 
could  not  help.  We  dared  not,  therefore,  venture  in  by 
thehfidl ;  awtJ  so,  prowling  round  the  building,  Albert 
informed 'US,  that  an  old  prank  of  his  when  a  boy  con- 
sisted of  enteripg  by  this  window.  A  lad  who  was  with 
us  would  needs  make  ^le  experiment,  as  there  seemed  to 
be  no  light  in  the  chamber,  andthe  moonlight  without 
made  us  liable  to  be  detected.  His  foot  slipped,  and 
our  friend  Bevis  came  upon  us." 

"In  good  truth,  you  acted  simply,"  said  Sir  Henry. 
"  to  attack  a  garrison  without  a  summons.     But  all  this 
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is  nothing  to  my  son, — Albert — ^where  is  he? — ^Let  me 
see  him." 

"  But,  Sir  Henry,  wait,"  said  the  doctor,  "till  your 
restored  strength  " 

"A  plague  of  my  restored  strength,  man  !"  answered 
the  knight,  as  his  old  spirit  began  to  awaken  witliin  him. 
— "Dost  not.  remember  that  I  lay  on  Edgehill-fi^d  all 
night  bleeding  like  ^  buUodc  from  five  sevisred  wotmds, 
and  wore  my  armour  within  six  weeks  ?  and  you  taUc  to 
me  of  the  few  drops  of  Mood  that  ioWow  suoh  a  seraKdi 
as  a  oat's  elaw  might  have  made  I " 

•*  Nay,  tf  you  ferf  so  courageous,"  said  the  doctor,  *•  I 
will  fetch  your  son— he  is  not  fcu-  distant." 

So  saying,  he  left  the  apartment,  makkag  a  sign  to 
Alice  to  -remain^  in  case  any  syn^toms  of  her  ftuher's 
weakness  should  retiun. 

It  was  fortunate,  perhaps,  that  Sir  Henry  neversecmed 
to  recollect  the  precise  nature  of  the  alarm,  which  had 
at  once,  and  effectually  as  the  shock  of  the  tlmnderbcdt, 
for  the  moment  suspended  his  fiaculties.  Something  he 
said  miore  than  once  of  being  oeitain  he  had  done  mt^ 
chief  with  that  strama^oH,  as  he  eaHed  it ;  but  his  mind 
did  not  recur  to  that  danger  as  having  been  incurred  by 
his  son.  Alice,  glad  to  see  that  her  father  appeared  to 
have  forgotten  a  circumstance  so  fearful  (as  men  often 
forget  the  blow,  or  other  sudden  cause,  which  has  thrown 
them  into  a  swoon),  readily  excused  herself  from  throw- 
ing much  light  on  the  matter,  by  pleading  the  general 
confusion.  And  in  a  few  minutes^  Albert  cut  off  all 
farther  inquiry,  by  entering  the  room,  followed  by  the 
doctor,  and  throwing  himself  altematdiy  into  the  arms  of 
bis  father  and  of  his  sister. 
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CHAP.    XX. 


The  hoy  is— hark  ye ^  sirrah — w/tafs  your  nauie  f — 
Oh,  Jacob— ay y  I  recollect — the  same. — Crabbb. 

I  HE  affectionate  relatives  were  united  as  those 
who,  meeting  under  great  adversity,  feel  still  the 
1  happiness  of  sharing  it  in  common.  They  em- 
braced again  and  again,  and  gave  way  to  those  expan- 
sions of  the  heart,  whidi  at  once  express  and  relieve  the 
pressure  of  mental  agitation.  At  length  the  tide  of 
enootion  began  to  subside  ;  and  Sir  Henry,  still  holding 
his  recovered  son  by  the  hand,  resumed  the  command  of 
his  feelings  which  he  usually  practised. 

••  So  you  have  seen  the  last  of  our  battle*,  Albert,"  he 
said,  •'  and  the  King's  colours  have  fallen  for  ever  before 
the  rebels." 

••It  is  but  even  so,"  said  the  young  man — "the  last 
cast  of  the  die  was  thrown,  and,  alas  !  lost  at  Worcester ; 
and  Cromwell's  fortune  carried  it  there,  as  it  has 
wherever  he  has  shown  himself." 

"  Well — ^it  can  but  be  for  a  time — it  can  but  be  for  a 
time,"  answered  his  father;  "the  devil  is  potent,  they 
say,  in  raising  and  gratifying  favourites,  but  he  can  grant 
but  short  leases. — ^And  die  King — ^the  King,  Albert — the 
King — in  my  ear — close,  close  ! " 

*'  Our  last  news  were  confident  that  he  had  escaped 
from  Bristol." 

••  Thank  God  for  that— thank  God  for  that ! "  said  the 
knight.     '  •  Where  didst  thou  leave  him  ?  " 

••Our  men  were  almost  all  cut  to  pieces  at  the  bridge," 
Albert  replied  ;  •'but  I  followed  his  Majesty  with  about 
five  hundred  other  officers  and  gentlemen,  who  were 
resolved  to  die  around  him,  until,  as  our  numbers  and 
appearance  drew  the  whole  pursuit  after  us,  it  pleased 
his  Majesty  to  dismiss  us,  with  many  thanks  and  words 
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of  comfort  to  us  in  general,  and  some  kind  expressions 
to  most  of  us  in  especial.  He  sent  his  royal  greeting  to 
you,  sir,  in  particular,  and  said  more  than  becomes  nie 
to  repeat." 

"Nay,  I  will  hear  it  every  word,  boy,"  said  Sir 
Henry  ;  "  is  not  the  certainty  that  thou  hast  discharged 
thy  duty,  and  that  King  Charles  owns  it,  enough  to 
console  me  for  all  we  have  lost  and  suffered^  and 
wouldst  thou  stint  me  of  it  from  a  false  ^lamefacedness? 
— ^I  will  have  it  out  of  thee»  were  it  drawn  from  thee 
with  cords  ! " 

"  It  shall  need  no  such  compulsion,"  said  the  young 
maik — "  It  was  his  Majesty's  pleasure  to  bdd  me  tell  Sir 
Henry  Lee,  in  his  pame,  that  if  his  son  could  not  go 
before  his  father  in  the  race  of  loyalty,  he  was  at  least 
following  him  closely,  and  would  soon  move  side  by 
side." 

"Said  he  so?"  answered  the  knight— "Old  Victor 
Lee  will  look  down  with  pride  on  thee,  Albert  I— But  I 
forget—you  must  be  weary  and  hungry." 

"Even  so,  sir,"  said  Albert;  "but  these  are  things 
which  of  late  I  have  been  in  the  habit  of  enduring  for 
safety's  sake." 

"  Joceline  ! — ^what  ho,  Joceline !  " 

The  under-keeper  entered,  and  received  orders  to  get 
supper  prepared  directly. 

"  My  son  and  Dr.  Rochecliffe  are  half  starving,"  said 
the  knight. 

"And  there  is  a  lad,  too,  below,"  said  Joceline  ;  "a 
page,  he  says,  of  Colonel  Albert's,  whose  belly  rings  cup- 
board too,  and  that  to  no  commen  tune  ;  for  I  think  he 
could  eat  a  horse,  as  the  Yorkshireman  says,  behind  the 
saddle.  He  had  better  eat  at  the  sideboard  ;  for  he  has 
devoured  a  whole  loaf  of  bread  and  butter,  as  fast  as 
Phoebe  could  cut  it,  and  it  has  not  staid  his  stomach  for 
a  minute— and  truly  I  think  you  had  better  keep  him 
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under  your  own  ey«s,  for  the  steward  beneath  might  ask 
him  troublesome  questions  if  he  went  below — ^and  then  he 
is  impatient,  as  all  your  gentlemen  pages  are,  and  is 
saucy  among  the  women." 

••  Whom  is  it  he  talks  of? — what  page  hast  thou  got, 
Albert,  that  bears  himself  so  ill  ?  "  said  Sir  Henry. 
.  "  The  son  of  a  dear  friend,  a  noble  lord  of  Scotland, 
who  followed  the  >  great  Montrose's  banner — aft^-wards 
jcHned  the  King  in  Scotland,  and  came  with  him  as  far 
as  Worcester*  He  was  wounded  the  day  before  the 
battle,  and  conjured  me  to  take  this  youth  under  my 
charge,  which  I  did,  something  unwillingly  ;  but  I  could 
not  refuse  a  father,  perhaps  on  his  death-bed,  pleading 
for  the  safety  of  an  only  son." 

"Thou  hadst  deserved  an  halter  hadst  thou  hesi- 
tated," said  Sir  Henry  ;  "  the  smallest  tree  can  always 
give  some  shdter, — and  it  pleases  me  to  think  the  old 
stock  of  Lee  is  not  so  totally  prostrate,  but  it  may  yet 
be  a  refuge  for  the  distressed.  Fetch  the  jrouth  m  ; — 
he  is  of  noble  blood,  and  these  are  no  times  of  ceremony 
— he  shall  sit  with  us  at  the  same  table,  page  though  he 
be  ;  and  if  you  have  not  schooled  him  handsomdy  in 
his  manners,  he  may  not  be  the  worse  of  some  lessons 
from  me." 

"  You  will  excuse  his  national  drawling  accent,  sir?" 
said  Albert,  "  though  I  know  you  like  it  not." 

"  I  have  small  cause,  Albert,"  answered  the  knight — 
"small  cause. — Who  stirred  up  these  disunions? — ^the 
Scots.  Who  strengthened  the  hands  of  Parliament, 
when  their  cause  was  well-nigh  ruined  ? — the  Scots  again. 
Who  delivered  up  the  King,  their  countr3rman,  who 
had  flung  himself  upon  their  protection? — the  Scots 
again.  But  this  lad's  father,  you  say,  has  fought  on  the 
part  of  the  noble  Montrose  ;  and  such  a  man  as  the 
great  Marquis  may  make  amends  for  the  degeneracy  of 
a  whole  nation. " 
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"  Nay,  fiatiier,"  said  Albeit,  "and  I  must  add,  that 
though  this  lad  is  uncouth  and  wayward,  and,  as  you 
will  see,  something  wilful,  yet  the  King  has  not  a  more 
zealous  friend  in  England  ;  and,  when  occasion  offered, 
he  fought  stoutly,  too,  in  his  defence — I  marvel  he 
comes  not." 

"He  hath  taken  the  bath,"  said  Joceline,  "and  no- 
thing less  would  serve  tiian  that  he  should  have  it  imme- 
diately— the  supper,  he  said,  might  be  got  ready  in  the 
meantime ;  and  he  commands  all  about  him  as  if  he 
were  in  his  £aither's  old  castle,  where  he  might  have 
called  long  enough,  I  warrant,  without  any  one  to  hear 
him." 

"Indeed ?  " said  Sir  Henry,  "  this  must  be  a  forward 
<^ick  of  the  game  to  crow  so  early. — ^What  is  his  name  ?  " 

"  His  name?^-it  escapes  me  every  hour,  it  is  so  hard 
a  one,"  said  Albert — "Kemeguy  is  his  name — Louis 
Kemeguy ;  his  fath«:  was  Lord  Killstewers,  of  Kin- 
cardineshire." 

"  Kem^uy,  and  Killstewers,  «nd  Kin — what  d'ye  call 
it? — Truly,"  said  the  knight,  "these  northern  men's 
names  and  titles  smack  of  their  origin — they  sound  like 
a  north-west  wind,  rumbling  and  roaring  among  heather 
and  rocks." 

"It  is  but  the  asperities  of  the  Celtic  and  Saxon  dia- 
lects^" said  Dr.  Rochecliffe,  "which,  according  to  Ver- 
stegan,  still  linger  in  tliose  northern  parts  of  the  island. 
- — But  peace — ^here  comes  supper,  and  Master  Louis 
Kemeguy." 

Supper  entered  accordingly,  borne  in  by  Joceline  and 
Phoebe,  and  after  it,  leaning  on  a  huge  knotty  stick,  and 
having  his  nose  in  the  air  like  a  questing  hound — ^for  his 
attention  was  apparently  more  fixed  on  the  good  pro- 
visions that  went  before  him,  than  an3rthing  else — came 
Master  Kemeguy,  and  seated  himself,  without  much 
ceremony,  at  the  lower  end  of  the  table. 
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He  was  a  tall,  rawl»oned  lad,  with  a  shock  head  of 
hair,  fiery  red,  like  many  of  his. country,  while  the  harsh- 
ness of  his  national  features  was  increased  by  the  con- 
trast of  his  complexion,  turned  almost  black  by  the  ex- 
posure to  all  sorts  of  weather,  which,  in  that  skulking 
and  rambling  mode  of  life,  the  fugitive  royalists  had 
been  obliged  to  "encounter.  His  address  was  by  no 
meaas  prepdtsse^ing,  being  a  mixture  of  awkwardness 
and  forwardness,  and  showing  in  a  remarkable  d^ee 
how  a  want  of  easy  address  may  be  consistent  with  an 
admirable  stock  of  assurance.  His  face  intimated 
having  received  some  recent  scratches,  and  the  care  of 
Dr.  RocheclifFe  had  decorated  it  with  a  number  of 
patches,  wfaicfa  even  enhanced  its  natural  plainness.  Yet 
the  eyes  were  brilliant  and  expressive,  and,  amid  his 
tigliness^-for  it  amounted  to  that  degree  of  irregularity 
^tfae  face  was  not  deficient  in  some  lines  which  ex- 
pressed both  sagacity  and  resolution. 

The  dress  of  Albert  himself  was  far  beneath  hU, 
quality,  aits  the  ton  of  Sir  Henry  Lee,  and  commander  of 
a  regiment  in  the  rc^al  service  ;  but  that  of  his  page  was 
still  more  dilapidated.  A  disastrous  green  jerkin,  whicn 
had  been  changed  to  a  hundred  hues  by  sun  and  rain, 
so  that  the  original  could  scarce  be  discovered,  huge 
ckniteriy  shoes,  leathern  breeches — such  as  were  worn 
by  hcdgerfr— coarse  grey  worsted  stockings,  were  the 
attire  of  the  honourable  youth,  whose  limping  gait, 
While  it  added  to  the  ungainliness  of  his  manner, 
showed,  at  the  same  time,  the  extent  of  his  sufferings. 
His  appearance  bordered  so  nrndi  upon  what  is  vulgairiv 
called  the  queer,  that  even  with  Alice  il  would  have 
excited  some  sense  of  ridicule,  had  not  compassion  been 
predominant. 

The  grace  was  said,  and  the  young  squire  of  Ditchley, 
as  well  as  Dr.  Rodiediffe,  made  an  excellent  figure  at  a 
meal,  the  like  of  which,  in  quality  and  ibundance,  did 
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not  seem  to  have  lately  fallen  to  their  share.  But  their 
feats  were  child's-play  to  those  of  the  Scottish  youth. 
Far  from  betraying  any  symptoifts  of  the  bread  and 
butter  with  whidi  he  had  attempted  to  close  the  orifice 
of  his  stomach,  his  appetite  appeared  to  have  been 
sharpened  by  a  nine-days'  fast ;  and  the  knight  was  dis- 
posed to  think  that  the  very  genius  of  famine  Iiims^, 
come  forth  from  his  native  r^fions  of  the  north,  was  in 
the  act  of  honouring  him  with  a  visit,  while,  as  if  kfftud 
of  losing  a  moment's  exertion,  Master  Keraeguy  never 
looked  either  to  right  or  left,  or  spoke  a  single  word  to 
any  at  table.  "'-      '    ■ 

"  I  am  glad  to  see  that  yon  have  brought' a  good 
appetite  for  our  -countrf  fare,  young  geritlttnaw.'^'  said 
Sir  Henry.  '    •  '    >   >  .^ 

"  Bread  of  gude !  sir,'*  skid  the  ps^,  "an  ye'H  find 
flesh,  I'se  find  appetite  confotining,  ony  dayb'  the'yteur. 
But  the  truth  is,  sip,'th4t  the^appetee^ement  has^^be^ 
coming  on  for  three  days  or  four,  and  the  mtAt  ht  this 
southland  of  yours  has  be6n'  Scdrce,  &nd  hg^'  w  t6i^» 
by ;  so.  Sir,  I'm  makibg  up  forlost  time,  as'thepipdr  of 
Sligo  said,  when  hfe  ate  a  hail  side  o*  mutton.'^' '  - 

"  You  have  been  country-bred,  young  man;^-  said  the 
knight,  who,  like  others  of  his  thne,  beM  the  mins  of 
discipline  rather  tight  ovef  the  dfi^g  genemtion ; 
"  at  least,  to  judge  from?  th*  youths  of'  Scotland  wbbm  I 
have  seen  at  his  late  Majesty's  court  in  former  day*; 
they  had  less  appetite,  and  more-^nore  *'^-<As  he  sought 
the  qualifying  jirase,  which  m^t  supply  the  ^ce  of 
"good  manners,"  his  guest  dosed  the  sentenoe  in  J  his 
own  way—"  And  more  meat,  it  may  be— th^  better  ludc 
theirs." 

Sir  Henry  stared  and  was  silent.     His  son  seemed  to 

think  it  time  to  interpose— "  My  dear  father,"  he  said, 

"think  how  many  years  have  run  since  the  Thirty-eight, 

when  the  Scottish  troubles  first  began,  and  I  am  sure 
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that  you  will  not  wonder  that,  while  the  Barons  of 
Scotland  have  been,  for  one  cause  or  other,  perpetually 
m  the  field,  the  education  of  their  children  at  home 
must  have  been  much  neglected,  and  that  young  men 
of  «iy  friend's  age  know  better  how  to  use  a  broad- 
sword, or  to  toss  a  pike,  than  the  decent  ceremonials  of 
society." 

"  The  reason  is  a  sufficient  one,"  said  the  knight, 
"and,  since  thou  sayest  thy  follower  Kemigo  can  fight, 
we'll  not  let  him  lack  victuals,  a  God's  name.-*T-See,  he 
looks  angrily  still  at  yonder  cold  loin  of  mutton — ^for 
God's  sake  put  it  all  on  his  plate  ! " 

"  I  can  IHde  the  bit  and  the  buffet,"  said  the  honour- 
able Master  Kerneguy — "9u  hungry  tike  ne'er  minds  a 
blaud  with  a  rough  bane." 

••  Now,  God  hae  mercy,  Albert,  but  if  this  be  the  son 
of  aScots  peer,"  said  Sir  Henry  to  his  son,  in  a  low  tone 
of  voice,  "  I  would  not  be  the  English  ploughman  who 
would  change  manners  with  him  for  his  ancient  blood, 
and  his  nobility,  and  lus  estate  to  boot,  an  he  has  one. 
— He  has  eaten,  as  I  am  a  Christian,  near  four  pounds 
of  solid  butcher's  meat,  and  with  the  grace  of  a  wolf 
tugging  at  the  carcass  of  a  dead  horse. — Oh,  he  is  about 
to  drink  at  last — Sohl — be  wipes  his  mouth,  though, 
and  dips  his  fingers  in  the  ewer — and  dries  them,  I 
profess,  with  the  napkin  i — there  is  some  grace  in  him, 
after  all." 

"  Here  is  wussing  all  your  vera  gude  healths  1 "  said 
the  youth  of  quality,  and  took  a  draught  in  proportion 
to  the  solids  which  he  had  sent  before  ;  he  then  flung  his 
knife  and  fork  awkwardly  on  the  trencher,  which  he 
pushed  back  towards  the  centre  of  the  table,  extended 
his  feet  beneath  it  till  they  rested  on  their  heels,-  folded 
his  arms  on  his  well-replenished  stomach,  and,  lolUng 
back  in  his  chair,  looked  much  as  if  he  was  about  to 
whistle  himself  asleep. 
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"Soh!"  said  the  knight — "the  honotirable  Master 
Kernigo  hath  laid  down  his  arms.— Withdraw  these 
things,  and  give  us  our  glasses — Fill  them  around,  Joce- 
line ;  and  if  the  devil  or  the  whole  Parliament  were  within 
hearing,  let  them  hear  Henry  Lee  of  Ditohley  diink  a 
health  to  King  Charles,  and  confusion  to  his  enemies.** 

'•  Amen  !  "  said  a  voice  from  behind  the  door. 

All  the  company  looked  at  each  other  in  astonishment, 
at  a  response  so  little  expected,  it  was  followed  by  a 
solemn  and  peculiar  tap,  such  as  a  kkid  of  freemasonry 
had  introduced  among  royaUsts,  and  by  whach  they 
were  accustomed  to  make  themselves  and  their  prin- 
ci{^s  known  to  each  other,  when  they  met  by  accident. 

"  There  is  no  danger,"  said  Albert,  knowing  the  s^^ 
— "  it  is  a  friend  ; — ^yet  I  wish  he  had  been  at  a  greater 
distance  just  now. " 

"And  why,  my  son,  should  you  wish  the  absende  of 
one  true  man,  who  may,  perhaps^  w^  to  share  our 
abundance,  on  one  of  those  rare  occasions  whoi  we  hare 
superfluity  at  our  disposal  ?^i^  Go,  Joc^ne,  see  who 
knocks^-and,  if  a  safe  man,  admit  him." 

"  And  if  otherwise,''  said  Jooelsney  "  methinks  I  sfaali 
be  able  to  prevent  his  troubling  the  good  eotkpaxky.'' 

"No  violence,  Joceline,  on  -your  life,"  said  Albert 
Lee ;  and  Alice  echoed^  '  *  For-  God's  sake,  no  vic^ence  1 " 

"  No  unnecessary  violeaee  at  least,'*  said  the  -good  old 
knight ;  "for  if  the  time  demands  it,  I  will  have  it  seen 
that  I  am  master  of  my  own  house."  JoceMne  Joliflfe 
nodded  assent  to  all  parties,  and  went  on  tiptoe  to 
exchange  one  or  two  other  mysterious  symbols  and 
knocks,  ere  he  opened  the  door.  It  may  be  here  re- 
marked, that  this  species  of  secret  association,  with  its 
signals  of  union,  existed  among  the  more  dissolute  and 
desperate  class  of  cavaliers,  men  habituated  to  the  dis- 
sipated Ufe  which  they  had  been  accustomed  to  in  an 
ill-disciplined  army,  where  everything  like  order  and 
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regularity  was  too  apt  to  be  accounted  a  badge  of  puri- 
tanism.  These  were  the  "roaring  boys"  who  met  in 
hedge  alehouses,  and  when  they  had  by  any  chance  ob- 
tained a  little  money  or  a  little  credit,  determined  to 
create  a  counter-revolution  by  declaring  their  sittings 
permanent,  and  proclaimed,  in  the  words  of  one  of  their 
choicest  ditties, — 

We'll  drink  till  we  bring 

In  triumph  back  the  king. 
The  leaders  and  gentry,  of  a  higher  description  and 
more  regular  morals,  did  not  indeed  partake  such  ex- 
cesses, but  they  still  kept  their  eye  upon  a  class  of  per- 
sons, who,  from  courage  and  desperation,  were  capable 
of  servitig  on  an  advantageous  occasion  the  fallen  cause 
of  royalty ;  and  recorded  the  lodges  and  blind  taverns  at 
which  they  met,  as  wholesale  merchants  know  the  houses 
of  call  of  the  mechanics  whom  they  may  have  occasion 
to  employ,  and  can  tell  where  they  may  find  them  when 
need  requires.  It  is  scarcely  necessary  to  add,  that 
among  the  lower  class,  and  sometimes  even  among  the 
higher,  there  were  men  foimd  capable  of  betrajring  the 
projects  and  conspiracies  of  their  associates,  whether 
well  or  incKflfereirtly  combined,  to  the  gcfvernors  of  the 
state.  Cromwell,  in  particular,  had  gained  some  corres- 
pondents of  this  khid  of  the  highest  rank,  and  of  the 
most  undoubted  character,  among  the  royalists,  who, 
if  they  made  scruple  of  impeaching  or  betraying  indi- 
viduals who  confided  in  them,  had  no  hesitation  in 
giving  the  government  such  general  information  as 
served  to  enable  him  to  disappoint  the  purposes  of  any 
plot  or  conspiracy. 

To  return  to  our  stoty.  In  much  shorter  time  than  we 
have  spent  in  reminding  the  reader  of  these  histc»"ical 
particulars,  Joliffe  had  made  his  mystic  communication  ; 
and  being  duly  answered  as  by  one  of  the  initiated,  he 
undid  the  door,  and  Uiere  entered  our  old  friend  Roger 
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Wildrake,  roundhead  in  dress,  as  Ms  safety  and  his  de- 
pendence on  Coltmel  Everard  compelled  him  to  be,  -but 
that  dress  worn  in  a  mo^t  cavalier-like  manner,  and  form* 
ing  a  stronger  contrast  than  ^isuaLwith;  the  demeanour 
and  language  of  the  wearer,  to  which-  it  woa  taeyer  very 
congenial.  »  »      ' 

His  puritanic  hat,  the  emblem  of  that  of  Ralpho  in 
the  prints  to  Hudibras,  or,  as  he  called  it,  his  felt 
umbrella,  was  set  roost  knowingly  on  one  side  of  the 
head,  as  if  it  had  bee^n  a. Spanish  >hat  and  feather  ;  Ms 
straight  §qu^e-caped  sad-colouiied  cloak  waS'Hung  gaily 
upon  one  shoulder.,  as  iif  it  had  been  of -thoee-pilcfl 
tsUfeta»  ^ined  with  crimson  silk  ;  and  he*  pMra(^  bis  huge 
calf-^kin  boots,  as  if  they  had  been  aiUcen  hose  and 
Spanish  leather  shoes,  with.  Tpma  tOn  the  instep.  In 
short,  the  airs  which  he  gave  himself ,  of  a  most  thorougli* 
paced  wild  gallant  and- cavalier,  joined  to-a>glsstening  <^ 
self-satisfaction  in,  his  ey«,  andaaiaimital^to  swagger  m 
his  ga^tr  whjph  qomptotely  announoed  his.  thoughtless, 
conceited,  auid  reckless  character,  ibrmedf  a  snost  ridi-» 
culous  contrast  to.  his  gravity  of  attire^ 

It  <jould,  npt,  cm  the, other  handi  be,«kniQd,  that  ia 
spite  of  the  touch  of  ridicule  which  attached  to  his  cha^ 
racter,  an4  the  loose  morality  which  ihe.-had  lcana«i  in 
the  dissipation  t^  town  pleasures,  aad  afterwards  in  the 
disorderly  life  of  A  soWier,  Wildn^  had .  points  ^kbout 
himbothtomakeithim  feared,  and  respected*  He  was 
handsome,  even,  in  spite  of  Ins  air  of  debaucdied  effron- 
tery ;  a  mian  of  the  most  decided  couznge^  though  his 
vaunting  rendered  it  sometimes  doubtful;  and  enter- 
tained a  sincere  sense  of  his  pohUcal  principles,  such  as 
they  were,  though  he  was  often  so  imprudent  in  assert- 
ing and  boasting  of  them,  as,  joined  with  his  dependence 
on  Colonel  Everard,  induced  prudent  men  to  doubt  his 
sincerity. 

Such  as  he  was,  however,  he  entered  the  parlour  of 
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IHctot  Vee,  where  his  presence  Was  anything  bttt  desir- 
able to  the  psffties  present,  wkh  a  jaunty  step,  and  a  con- 
sciousness of  deserving  the  best  possible  reception.  This 
assurance  was  grciatly  aided  by  circumstances  which  ren- 
dered it  obvious»  that  if  the  jocund  caralier  had  limited 
himself  to  one  draught  of  liquor  that  evening,  in  terms 
of  his  vow  of  temperance,  it  must  have  been  a  very  deep 
and  long  one. 

"Save  ye,  gentlemen,  save  ye. — Save  you,  good  Sir 
Henry  Lee,  though  I  have  scarce  the  honour  to  be  known 
to  .you.— *Save  3W)U,  worthy  doctor,  and  a  speedy  resur^ 
rection  to  the  fallen  Church  of  England." 

f  •  Yoo  are  weleomei  «ir,"  said  Sir  Henry  Lee,  whose  ffedr 
ings  of  hosfwtelityi  ^md  of  the  fraternal  reception  due  tb 
a  royali^  suffe^r,  induced  him  to  tolerate  this  intrusion 
more  tbdn  he  might  have  done  otherwise.  '*  If  you  have 
fought  or  suffered  for  the  King,  sir,  it  is  an  excuse  for 
joinii^  ma,  and  tommanding  our  services  in  anything  in 
our  pow«p^alftboagh  at  present  we lare  a  family-party.— - 
But  -I  tiiink  I  saw  "you  in  waiting  upon  Master  Markham 
Everard,  who  calls  himself  Coloael  Everard. — If  your 
message  i9  fvwa  him,  you*  may  wish  to-  see  me  in 
private?"     .     *      -    ' ' 

•  •*  Not  at  all»  Sir  Henry,  not  at  all —It  is  true,  as  my 
ill  hap  wiU>have4t,  that  being  on  thv  stormy  side  of  the 
hedge-'lftS'' all  honest  mfen— you  understand  me,  Sir 
Henry*-^I  am 'glad,  «is  It  were,  to  gain  something  from 
my  M  ikiend  and  c6mrade's  countenance— not  by  truck- 
ling or  disowi^&g<my>  principles,  sir— I  defy  such  prac- 
tices ;— but,  in  short,  by  doing  him  any  kindness  in  my 
power  when  he  is  pleased  to  call  on  me.  So  I  came  down 
here  with  a  message  from  him  to  the  old  round-headed 
son  of  a  — —  (I  beg  the  young  lady's  pardon,  from  the 
cpown  of  her  head  down  to  the  very  toes  of  her  slipper) — 
And  so,  sir,  chancing  as  I  was  stumbling  out  in  the  dark, 
I  heard  you  give  a  toast,  sir,  whk;h  wanred  my  heart, 
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flir,  ana  €vcr  irtW,  siri  tdUdteath  chfllfl  it"?-;sttid  s6 1  taitafe 
bold  to  let  you  kiio«r  there  f^aaan  honest  itikiiltriihaii 
hearingf.*"  '■     ■  -,    '.•,....>  >ii    .■ 

Such  was  the  self-introduction  of  Mitstet  W!ldtake,  to 
"Which  the  knight  TcpHed,  by  asking  hrltn  to  sit  dowh;  and 
take  a  glass  of  sack  to  Ms  Majesf/s  gl^ous  restbimtion. 
W^drake,  atchishiiit;  squeezed  tn  without  ceremony  be- 
side the  young  Scotsman,  and  not  only  pledged  his  land- 
Icftd's  toast,  but  secondfed  Its  import,  by  volunteering  a 
Terse  brtwo'  of  hh  fitVourit^  Ibyal  ditty*,-^**  The  Kibig 
sha»  enj6y  his  mm  apdht."^  The  hearflnesfe  wWiSh'^ 
threw  ftito  hi§  song' opened  Still  fs^^Htt'lii*'  h(4art  <l)f' the 
old  ktiijght,  th^ttgh- Albert  aM  AHcii  l^okeld  at  eabh  other 
Sfith  kx>ks  resehtftfl'of  the  intirtJsioh,  ajitt  tfesiWus  tb  put 
«n  end  to  itl  The«bnotfr^le  UkUttt'Kyne^  eithw 
poss^ssrid  th^t  WAWJ^'J^^J^^^nc^  of  "teiWtJer  tWi^dli/  dote 
not  eeigh  to'hotice  sftiih^iictirns^nfccs,  ot^hewas'jtttffrlfe 
assume  the  appearance  of  it  to'l(>ttf«^oti'/as  he  &kt  Sip- 
ping SAck,  and'cra<*5tt^'\vftTfttits,  -trithysttt^'te^tHying  the 
least  iseiisd  that  kn  additJ6n  had1)een  toide  t6  th6  ^arty. 
Wildrake,  Vj4i6  liked  the  liqudr  and  thetbrtipany.shbwed 
no  tmwfflingiflfess'tb'  TepafHts  larifilortl,  1:iy  be!mg'at''i{tte 
expense  of  the  conversation.   ■  ^.    ; 

"  Yoti  talk  6f  fighting  ahd  siiiftring,  Sh*  Henry  Lee. 
IJord  h^llfj  vti,  w*  have  all  hkd  bur^dit.'* ' 'All  the  l^brld 
knoWs  what  SfT  Henry  Lee  ha^  dofte  "ftrdrti  '^d^Md 
downwards,  whefevfer' a  Ibyil '^u*drd'*w^s' drawri,  tt^a 
loyal  flag  fluttered.  Ah,  <5od'' helti  u^f  I  lilive  dbric 
somethfng  too.  My  name  is  Roger  Wildrake  of  Squat- 
tleseamere,  Lincoln  ;  not  that  )^oili  are  ever  llk6  td  have 
heard  it  before,  but  I  was  Captain  in  Lundfbrd^s  light- 
horse,  and  afterwards  With  Goring.  I  was  a  child-eater, 
sir,  a  babe-bolter." 

"  I  have  heard  of  jrour  rfe^ment*s  exploits',  Sir  ;  aiid 
perhaps  you  may  find  I  have  seen  some  of  them,  if  vre 
should  Spend  ten  niinuteS  tbgcther.    And  I  think  I  have 
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iMard  !cf  yonc  Bsuae  too.  I  beg  to  drink  your  bealtl^ 
<;:aptaia  Wildsidce  of  Squattkeeapoftre,  Liacolnsibire." 

"Sir  Henry,  I  drink  yours  in  this  pint  bumper,  and 
upon  my  knee ;  and  I  would  do  as  much  for  that  youpg 
gentl«fm^" — (looking  ^t  Albert).— "  and  the  squire  of 
the  green,  cassock  too,  holding  it  for  green,  as  the 
colours  are  not  to  my  eyes  altogether  dear  and  dis^ 
tfnguishable." 

It  was  a  remarkable  part  of  what  is  called  by  theatrical 
ibik  the'by*pJay-of  this  scene,  that  Albert  was  cgnvjersing 
ajpast  with  Pr,  Roehediffe  in  whiiH>er$»  ^en  more  than.th^ 
divt&e  seemed  desirous  of  encomrag^ng ;  yet,  to  whatever 
tl^ir  piayate  oonyersation  referred,  it  did  not  depifive  the 
young  C/s^on^  of  the  power  of  listening  to  what  was 
goiog  iocwaod  in  |he  party  a^  large,-  and  interfering  from 
time  to  time;  Jike.a  iwatch-dog,  who  can  distinguish  the 
slagbtest  alai^nv  eveA  wJaen  employed  in  the  engrossing 
process  of  taking  ixi&  food, 

"  Captftin  WUddcake,"  said,  Albert,  *'  we  have  no  ob- 
jectiouT-rl  weani  my inend  and  Itr-tobe communicative 
on  proper  occasions;  but  you,  sir,  who  are  so.plde 
sufferer,  must.needs^Jinow*  that  at,  suoh  casual  meetings 
as  this  men  do  not  mention  thmr .names  unless  they  ace 
specially  wanted.  It  is  a  point  of  conscience,  sue,  to  be 
able  to  say,  if  youj^principal.  Captain  ^vei^ird,  or  Colonel 
Eyewjcd^  if  he*be  ,9,  Colonel,, should  examine  you  .upon 
oath,  I  did  not  .know  who  the  persons,  were  whom  I 
heard  driok  such,  and  such  toasts."     .      ,      . 

"  Faith,  I  have  a  better  way  of  it,  worthy  sir,"  aor 
svKered  Wildrake ;  "I  never. can,  for  the  lile  of  me, 
roraember  that  there  were  any  such  and  suoh  toasts 
drunk  at  all.     It's  a  strange  gift  of  forgetfulness  I  have-',' 

"Well,  sir,"  replied  the  younger  Leo  ;  '*  hut  we,  i^ho 
have  unhappily  more  tenacious  memories,  would  wilr 
Ungly  abide  by  the  more  general  rule." 

"Oh,  sir,"  answered  Wildrake,.  ''with  all  my  heart. 
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1  Inmtde  on  no  man's  ccmfidenoe,  A***m  me^^^^iicl  I  onlf 
spotc«  for  civility's  aalos;  J  having'  the  purpose  of  dvinloin^ 
yotir- health  in'^  g«ood  fashion."— ^Thdn- he  bn^e  forth 

irmm^kmy}^    '     • .•■•'■'  "^'      .     -'1      i'  ->■.. 

^TPtien  lA  iKe^h«!ahh  go-rturind,'  ti-rttiha;  a^tStiud,'  a-Wttod," "  •  ' 

Th*ti  kt  the  hisaftai' go  rtrtHidj   i     ■    /    •   -  *    *^    -    p<    i     i;i 

-  foc'^houi^yourstocldagybeofsilki  .       >  M.   i;l  %;/», 

Your  knee  shall  kiss  the  groimd,  a-groun4a  ^git^^x  ^4ffP'*^P4^ 

,   yoafIl^^sha^ki^.the,gr9lm5i..,,;    ,,;^    , ^    ..^    . 

'"*'  Ui^  it4R>-ferth6r/'  fialdSir^eiliy,  addi«ssMgihis 
jSOh';  ^^*iMa!)tt(i4Mlldi^BaGisi:ls  one  of*^e  old  achooM«^ 
of  th«  taiitiV)p  boyr;  and^we  rinist  bear  ailittlr>r'^Dar  if 
they  drifik  hard  ihey  Ibaght'  Wea» '  I  will'  novier  ifor^et 
how  a  party  (^mom^  atid  TesGoedf  tss  'clerhs  of  QMoard, 
ttd'they  caHed  thd  regtotent  I  Isfekmged  to,  ^  out  ^f  a 
cursed  embroglio  dutiing:  the'  attaek.  on  >  Broiitfordi  I 
tell  you  we  were  enclosed  with  the  cockneys'  pikes-  both 
front  and  rear,  and  we"  should  have  come  off  but  ill 
tM  not  Lun«fbfd's  Itght^honse,  the  babe^eaDeis'as  they 
lulled  them,  (dmrged  up  ta  the  pike's  point,  '«nd  brougiut 

"  I  ahi  glad  you  thought  on  thati,'  Sir  Henry,"  ssdd 
Wildrake ;  ^'and  do  you  <rememb6r  what  the  officer  of 
Lunsford'ssaid?" 

'*  I  think' I  da,"  said  Sir  Henry  smiling. 

"  Well,  then,  did  not  he  <sill  out,  when  the  wonoeii 
wcre<!Oming  down,  howling  like'- sirens  as  they  werfr — 
*  Have  none  of  you  a  plump  ohild  •  that  you  could  give 
as  to  break  our  fast  upon  ? '  " 

'•Truth  itself!"  said  the  knight  ;/*«nd  a  great  fat 
-woman  stepped  forward  with  a  baby,  and  offered  it  to 
the  supposed  cannibal." 

All  at  the  table.  Master  Kemeguy  excepted^  who 
seemed  to  think  that  good  food  of  any  kind  required 
no  apology,  held  up  their  hands  in  token  of  amazement, 

**  Ay,"  said  Wildrake,  "  the  — —  a-hem  ! — I  crave  the 
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Uiif%  -pean^QSkiOgmn,  Irooi  tip  of  top-knot  to  hoi^bol; 
farthiiigate^--btit  the  ^urse^  oawature  pgoved  to  bet^  pacHtfi 
ikirsbi'Tirfao  had  .been-^ paid,  for t  the.  child  balf^a^year,  ii^ 
advance.  Oad,  I  took  the  bebe  out  of  the  tft^cibrvotf 'f 
hand«r»pd'  I  •  ha¥e/<xM3^trive^,  though  Qo^  k;tt9W^  I  H^e 
lived  in  ,a  skeldering  sort  of  way  mys«iC  to  fc!ree4  .np 
bold  Breakfast,  as  I  call  him,  ever  since.  Itivas^paying 
flteiiJ^'iferiiJj^t, -though."'       '     i  •  .       .    ' 

"Sir,  I  honour  you  for  ybitf-httmihity/'  said  the  Old 
icili£ht'4-Hf3ir,  j^tl^tlik  yeu  for  y«ftir-oOura€:e--S|r,  si  am 
glad  toise*  you  hfcret,V  s«id  4h«LJgood/kniflhti  his  c^^ 
wa[teringaImost'to>on3rflowing4,;3 1"  ^c^iyou/wer^ih^'Wila 
o^g^cdr  who'  cut  us'  ouAiof ^  the  U^s  ;•  lOh,  sir,  had  x«>U;b^^ 
$tofiped  tdieit  i'oait|e(ton>yau/afi<^.aJJk>W9dius/,tQ(^|/^aF 
thd^stretts  of  Bcw^ftHKll  >Htiii  jOW -wiujketeeps,  wq  W0id4 
havd>feetiii  at  i  Lond0ai  Stone*  th^ti  <dayi !. .  B<ih  '  your  {g»pd 
■#iU«wa»ithe;9ajnfiL''''-.i '  u)  I'w  tr-^ :-  • ,-  "^  -  r-  v  i", 
•  '  **siAy;<  truly' )wc»'fil,'''^- said. iWildrakje,  iwho  ,ik)w.  <at 
txitimphant'iandifglQvidus  fR  rhis'  fdsy-iehair  ;  -  **  a^  here 
is;{ta)idlt;the  ,brav^  ^beartSi  zkj  that  f<s>i^t  i an^  Mia 
that  same  storm  of  Brentford.  We  drove  all  bef^ppe  ds 
Idee  cbaii^  ^  tifl^  the'  ishiapaf ^  -mh^e.  tiney  '  so^r^  s^ng 
i^ateis;"&iKi'  oihmr  ttetniitaitionfi^  /brougM  us  up./  riQa4), 
sir,  we,  the  babe-eaters,  had  too  many  ^equ^ntaJMes 
in  Brentford,  audi. our vistotA  tSPrteca  Rupert  was-  ever 
betlQP'atftnahihg  way  than  drawings  Off.-  (SadiMSir,  for 
mp-ofimtpoop  shasev  I  did- bat/go  into  th^,hoi«$e  ^-H 
poor -widow  lady,  Wh6  maintained  a  charge  of  daughters, 
and  whom  I  had  known  of  old,  to  get  my  hcnrse  fe4» 
a  motsd  of  meat,  and  fio*  forth/  when  these  cockney 
pikes'of'the  artillery  ground,  as  you  very' well- call 
them,  rallied,  and  came  in  with  their- arm&d  heads,  IB 
bbldly  as  so  many  Cotswold  rams.  I  sprang  down  stairSr 
got  to  my  horse,— but,  egad>  I  fancy  all  my  troop^  had 
widows  and  orphan  maidens  to  comfort  as  well  as  I,  Cor 
only  five  of  us  got  together.  We  cut  our  way  througb 
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fiucdessftilly ;  and,  Gad,  gentleiAen,  I  carrtett  itty  Httte 
Breakfast  on  the  pdmmel  bcfom  trte ;  aAd  there'  was  such 
a  hallowing  and  screeching,  as  if  the  whole  towli  thougtit. 
I  was  to  kill,  roast,  jind  eat  the  poot  dhiW,  so  soon  as  I 
got  to  quarters.  But  devfl  a  cockneycharged  Up  to  my 
bonny  bay,  poor  tess,  to  rescue  little  cake*br6ad  ;  they 
only  cried  haro,  aud  out  upon  me." 

"  Alas  !  alas  !  "  said  the  knight,  *•  we  made  ourselves 
seem  worse  than  We  were  ;  and  we  were  too  bad  t6  de- 
serve God's  blessing  even  in  a  good  cause.  But  it  !s 
needless  to  Ibbk  back— we  did  fiot  deserve  Victories  when 
God  gave  thiftm,  for  we  never  improved  them  like  good 
soldiers;,  or  like  Christian  men :  ahd  so  we  gave  these 
canting  scoundrels  the  advantage  of  us,  for  they  assumed, 
out  of  mere  h5rpocrisy,  the  discipline  and  orderty  beha- 
viour whkih  we,  who  drew  our  swords  in  a  better  cause, 
ought  to  have  practised  out  of  true  principle.  But 
here  is  my  hand.  Captain.  I  have  often  wished  to  See 
the  honest  fellow  who  charged  up  so  smartly  in  our  be- 
half, and  I  reverence  you  ^  the  care  you  took  of  the 
poor  child.  I  am*  glad  this  dilapidated  place  has  still 
some  hospitality  to  offer  you,  ahhoogh  we  cannot  treat 
you  to  roasted  babes  or  stewed  suckliugs-^h  Captain  I " 

•'Troth,  Sir  Henry,  the  scandal  was  sore  against  us 
on  that  score.  I  remember  Lstcy,  who  was  an  old  play* 
actor,  and  a  lieutenant  In  ours,  made  drollery  oft  it 
in  a  play  which  was  sometimes  acted  at  Oxford,  when 
our  hearts  were  something  up,  called,  I  think,  the  Old 
Troop."* 

So  saying,  and  feeling  more  familiar  as  his  merits 
were  known,  he  hitched  his  chair  up  against  that  of 
the  Scottish  lad,  who  was  seated  next  him,  and  who, 
in  shifting  his  place,  was  awkward  enough  to  disturb,  in 
his  turn,  Alice  Lee,'  who  sat  opposite,  and,  a  litde 
<0(flfen!ded,  or  at  least  embarrassed,  drew  her  chair  away 
Ihdm  the  table. 
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.*<  I  cEswc  pardon,"  said.the  Honourable  Mast^  Kerne* 
guy;  "but,  ^V  to  Master  Wikirake,  "ye  hae  e'ea 
garr'd  i^e  hurt  the  young  lady's  shank." 
,  "  I  crave  your  pirtion,  sir,  and  much  m<M:e  that  of  the 
{^  lady,  as  is  reasonable  ;  though^  rat  me,  sir.  if  it  was 
I.  set  ypur  chair  a-tnaidling  in  that  way.  Zopks,  sir,  I 
have  brought  with  rae  i^q  plague,  ,npr  pestilence,  nor 
Qth^  infectious  disorder,  ^hat  ye  should  have  started 
away  as  if  I  had  been  a  leper,  and  disconq)osed  the  lady, 
which  1*  would  have .  prevented  with  my  1^,  sir.  Sir,  if 
ye  be  northern  born,  as  your  tongue  bespeak?,  egad,  it 
was  I  ran  the^iSdc  i»  drawing  n^r  you  ;  so  th^  was 
small  reason  for  yoii,to  bolt," 

"  Master  Wildrake,"  said  Albqrt„  interfering,  "this 
young  gentleman  is  a  stranger  .as  well  as  you,  under 
protection  <rf  Sir  Henry's  hospitality,  and  it  cannot  be 
agreeable  foe  my  iiaiher  to  5ee  disputes .  arise  among  his 
guests.  You  may  mastake  the  youi^  gentleman's  quality 
from  his  preseoi^  appearance — this  is  the  Honourable 
Master  Louis  Kemeguy,  sir^son  of  my  Lord  Killstewers. 
of  Kincardineshire,  one  .who  has  foi^ht  for  the  King, 
young  as  he  is."     .        -  i 

/'No  dispute  shall  rise  through  ipe,  sir-^none  through 
me,"  said  Wildrake;  "your  expositixm  suffieetbr  sir. 
-^-Master  Louis  Gimigo,.son  of.  my  Lord  KiUsteer,  in 
Gringardraishire,  I  am  your  humble,  slave,  sir,  and  drink 
yofur  health,  in  token  that  I  hozKmr  you,  and  all  true 
Scots  who  draw  their  Andrew  Feoacas  on  the  right  side, 
sir." 

"  I'se  beholden  to  you,  and  thank  you,  sir,"  said  the 
young  man,  with  some  haughtiness  of  manner,  which 
hardly  cowesponded  with  his  rusticity;  '.'and  I  wuss 
your  health  in  a  ceevil  way. "  . 

Most  judicious  per9ons  would  have  here  dropped  the 
conversation  ;  but  it  was  one  of  Wildrake's  marked  pecu- 
liarities, that  he  could  never  let  matters  stand  when  they 
3" 
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were  weU.  He  continued  to  plague  the  shy>  proud,  and 
awkward  lad  with  bis  observations.  "  You  ^peak  your 
national  dialect  pretty  strongly,  Master  Gimigo,"  said 
he,  "  but  I  think  not  quite  the  language  of  the  gallants 
that  I  have  known  among  the  Scottish  caAraHers — I  knew, 
for  example,  some  of  the  Gordons,  and  others  of  good 
repute,  who  ahvays  put  an/forihswk,  as/aaiior  what, 
fan  for  wAen,  and  the  like."  ,  , 

Albert  Lee  hese  interposed,  and  said  that,  the  provinces 
of  Scotland,  hke  those  of  Eng^d,  had  then-  different 
modes  of  pronunciation. 

* '  You  are  very  rights  sir, "  said  Wildrake.  '  *  I  reckon 
myself,  now,  a  pretty  good  speaker  of  their  cursed  jargon 
*^no  oifence,  jroung  gentleman ;  and  yet,  when  I  took  a 
turn  with  some  of  Montrosels  folk,  in  the  South  Hie^ 
lands,  as  they  call  their  beastly  wUdernesses  ^no  ofifence 
again),  I  chanced  to  be  by  ni3rself,  and  to  lose  my  way, 
when  I  said  to  a  shepherd>fellow,  making  my  mouth  as 
wide,  and  my  voice  as  broad  as  I  could,  whore  am  I 
ganging-  /»// f— confound  me  if  the  fellow  could  answer 
me,  unless,  indeed,  he  was  sulky,  as  the  bumpkins  will 
be  now  and  then  to  the  gentlemen  of  the  sword." 

This  was  familiarly  spoken,  and  though  partly  ad- 
dressed to  Albert,  was  still  more  directed  to  his  imme> 
diate  neighbour,  the  young  Scotsman,  who  seemed,  from 
bashfulness,  or  some  other  reason,  rather  shy  of  his 
intimacy.  To  one  or  two  personal  touches  from  Wild- 
rake's  elbow,  administered  dining  his  last  speech,  by 
way  of  a  practical  appeal  to  him  in  particular,  he  only 
answered,  "Misunderstandings  were  to  be  expected 
when  men  converse  in  nadonal  deealects." 

Wildrake,  now  considerably  drunker  than  he  ought  to 
have  been  in  civil  company,  caught  up  the  phrase,  and 
repeated  it: — "Misunderstanding,  sir — Misimderstand- 
ing,  sir  ?— I  do  not  know  how  I  am  to  construe  that, 
sir;  but  to  judge  from  the  information  of  these 
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scratches  on  your  honourable  visnomy,  I  should  augur 
that  you  had  been  of  late  at  misunderstanding  with  the 
cat,  sir?" 

**  You  are  mistaken,  then,  friend,  for  it  was  with  the 
dowg/'  answered  the  Scotsman,  dryly,  and  cast  a  look 
towards  Albert. 

♦'  We  had  some  trouble  with  the  watdi^ogs  in  enter- 
ing so  late  in  the  evening,"  said  Albert,  in  explanation, 
"and  this  youth  had  a  fall  among  some  rubbish,  by 
which  he  came  by  these  scratches.^' 

"And  now,  dear  Sir  Henry,"  said  Dr.  Rochecliffe, 
"allow  us  to  remind  you  of  your  gout,  and  our  long 
journey.  I  do  it  the  rather  that  my  good  friend  your 
son  has  been,  during  the  whole  time  of  supper,  putting 
questions  to  me  aside,  whioh  had  much  better  be  reserved 
till  to-morrow — May  we  therefore  ask  permission  to  retire 
to  our  night's  rest?  " 

"  These  private  committees  in  a  merry  meeting,"  said 
Wildrake,  "are  a  solecism  in  breeding.  They  always 
put  me  in  mind  of  the  <:ursed  committee^  at  Westmin- 
ster.— But  shall  we  to  roost  before  we  rouse  Ae  night-owl 
with  a  catch  ?  " 

"Aha,  canst  thou  quote  Shakspeare?"  said  Sir 
Henry,  pleased  at  discovering  a  new  good  quahty  in  his 
acquaintance,  whose  military  services  were  otherwise  but 
jiist  able-  to  counterbalance  the  intrusive  freedom  of  his 
conversation.  "  In  the  name  of  merry  Will,"  he  con- 
tinued,-^' '  ^om  I  never  saw,  thotigh  I  laave  seen  mai^  of 
his  comrades,  as  AUejm,  Hammings,  and  so  on-r-we  will 
have  a  single  catch,  and  one  rouse  about,  and  then  to  bed. ' ' 

After  the  usual  discussion  about  the  choice  of  the 
song,  and  the  parts  which  each  was  to  bear,  they  united 
their  voices  in  trolling  a  Idyal  glee,  which  was  popular 
among  the  party  at  the  time,,  and  in  fact  believed  to 
be  composed  by  no  less  a  person  than  Dr.  RochedifGa 
himself. 
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OLEE    FOR    KINQ    CHARLES. 
&nng  the  bowl  which  you  boast, 

Fill  it  up  to  the  brim  ; 
Tis  to  him  we  love  most,  ^       .    . 

And  to  sdl  who  love  hiiD. ' 
Brave  gallants,  stand  up,  .    ■ , 

And  a^vaunt,  ye  base  carles,!    ^,  ,  .  ^ 

Were  there  death  in  the  cup. 

Here's  a  health  to  King  Charles  ! 

Though  he  w^and^rs  through  dange]:%  .  ,      ,  ■ 

Unaided,  unknown,  , 

Dependent  on  strangers,  .  '  . 

Estranged  from  his  own ; 
*    *  Tliough  'tis  under  our  breath,  ' 

'Amidst  forfeits  SOid  perils. 
Here's  to  honour  and  faath. 

And  ^  haalth  ta  KioK  Charles ! 

Let  such  honours  abound 

As  the  thne  cain  afford. 
The  k»o9  on  the  gronod^ 

And.  the  hand  on  the  sword  ;  , 

But  thetime  shall  come  rovi^     '      .      ,    .     - 
When  'mid  Lords,  Dukes,  and  Earls, 

The  loud  trumpets  shall  sound 
Here's  a  health  to  King  Charles ! 

After  this  di^lay  of  loyalty,  and. a  final  libation,,  the 
party  took  leave  of  each  other  for  the  night;  Sir  Hesory 
offered  his  old  acquaintaoce  Wildrake  a  .bed  for  the 
evening,  who  weighed  the  matter  somewhat  in  this 
fashion:  **Whyi  to  speak  the  truth,, my  patron  will 
expect  me  at  the  borougkn— but  then  he  is  used  to  my 
sta3nng  out  of  doors  a^nights.  Then  there's  the  devil, 
that  they  say  haunts  Woodstock  ;  but  wi^  the  blessing 
of  this  reverend  Doctor,  I  defy  him  and  all  his  works— 
I  saw  him  not  when  I  slept  here  twice  before,  and  I  am 
sur^  if  he  was  absent  then,  he  has  sot  come  back  with 
Sir  Henry  I*ee  and  his  family.  So  I  accept  your 
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courtesy,  Sir  Henry,  and  I  thank  you  as  a  cavalier  of 
Lunsford  should  thank  one  of  the  fighting  clerks  of 
Oxon.  God  bless  the  King  I  I  care  not  who  hears  it, 
and  confusion  to  Noll  and  his  red  nose!"  Off  he  went 
accordingly  with  a  bottle-swagger,  guided  by  Joceline, 
to  whom  Albert,  in  the  meantime,  had  whispered*  to 
be  sure  to  quarter  him  far  enough  from  the  rest  of  the 
fomily. 

Young  Lee  then  saluted  his  sister,  and,  withtlie  for- 
mality of  those  times,  asked  and  received  his  father's 
blessing  with  an  affectionate  embi-aiee.  His  page  seemed 
desirous  to  imitate  one  part  of  his  example,  but  was 
repelled  by  Alice,  who  ofdy  replied  to  his  ofiered  sahite 
with  a  curtsey.  He  next  bowed  hi»  head  in  an  awk« 
ward  fashion  to  her  feuher,  who  wished  him  a  good 
night.  ■ '  I  am  glad  to  see,  young  man,"  he  said,  "  that 
you  haveat  least  learned  the  reverence  due  to  age.  It 
should  alwa3rs  be  paid,  sir ;  because  in  doing  so  you 
render  that  honour  to  others  which  you  will  expect  )rour 
self  to  receive  wh«i  you  approach  the  close  of  jrour  Ufe. 
More  will  I  speak  with  you  at  leisure,  on  your  duties 
as  a  page,' which  office  in  former  days  used  to  be  the 
very  school  of  chivalry ;  "w4iereas  of  late,  by  the  dis- 
orderly times;  it  has  become  little  better  than  a  school 
of  wild  and  disordered  license ;  which  made  rare  Ben 
Jonson  exclaim  " 

*•  Nay,  ftrther,"  said  Albert,  interposing,  '*you  must 
consider  this  day's  fadgue,  and  the  poor  lad  is  almost 
asleep  on  his  legs— to-morrow  he  wfll  listen  with  more 
profit  to  your  kind  admonitions. — ^And  you,  Louis,  re* 
member  at  least  one  part  of  your  duty — take  the  candles 
and  light  us — ^herc  Joceline  comes  to  show  us  the  way. 
Once  more,  good-^iight,  good  Dr.  RocheclifiTe-^good^ 
night,  all." 
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TAe  cheapest  ^  ms  U  a  groat  too  dear. — R^CHA^Jp^  J,I,^ 

IJLBERT  <aind  his  page  were  ushered ;  kfy  •  joodine 
to  what  was  called  the  Spanish  Chamber,  aduigv 
old  scrambliiig  bedtxMnn,  rather  in  a  diUipkUtted 
condition,  but  fumishiKl  with  a  large  stAiidiiig-4i>ed'  ior 
ti]»  master^  alid  a  truckle-bed  for  the  domcatio,  ^'  was 
common  at  a  muofa  later  period  in  old -Etaiglifih  houses^ 
where  the  gentlemen  often  required  the  assistaneeof-  a 
groom  of  the  chambers  to  help  him  to  bed,  if  the  hos- 
pitality hod  been'  e*abeiant.  The  waHs  were^  govered 
with  hangings  of*  cordovan  leather,  stamped  with.gp^(l, 
and  representing^  fights  between  the  Spanianls  and 
Morisooesj  biiU»fieasts.  and  other  sports  peculiar  to«the 
Peninsula,  from  wbichit  took  its  name  of  (the  ^ipatiisk 
Chamber.  These  hangings  wererin  some  places  tenitDieiy 
torn  »dorwn,  in  others  defaced  and  hangings  in  tatters. 
But  Albert 'Sto|>ped  <not  to  make  observMion^^  anxious* 
it  seemed,  t6  get  Jooeline  out  of  the  rooai;i>>wtiich/<he 
achieved  by  hastily  answering  his  offers  of  fresh  fital, 
and  more  liquor,  in)  the  negative,  and  retuniing,  wifli 
equal  conciseness,  the  under-keeper's  good  wiishes  ffior 
the  evening.  He  at  length  retired,  somewhat  imwiK 
Hngly,  and  as  if  he  thought  that  his  young  master  migiit 
have  bestowed  a  few  more  words  upon  a  faithful  old 
retainer  after  so  long  absence.     . 

Joliffe  was  no  sooner  gone,  than,  before  a  single  word 
was  spoken  between  Albert  Lee  and  his  page,  the  former 
liastened  40  the  door,  examined  lock,  latch,<  and  bolt, 
and  made  them  fast,  with  the  most  scrupulous  attention. 
He  superadded  to  these  precautions  that  of  a  long 
«crew-bolt,  which  he  brought  out  of  his  pocket,  and 
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which  he  screwed  on  to  the  staple  in  such  a  laanner  as 
to  render  it  impossible  to  withdraw  it,  or  open  the  door, 
unless  by  breaking  it  down.  The  page  held  a  light  to 
him  during  the  operation,  which  his  master  went  through 
with  much  ebcaetness  and  dexterity.  But  when  Albert 
arose  from  hi&  knee,  on  which  he  had  rested  during  the 
aooooq^iisfanient  io€  this  task^.tiie  manner  o£  the.com- 
pgniriBs  -was  on  the  sudden  entirely;  chained  towards 
each  other*  .  The  HcmouraUe  Master<  Keraeguy^  frinn  a 
cirf>hish  JoUtnof  a  raw  Scotchman,  seemed  to.haye  ac- 
quired at  oBce  all  the  grace  and  ease  of  moticm  and 
mxomu,  which  could  be^  given  by  an  acquaintance  of  the 
eariiest  and  most  familiar  kind  with  the  best  company  of 
the  time. 

He  gave  Uie  hght  he  held  to  Afoert  with  the  easy  in- 
dflference  of  a  supericnr,  who  rather  graces  than  troubles 
his  dependant  by  giving  him  some  dight  service  to  per- 
Umn*  jyfaert,  with  the  greatest  appearance  of  deler- 
ttioe,  afisomed  in  his  turn  the  character  of  torch-bearer, 
ondiighted  his  page  across  the  chamber,  without  turn- 
ing his  back  up»on  him  as  he  did  so.  He  then  set  the 
fight  on  the  tiUsle.by  the  bedside^^and  approaching,  the 
young  man  with  deep  reverence*  reoeived  from  him  the 
soiled  green  jacket,  with  the  same  profound  respect  as 
if  he  had  been  a  first  lord  of  the  bedchamber,  or  other 
officer  of  the  household  of  the  highest  distinction,  dis- 
robing his  Sovereign  of  the  Mantle  of  the  Garter.  The 
pecson  to  whom  this  ceremony  was  addressed  endured 
It  for  a  minute  or  two  with  profound  gravity,  and  then 
buziting  out  a-kuighitig,  exclaimed  to  Albert,  "  What 
a  devil  means  all  this  formality  ?— thou  complimentest 
with  these  miserable  rags  as  if  they  were  silks  and  sables. 
aad  with  poor  Louis  Kemeguy  as  if  he  wert  the  King 
flf  Great  foitain  1" 

"And  if  your  Majesty's  commands,,  and  the  drcum- 
stanoes  of  the  time,  have  made  me  for  a  moment  seem 
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to  fcngBt  that  yon  are  my  sovereign*  surely  I  may  fae 
permitted  to  render  my  homage  as  such  while  you  are 
in  your  own  royal  palace  of  Woodstock?" 

"Truly/'  replied  the  disguised  Mcmardi»  ^' the' sove- 
reign, and  ^e  palace  are  not  ill  matched-; — ^these  tat- 
tered hangings  and  my  ragged  jerkm  suit  each  othv 
admirably.^ — This  Woodstock  \-^this  the  bower  u^ieitt 
the  royal  Noaman.  revelled  with  the  iair  Rosonuaad 
Clifford  !-«Why,  it  is  a  place  of  assignation  for  owls  I" 
Theut  suddenly  recoUeoting  himself,  with  his  natural 
courtesy,  he  added,  as  if  ieaxing  he  migfat  have  hurt 
Albert's  feelings^-"  But  the  more  obscure  and  ivtind, 
it  is  the  fitter  for  our  purpose,  Lee ',  and  if  it  does 
seem  to  be  a  roost  for  owls,  as  there  is  no  denying, 
why  we  know  it  has  neverthdess  bcon^t  u^ eagles." 

He  threw  himself  as  he  spdke  tqion  a  chairs  and  iBA»- 
lently,  but  gsaoefuUy,  received  the  kind  offices  of  .(i^lbert, 
who  undid  the  coarse  buttoniags  of  theisathem  ^^ 
mashes  which  defcoded  his  legs,  and  spoke  to  him  .ti» 
whilst >-^"  What  a  fine  specimen  of  the  olden itime* is 
your  father,  Sir  Henry  1  It  is  strange  I  should  noi  h^ve 
seen  him  before  ^*-but  I  heard  my  father  often  ^speak 
of  him  as  being  among  the  ;fik>wer  of  .our  teal  old*  ^ghsfa 
gentzy.  By  tb&  mode  in. which  he  beffBinrtp  school 
me,  I  can  guass  you  had  a  tight  taskmaster,  of  him» 
Albert-r^I  wanant  you  neuer  wote  hat  in  (his  piesenoe^ 
€h?"  . 

"  I  never  4»ckcd  it  at  least  in  his  presence,  please 
your  Majesty,  as  I  have ;  seen  some  youngstess  do/' 
answered  Albert;  "indeed  if  I  had  it  must  have 
been  a  stout  beaver  to  have  saved  me  from  a  broken 
iiead/' 

"Oh,  I* doubt  it  not,"  replied  the  King  ;  "afineioid 

gentleman— but  with  that,  methinks,  in  his  countenanoe, 

that  assures  you  he  would  not  hate  the  child  ia  sparing 

the  rod. — Hark  ye,  Albert--*Suppose  the  same  gtorioas 
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Rtsmati»ircotn^  iroond-- which,  if  <driiridiig  to  its  aErrival 
€011  liastoi  it,  ^Kwld  not  be  far  distaat/-^for  in  -that 
particular  our  adherents  never  neglect  their  d]ity,*-*9Up- 
pose  k'come,  thereli$re,  and  that  thj  fether,  as  must  be 
of  toniBe^  beoomes  an  Earl  and  one  of  the  Privy  (Council, 
oddish,  maoi/ 1  shall  be  as  muoh  afraid  of  bini'  asev^ 
was  my  grandfather  Henri  Quatre  of  old  Sully.-i- 
Imagise  there  were  such  a  trii^et  now  about  the  Court 
as  l3ie  Fair  Rjosaraond,  or  La  Belle  Gabrielle,  n^hat  a 
wOiit<  there  wotild  be  of  pages,  and  grooms  of  the 
chamber,  to  g^t  the  pretty  rogue  clandestindy  shuffled 
out  by  the  bax^tairs,  like  a  prohibited  comfoodity, 
when  l^e  step  of  the  Eart  of  Woodstock  was  heard  in 
theant^hamber !" 

*•  I  am  ^lad  to  see  your  Majesty  so  merry  after  yoili 
fatigfuing  journey. " 

♦*  The  fatigue  was  iKrthing,  man,"  said  Charles  ;  **  a 
kind  welcorae  and  a  good  meal  made  amends  for  all 
that. '  But' thfey  must  have  suspected  thee  of  bringfing  a 
wotf  from  the  tnues  of  Badenoch  ak>ng  with  you,  instead 
0* -a  twb^legged  being,  with  no  more  than  the  usual 
aliowanoe  of  rttortal  stowage  for  provisions;  I  was  really 
a^ianied  of  my  appetite ;  but  thou  iknowi^st  I  had  eat 
nothing-for  twenty-four  hours,  save  thie  raw  egg  you  stole 
for  me  from  the  old  woman's  hen-iroost— 4  tdl  thee  I 
blushed  to  show  myself  so  ravenous  before  that  high- 
bred and  respectable  old  gentleman  your  father,  and  the 
very  pretty  girl  your  sister— or  cousin,  is  she?  ** 

•'  She  is  my  sister,"  said  Albert  Lee,  drily,  and  added, 
in  the  same  breath,  "  Your  Majesty's  appetite  suited 
weH  enough  -with  the  character  of  a  raw  northern  lad. — 
Would  your  Majesty  now  please  to  retire  to  rest?" 

"  Not  for  a  minute  or  two,"  said  the  King,  retaining 
his  seat,  **  Why,  man,  I  have  scarce  had  my  tongue  uii- 
chained  to-day ;  and  to  talk  with  that  northern  twang, 
juid  besides,  the  fatigue  of  being  obliged  to  speak  'every 
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word  ki  oharacter,*-Gad,  it's  like  waHdagr  9siim  gaQey- 
slaves  do  on  the  Continent,  with  a  twenty-fotff'  pound 
Sfhot  chained  to  their  tegs— dicy  may  drag  it  along,  bat 
they  cannot  move  with  comfort  And,  by  the  way,  thou 
art  slack  in  paying  me  my  well  deserved  tribute  of  con>- 
phments  on  my  counterfeiting. — Did  I  not  play  Louis 
Kemeguy  as  round  as  a  ring?  " 

"  If  your  Majesty  asks  my  serious  opinion,  perhaps  I 
may  be  forgiven  if  I  say  your  dialect  was  somewhat  too 
coarse  for  a  Scottish  youth  of  high  birth,  and  your  be- 
haviour perhaps  a  little  too  churlish.  I  thought  too — 
though  I  pretend  not  to  be  skilfol-Hhat  some  of  your 
Scottish  sounded  as  if  it  were  not  genuine" 

"  Not  genuine  ?— there  is  no  pleasing  thee,  Albert. — 
Why,  who  should  speak  genuine  Scottish  but  mysfelf  ? 
Was  I  riot  their  King  for  a  matter  of  ten  months?  and 
if  I  did  not  get  Imowledge  of  their  language,  1  wonder 
what  else  I  got  by  it.  Did  not  east  country,  and  sooth 
country,  and  west  country,  and  Highlands,  caw,  croak, 
and  shriek  about  m<e,  as  the  deep  guttural,  the  broad 
drawl,  and  the  high  sharp  yelp  predominated  by  turns  ? 
— Oddsfish,  man,  have  I  not  been  speedied  at  by  their 
orators,  addressed  by  their  senators,  rebuked  by  their 
kirkmen  ?  Have  I  not  sat  on  the  cutty-stool, mon  [again 
assuming  the  northern  dialect],  and  thought  it  grace  of 
worthy  Mas  John  Gillespie,  that  I  was  permitted  to  do 
penance  in  mine  own  privy  chamber,  instead  of  the  face 
of  the  congregation  ?  and  wilt  thou  tell  me,  after  all, 
that  I  cannot  speak  Scotch  enough  to  baffle  an  Ozon 
Knight  and  his  family  ?  " 

"  May  it  please  your  Majesty, — I  hegan  by  saying  I 
was  no  judge  of  the  Scottish  language.** 

"  Pshaw— it  is  mere  envy ;  just  so  you  said  at  Norton's 
that  I  was  too  courteous  and  civil  for  a  young  page — 
now  you  think  me  too  rude." 

'And  there  is  a  medium,  if  one  could  find  it,'*  said 
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W0009T00K. 
Albeit,  4»feQdiiig  his  opinion  in  tlie  same  tODie  in  which 
the  King  attacked  him ;  "sa  this  mornai^,  when,  you 
w^e  in  the  woman's  dress,  you  raJised  your  petticoats 
ralhei:  unb«<:qwingly  high,  as  you  waded  through,  fiie 
first  Httle  strf^^i,^  And  wh^iD  1  told  you  of  it,  to  raend 
the  matter,  you  draggled  through  the,  next  withiout  raising 
them  at  alL" 

"  O,  the  devil  take  the  woman's  dress!  "  said  Charles ; 
"  I  hope  I  shall  never  be  driven  to  that  disguise, ag^. 
Why,  my  ugly  .^^cc  was  enough  to  put  gowns,  <:^p5,  and 
kirtles,  out  of  fashion  for  ever^the  very  dogs  fled  irom 
me — Had  I  passed  any  hamlet  that  had  but  five  buu 
in  it,  I  could  not  have  escaped  the  cucking-stool.  ^^  I 
was  a  libel  on  womanhood.  These  leathern  conveni- 
fences  are  none  oflhe  gayest,  but  they  areftvpria  gucB 
maribus;  apd  right  glad  am  I  to  be  repossessed  of  them. 
I  can  tell  you  too,  my  friend,  I  shall  resume  all  my  mas- 
culine privileges  with,  my  proper  habiliments  ;  and  as  you 
say  I  have  beeu  too  coarse  to-night,  I  will  behave  n^yself 
like  a  courtier. tQ  Mistress  Alice  to-mofrow.  I  made  a 
sort  of,  acquaintance  with  .her  already,  wh^n  I  seemed 
to  be  of  the  same,  sex  with  herself,  and  found  out  there 
are  other  Colonels  in  the  wind  besides  you,  Colonel 
Albert  Lee."  ,      ,  .   . 

"  May  it  plea;^  your  Majesty,."  said  Albert^and.  then 
stopped  fihort,  from  the  difficulty  pf  finding  words  to 
express  the  unpleasant  nature  c^  his  feelifigs.  They 
oould  not  escape  Charles ;  but  he  proceeded  without 
scruple.  *'I  pique  myself  on  seeing  as  far  into  the 
hearts  of  young  ladies  as  most  folk,  though  God  knows 
they  are  sometimes  too  de^  for  the  wisest  of  us.  But 
I  mentioned  to  your  sister  in  my  character  of  fortune* 
teller,— thinking,  poor  simple  man,  that  a  country  girl 
must  have  no  one  but  her  brother  to  dream  about, — 
that  she  was  anxious  about  a  certain  Colonel.  I  had 
hit  the  themei  but  not  the  person  ;  for  I  alluded  to  you, 
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Albert ;  and  I  presume  the  blush  was  too  deep  ever  to 
be  given  to  a  brother.  So  up  she  got,  and  away  she 
flew  from  me  like  a  lapwing. — I  can  excuse  her,  for, 
looking  at  myself  in  the  well,  I  think  if  I  had  met  such 
a  creature  as  I  seemed,  I  should  have  caUed  fire  and 
fagot  against  it. — Now,  what  think  3rou,  Albert— who 
can  this  Colonel  be,  that  more  than  rivals  you  in  your 
sister's  affection  ?  " 

'  Albert,  wljo  well  knew  that  the  King*s  mode  of  think- 
ing, where  the  fair  sex  was  concerned,  was  far  more  gay 
than  delicate,  endeavoured  to  put  a  stop  to  the  present 
topic  by  a  grave  answer. 

"His  sister,"  he  said,  **had  been  in  some  measure 
educated  with  the  son  of  her  maternal  uncle,  Markham 
Everard  ;  but  as  his  father  and  he  himself  had  adopted 
the  cause  of  the  roundheads,  the  families  had  in  con- 
sequence been  at  variance;  and  any  projects  which 
might  have  been  formerly  entertained  were  of  course 
long  since  dismissed  on  all  sides." 

"You  are  wrong,  Albert,  you  are  wrong,"  said  the 
King,  pitilessly  pursuing  his  jest.  "You  Colonels, 
whether  you  wear  blue  or  orange  sashes,  are  too  pretty 
fellows  to  be  dismissed  so  easily,  when  once  you  have 
acquired  an  interest.  But  Mistress  Alice,  so  pretty,  and 
who  wishes  the  restoration  of  the  King  with  such  a 
look  and  accent,  as  if  she  were  an  angel  whose  prayers 
must  needs  bring  it  down,  must  not  be  allowed  to  retain 
any  thoughts  of  a  canting  roundhead — ^What  say  yon — 
will  you  give  me  leave  to  take  her  to  task  about  it  ? — 
After  all,  I  am  the  party  most  concerned  in  maintaining 
true  allegiance  among  my  subjects ;  and  if  I  gain  the 
pretty  maiden's  good  wiU,  that  of  the  sweetheart  will 
soon  follow.  'This  was  jolly  Kmg  Edward's  way — Ed-^ 
ward  the  Fourth,  you  know.  The  king-making  Eari  of 
Wanvick^— the  Cromwell  of  his  day — dethroned  him 
more  than  onc3 ;  but  he  liad  the  hearts  of  the  merry 
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blames  of  London,  and  the  purses  and  veins  of  the 
cockneys  bled  freely,  till  they  brought  him  home  again. 
How  say  you  ? — shall  I  sh^e  off  my  northern  slough, 
and  speak  with  Alice  in  my  own  character,  showing  what 
education  and  manners  have  done  for  me,  to  make  the 
best  amends  they  can  for  an  ugly  face?  " 

*'  May  it  please  your  Majesty,"  said  Albert,  in  an 
altered  and  embarrassed  tone,  "  I  did  not  expect " 

Here  he  stopped,  not  able  to  find  words  adequate  at 
the  same  time  to  express  his  sentiments,  and  respectful 
enough  to  the  King,  while  in  his  father's  house,  and 
under  his  own  protection. 

*'  And  what  is  it  that  Master  "Lee  does  not  expect?  " 
said  Charles  with  marked  gravity  on  his  part. 

Again  Albert  attempted  a  reply,  but  advanced  no 
farther  than,  "  I  would  hope,  if  it  please  your  Majesty  " 
— ^when  he  again  stopped  short,  his  deep  and  hereditary 
respect  for  his  sovereign,  and  his  sense  of  the  hospitality 
due  to  his  misfortunes,  preventing  his  giving  utterance 
to  his  irritated  feelings. 

"And  what  does  Colonel  Albert  Lee  hope?"  said 
Charles,  in  the  same  dry  and  cold  manner  in  which  he 
had  before  spoken. — "  No  answer? — Now,  /  kofie  that 
Colonel  Lee  does  not  see  in  a  silly  jest  anything  offensive 
to  the  honour  of  his  family,  since  methinks  that  were  an 
indifferent  compliment  to  his  sister,  his  father,  and  him- 
self, not  to  mention  Charles  Stuart,  whom  he  calls  his 
King ;  and  /  expect,  that  I  shall  not  be  so  hardly  con- 
strued, as  to  be  supposed  capable  of  forgetting  that  Mis- 
tress Alice  Lee  is  the  daughter  of  my  faithful  subject 
and  host,  and  the  sister  of  my  guide  and  preserver. — 
Come,  come,  Albert,"  he  added,  changing  at  once  to 
his  naturally  frank  and  tmceremonious  manner,  "you 
forget  how  long  I  have  been  abroad,  where  men,  women, 
and  children,  talk  gallantry,  morning,  noon,  and  night, 
with  no  more  serious  thought  than  just  to  pasa  away 
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the  time  ;  and  I  forget,  too,  that  you  are  of  the  old- 
fashioned  English  school,  a  son  after  Sir  Henry's  own 
heart,  and  don't  understand  raillery  upon  such  subjects. 
— But  I  ask  your  paidcm,  Albert,  sincerely,  if  I  have 
really  hurt  you." 

So  saying,  he  extended  his  hand  to  Colonel  Lee,  who, 
feeling  he  had  been  rather  too  hasty  in  construing  the 
King's  jest  in  an  unpleasant  sense,  kissed  it  with  rever- 
ence, and  attempted  an  apology. 

"Not  a  word — not  a  word,"  said  the  good-natured 
Prince,  raising  his  penitent  adherent  as  he  attempted  to 
kneel ;  "  we  understand  each  other.  You  are  somewhat 
afraid  of  the  gay  reputation  which  I  acquired  in  Scot- 
land ;  but  I  assure  you,  I  will  be  as  stupid  as  you  or 
your  cousin  Colonel  could  desire,  in  presence  of  Mistress 
Alice  Lee,  and  only  bestow  my  gaUantry,  should  I  have 
any  to  throw  Siway,  upon  the  pretty  little  waiting-maid 
who  attended  at  supper — ^unless  you  should  have  mono- 
poUsed  her  ear  for  your  own  benefit,  Colonel  Albert?  " 

"  It  is  monopolised,  sure  enough,  though  not  by  me, 
if  it  please  your  Majesty,  but  by  Joceline  Joliffe,  the  under- 
keeper,  whom  we  must  not  disoblige,  as  we  have  trusted 
him  so  far  already,  and  may  have  occasion  to  repose  even 
entire  confidence  in  him.  I  half  think  he  suspects  who 
Louis  Kemeguy  may  in  reality  be." 

"  You  are  an  engrosang  set,  you  wooers  of  Wood- 
stock, ' '  said  the  King,  laughing.  ' '  Now,  if  I  had  a  fancy, 
as  a  Frenchman  would  Uot  fail  to  have  in  such  a  case,  to 
make  pretty  speeches  to  the  deaf  old  woman  I  saw  in  the 
kitchm,  as  a,  ^sailer,  I  dare  say  I  should  be  told  that  /ur 
tar  was  ^igrossed  for  Dr.  Rochecliffe's  sole  use  ?  " 

"  I  marvel  at  your  Majesty's  good  spirits,"  said  Albert, 
"  that  after  a  day  of  danger,  fat^^,  and  accidents,  you 
should  feel  the  power  of  amusing  yourself  thus." 

"That  is  to  say,  the  groom  of  the  chambers  wishes  his 
Majesty  would  go  to  sleep  ? — Well,  one  word  or  two  on 
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more  serious  business,  andrl  have  done — I  have  been  comr 
pletely  directed  by  you  and  Rochecliffe — I  have  changed 
my  disguise  from  female  to  male  upon  the  instant,  and 
altered  my  destination  from  Hampshire  to  take  shelter 
here — Do  you  still  hold  it  the  wiser  course  ?  " 

*'  I  have  great  confidence  in  Dr.  Rochecliffe,"  replied 
Albert,  "  whose  acquaintance  with  the  scattered  royalists 
enables  him  to  gain  the  most  accurate  intelligence.  His 
pride  in  the  extent  of  his  correspondence,  and  the  com- 
plication of  his  plots  and  schemes  for  your  Majesty's 
service,  is  indeed  the  very  food  he  lives  upon ;  but  his 
sagacity  is  equal  to  his  vanity.  I  repose,  besides,  the 
utmost  faith  in  Joliffe.  Of  my  father  and  sister  I  would 
say  nothing ;  jret  I  would  not;  without  reason,  extend  the 
knowledge  of  your  Majesty's  person  farther  than  it  is  in- 
dispensably necessary." 

"  Is  it  handsome  in  me,"  said  Charles,  pausing,  "  to 
withhold  my  full  confidence  from  Sir  Henry  Lee  ?  " 

"  Your  Majesty  heard  of  his  almost  death-swoon  of  last 
night — ^what  would  agitate  him  most  deeply  must  not  be 
hastily  communicated." 

'  •  True ;  but  are  we  safe  from  a  visit  of  the  red-coats — 
they  have  them  in  Woodstock  as  well  as  in  Oxford?" 
said  Charles. 

*'Dr.  Rochecliffe  says,  not  imwisely,"  answered  Lee, 
•'that  it  is  best  sitting  near  the  fire  when  the  chimney 
smokes ;  and  that  Woodstock,  so  lately  in  possession  of 
the  sequestrators,  and  still  in  the  vicinity  of  the  soldiers, 
will  be  less  suspected,  and  more  carelessly  searched,  than 
more  distant  comers  which  might  seem  to  promise  more 
safety.  Besides, ' '  he  added,  ' '  Rochecliffe  is  in  possession 
of  curious  and  important  news  concerning  the  state  of 
matters  at  Woodstock,  highly  favourable  to  your  Majesty's 
being  concealed  in  the  palace  for  two  or  three  days,  till 
shipping  is  provided.  The  Parliament,  or  usurping  Coun- 
cil of  State,  had  sent  down  sequestrators,  whom  their 
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own  evil  conscience,  Assisted,  Nperhaps  by  the  tricks  of 
some  daring  cavaliers,  had  frightened  out  of  the  Lodge, 
without  much  desire  to  come  back  again.  Then  the 
more  formidable  usurper,  Cromwell,  had  granted  a  war- 
rant of  possession  to  Colonel  Everard,  who  had  only 
used  it  for  the  purpose  of  repossessing  his  uncle  in  the 
Lodge,  and  who  kept  watch  in  person  at  the  little 
borough,  to  see  that  Sir  Henry  was  not  disturbed." 

"What!  Mistress  Alice's  Colonel?"  said  the  King — 
*'  that  sounds  alarming  ; — ^for  grant  that  he  keeps  the 
other  fellows  at  bay,  think  you  not,  Master  Albert,  he  will 
have  an  hundred  errands  a-day  to  bring  him  here  in 
person  ?  " 

"Dr.  RocheclifFe  says,"  answered  Lee,  "the  treaty 
between  Sir  Henry  and  his  nephew  binds  the  latter  not 
to  approach  the  Lodge,  unless  invited ; — indeed,  it  was 
not  without  great  difficulty,  and  strongly  arguing  the 
good  consequences  it  might  produce  to  your  Majesty's 
cause,  that  my  father  could  be  prevailed  on  to  occupy 
Woodstock  at  all ;  but  be  assured  he  will  be  Ib  no  hurry 
to  send  an  invitation  to  the  Colonel." 

"  And  be  you  assured  that  the  Colonel  will  come  with- 
out waiting  for  one, "  said  Charles.  ' '  Folk  cannot  judge 
rightly  where  sisters  are  concerned — ^they  are  too  familiar 
with  the  magnet  to  judge  of  its  powers  of  attraction. — 
Everard  will  be  here,  as  if  drawn  by  cart-ropes— fetters, 
net  to  talk  of  promises,  will  not  hold  him — and  then» 
methinks,  we  are  in  some  danger." 

'  *  I  hope  not, "  said  Albert.  ' '  In  the  first  place,  I  know 
Markham  is  a  slave  to  his  word ;  besides,  were  any  chance 
to  bring  him  here,  I  think  I  could  pass  your  Majesty 
upon  him  without  difficulty,  as  Louis  Kem^^uy.  TTien, 
although  my  cousin  and  I  have  not  been  on  good  terms 
for  these  some  years,  I  believe  him  incapable  of  betrajdng 
your  Majesty ;  and  lastly,  if  I  saw  the  least  danger  of  it, 
I  would,  were  he  ten  times  the  son  of  my  mother's  sister, 
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run  my  sword  through  his  body  ere  he  had  tune  to  execute 
his  purpose." 

*'  There  is  but  another  question,"  said  Charles,  "  and 
I  will  release  you,  Albert : — ^You  seem  to  think  yourself 
secure  from  search.  It  may  be  so  ;  but,  in  any  other 
country,  this  tale  of  goblins  which  is  flying  about  would 
bring  down  priests  and  ministers  of  justice  to  examine  the 
reality  of  the  story,  and  mobs  of  idle  people  to  satisfy 
their  curiosity." 

' '  Respecting  the  first,  sir,  we  hope  and  understand  that 
Colonel  Everard's  influence  will  prevent  any  immediate 
inquiry,  for  the  sake  of  preserving  the  undisturbed  peace  of 
his  uncle's  family ;  and  as  for  any  one  coming  without 
some  sort  of  authority,  the  whole  neighbours  have  so 
much  love  and  fear  of  my  father,  and  are,  besides,  so 
horribly  alarmed  about  the  goblins  of  Woodstock,  that 
fear  will  silence  curiosity." 

"On  the  whole,  then,"  said  Charles,  "  the  chances  of 
safety  seemed  to  be  in  favour  of  the  plan  we  have  adopted, 
which  is  all  I  can  hope  for  in  a  condition  where  absolute 
safety  is  out  of  the  question.     The  Bishop  recommended 
Dr.  Rochedifl'e  as  one  of  the  most  ingenious,  boldest,  and 
most  loyal  sons  of  the  Church  of  England  ;  you,  Albert  / 
Lee,  have  marked  your  fidelity  by  a  himdred  proofs.    To  j 
you  and  your  local  knowledge  I  submit  myself. — ^And  [ 
now  prepare  our  arms — alive  I  will  not  be  taken  ;  yet  I  ' 
will  not  believe  that  a  son  of  the  King  of  England,  and 
heir  of  her  throne,  could  be  destined  to  danger  in  his 
own  palace,  and  under  the  guard  of  the  loyal  Lees." 

Albert  Lee  laid  pistols  and  swords  in  readiness  by 
the  King's  bed  and  his  own  ;  and  Charles,  after  some 
slight  apology,  took  his  place  in  the  larger  and  better  bed, 
with  a  sigh  of  pleasiue,  as  from  one  who  had  not  lately 
enjoyed  such  an  indulgence.  He  bid  good  night  to  his 
faithful  attendant,  who  deposited  himself  on  his  truckle ; 
and  both  monarch  and  subject  were  soon  fast  asleep. 
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CHAP.    XXII. 

Give  Sir  Nichslas  Tkrelkeld  firaise; 
Hear  it^  good  man,  old  in  daySy 
Thou  tree  of  succour  and  of  rest 
To  this  young  bird  that  was  distressed; 
Beneath  thy  branches  he  did  stay; 
A  fid  lie  was  free  to  sport  and  play, 
When/alcons  were  abroeuL/or  prey. 

Wordsworth. 

HE  fugitive  Prince  slept,  in  spite  of  danger,  with 
the  profound  repose  which  youth  and  fatigue 
i  inspire.  But  the  young  cavalier,  his  guide  and 
guard,  spent  a  more  restless  night,  starting  from  time  to 
time,  and  hstenjng  ;  anxious,  notwithstanding  Dr.  Roche- 
cliffe's  assurances,  to  procure  yet  more  particular  know- 
ledge concerning  the  state  of  things  around  them,  than 
he  had  been  yet  able  to  collect 

He  rose  early  after  daybreak ;  but  although  he  moved 
with  as  httle  noise  as  was  possible,  the  slumbers  of  the 
hunted  Prince  were  easily  disturbed.  He  started  up  in 
his  bed,  and  asked  if  there  was  any  alarm. 

"None,  please  your  Majesty,"  replied  Lee;  "only, 
thinking  on  the  questions  your  Majesty  was  asking  last 
night,  and  the  various  chances  there  are  of  your  Majesty's 
safety  being  endangered  from  unforeseen  accidents,  I 
thought  of  goii^  thus  early,  both  to  communicate  with 
Dr.  Rochecliffe,  and  to  keep  such  a  look-out  as  befits  the 
place,  where  are  lodged  for  the  time  the  fortunes  of  Eng- 
land. I  fear  I  piust  request  of  your  Majesty,  for  your 
own  gracious  security,  that  you  have  the  goodness  to 
condescend  to  secure  the  door  with  your  own  hand  after 
I  go  out"  , 

"Oh,  talk  not  to  Majesty,  for  Heaven's  sake,  dear 
Albert ! "  answered  the  poor  King,  endeavouring  in  vain 
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to  put  on  a  part  of  his  clothes,  in  order  to  traverse  the 
room. — *•  When  a  King's  doublet  and  hose  are  so  ragged 
that  he  can  no  more  find  his  way  into  them  than  he  could 
have  travelled  through  the  forest  of  Deane  without  a 
guide,  good  faith,  there  should  be  an  end  of  Majesty,* 
until  it  chances  to  be  better  accommodated.  Besides, 
there  is  the  chance  of  these  big  words  bolting  out  at  im- 
awares,  when  there  are  ears  to  hear  them  whom  we  might 
think  dangerous." 

**  Your  commands  shall  be  obeyed,"  said  Lee,  who 
had  now  succeeded  in  opening  the  door  ;  from  which  he 
took  his  departure,  leaving  the  King,  who  had  hustled 
along  the  floor  for  that  purpose,  with  his  dress  wofuUy 
ill  arranged^  to  make  it  fast  again  behind  him,  and 
begging  him  in  no  case  to  open  to  any  one,  unless  he  or 
Rocheclifife  were  of  the  party  who  summoned  him. 

Albert  then  set  out  in  quest  of  Dr.  Rochecliffe's  apart- 
ment, which  was  only  known  to  himself  and  the  faithful 
Joliffe,  and  had  at  different  times  accommodated  that 
steady  churchman  with  a  place  of  concealment,  when, 
from  his  bold  and  busy  temper,  which  led  him  into  the 
most  extensive  and  hazardous  machinations  on  the  King's 
behalf,  he  had  been  strictly  sought  after  by  the  opposite 
party.  Of  late,  the  inquest  after  him  had  died  entirely 
away,  as  he  had  prudently  withdrawn  himself  from  the 
scene  of  his  intrigues.  Since  the  loss  of  the  battle  of  Wor- 
cester, he  had  been  afloat  again,  and  more  active  than 
ever ;  and   had.  by  friends   and  correspondents,  and 

especially  the  Bishop  of ,  been  the  means  of  directing 

the  King's  flight  towards  Woodstock,  although  it  was 
not  until  the  very  day  of  his  arrival  that  he  could  promise 
him  a  safe  reception  at  that  ancient  mansion. 

Albert  Lee,  though  he  revered  both  the  undaunted 

spirit  and  ready  resom-ces  of  the  bustling  and  intriguing 

churchman,  felt  he  had  not  been  enabled  by  him  to 

answer  some  of  Charles's  questions  yesternight,  in  a  way 
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SO  distinct  as  one  trusted  with  the  King's  safety  oug:ht  to 
have  done  ;  and  it  was  now  his  object  to  maJce  himself 
personally  acquainted,  if  possible,  with  the  various  bear- 
ings of  so  weighty  a  matter,  as  became  a  man  on  whom 
so  much  of  the  responsibility  was  likely  to  descend. 

Even  his  local  knowledge  was  scarce  adequate  to  find 
the  Doctor's  secret  apartment,  had  he  not  traced  his  way 
after  a  genial  flavour  of  roasted  game  through  divers 
blind  passages,  and  up  and  down  certain  very  useless 
stairs,  through  cupboards  and  hatchways,  and  so  forth, 
to  a  species  of  sanctum  sanctorum,  where  Joceline  Jolifie 
was  ministering  to  the  good  Doctor  a  solemn  br^ikfast. 
,of  wild-fowl,  with  a  cup  of  small  beer  stirred  with  a  sprig 
of  rosemary,  which  Dr.  RochecliiFe  preferred  to  all  strong 
potations.  Beside  him  sat  Bevis  on  his  tail,  slobbering 
and  looking  amiable,  moved  by  the  rare  smell  of  the 
breakfast,  which  had  quite  overcome  his  native  dignity 
of  disposition. 

The  chamber  m  which  the  Doctor  had  established 
himself  was  a  little  octangular  room,  with  walls  of  great 
thickness,  within  which  were  fabricated  various  issues, 
leading  in  different  directions,  and  communicating  with 
different  parts  of  the  building.  Around  him  were 
packages  with  arms,  and  near  him  one  small  barrel,  as  it 
seemed,  of  gunpowder ;  many  papers  in  different  parcels, 
and  several  keys  for  correspondence  in  cipher ;  two  or 
three  scrolls  covered  with  hieroglyphics  were  also  beside 
him,  which  Albert  took  for  plans  of  nativity  ;  and  various 
models  of  machinery,  in  which  Dr.  Rochediife  was  an 
adept.  There  were  also  tools  of  various  kinds,  masks, 
cloaks,  and  a  dark  lantern,  and  a  number  of  other  inde^ 
scribable  trinkets  belonging  to  the  trade  of  a  daring  plotter 
in  dangerous  times.  Last,  there  was  a  casket  with  gold 
and  silver  coin  of  different  countries,  which  was  left 
carelessly  open,  as  if  it  were  the  least  of  Dr.  Rochecliffe's 
concern,  although  his  habits  in  general  announced  narrow 
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circumstances,  if  not  actual  poverty.  Close  by  the  divine's 
plate  lay  a  Bible  and  Prayer-book,  with  some  proof-sheets, 
as  they  are  technically  called,  seemingly  fresh  from  the 
press.  There  were  also  within  the  reach  of  his  hand  a 
dirk,  or  Scottish  poniard,  a  powder-horn,  andamusketoon, 
or  blunderbuss,  with  a  pair  of  handsome  pocket-pistols. 
In  the  midst  of  this  miscellaneous  collection,  the  Doctor 
sat  eating  his  breakfstst  with  great  appetite,  as  little  dis- 
mayed by  the  various  implements  of  danger  around  him, 
as  a  workman  is  when  accustomed  to  the  perils  of  a  gun- 
powder manufactory.  , 

"  Soh,  youi^  gentleman,"  he  said,  getting  up  and  ex- 
tending his  hand,  •'  are  you  come  to  breakfast  with  me  in 
good  fellowship,  or  to  spoil  my  meal  this  morning,  as 
you  did  my  supper  last  night,  by  asking  imtimely 
questions?" 

"  I  will  pick  a  bone  with  you  with  all  my  heart,"  said 
Albert ;  "  and  if  you  please.  Doctor,  I  would  ask  some 
questions  which  seem  not  quite  untimely." 

So  saying,  he  sat  down  and  assisted  the  Doctor  in 
giving  a  very  satisfactory  account  of  a  brace  of  wild  ducks 
and  a  leash  of  teal.  Bevis,  who  maintained  his  place 
with  great  patience  and  insinuation,  had  his  share  of  a 
collop,  which  was  also  placed  on  the  well-furnished 
board  ;  for,  like  most  high-bred  dogs,  he  declined  eating 
waterfowl. 

"Come  hither,  then,  Albert  Lee,"  said  the  Doctor, 
laying  down  his  knife  and  fork,  and  plucking  the  towel 
from  his  throat,  so  soon  as  Joceline  was  withdrawn ; 
•'  thou  art  still  the  same  lad  thou  wert  when  I  was  thy 
tutor — never  satisfied  with  having  got  a  grammar  rule, 
but  always  persecuting  me  with  questions  why  the  rule 
stood  so.  and  not  otherwise — over  curious  after  information 
which  thou  couldst  not  comprehend,  as  Bevis  slobbered 
and  whined  for  Uie  duck-wing,  which  he  could  not  eat" 

**  I  hope  you  will  find  me  more  reasonable,  Doctor," 
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answered  Albert ;  "  and,  at  the  same  time,  that  you  wiH 
recollect  I  am  not  now  sub  ferula;  but  am  placed  in 
circumstances  where  I  am  not  at  liberty  to  act  upon  the 
ipse  dixit  of  any  man,  unless  my  own  judgment  be  con- 
vinced. I  shall  deserve  richly  to  be  hanged,  drawn,  and 
quartered,  should  any  misfortune  happen  by  my  mis- 
government  in  this  business." 

"And  it  is  therefore,  Albert,  that  I  would  have  thee 
trust  the  whole  to  me,  without  interfering.  Thou  sayest, 
forsooth,  thou  art  not  sub  ferula;  but  recollect  that  while 
you  have  been  fighting  in  the  field,  I  have  been  plotting 
in  the  study— that  I  know  all  the  combinations  of  the 
King's  friends,  ay,  and  all  the  motions  of  his  enemies,  as 
well  as  a  spider  knows  every  mesh  of  his  web.  Think  of 
my  experience,  man.  Not  a  cavalier  in  the  land  but  haS 
heard  of  RocheclifFe  the  Plotter.  I  have  been  a  main 
limb  in  everything  that  has  been  attempted  since  forty- 
two— penned  declarations,  conducted  correspondence, 
communicated  with  chiefs,  recruited  followers,  commis- 
sioned arms,  levied  money,  appointed  rendezvouses.  I 
was  in  the  Western  Rising  ;  and  before  that,  in  the  City 
Petition,  and  in  Sir  John  Owen's  stir  in  Wales ;  in  short, 
almost  in  every  plot  for  the  King  since  Tomkins  and 
Challoner's  matter." 

"But  were  not  all  these  plots  unsuccessful?"  said 
Albert  ;  "  and  were  not  Tomkins  and  Challoner  hanged, 
Doctor?" 

"  Yes,  my  young  friend,"  answered  the  Doctor  gravely, 
•'as  many  others  have  been  with  whom  I  have  acted  ; 
but  only  because  they  did  not  follow  my  advice  im^^citly. 
You  never  heard  that  I  was  hanged  myself." 

"The  time  may  come,  Doctor,"  said  Albert;  "the 
pitcher  goes  oft  to  the  well — The  proverb,  as  my  father 
would  say,  is  somewhat  musty.  But  I,  too,  have  some 
confidence  in  my  own  jt:dgment ;  and,  much  as  I  honour 
the  Church,  I  cannot  altogether  subscribe  to  passive 
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obedience.  I  will  tell  you  in  one  word  what  points  I 
must  have  explanation  on  ;  and  it  will  remain  with  you 
to  give  it,  or  to  return  a  message  to  the  King  that 
you  will  not  explain  your  plan ;  in  which  case,  if  he 
acts  by  my  advice,  he  will  leave  Woodstock,  and 
resume  his  purpose  of  getting  to  the  coast  without 
delay." 

"  Well,  then,"  said  the  Doctor,    "  thou  suspicious  . 
monster,  make  thy  demands,  and,  if  they  be  such  as 
I  can  answer  without  betraying  confidence,  I  will  reply 
to  them." 

"  In  the  first  place,  then,  what  is  all  this  story  about 
ghosts,  and  witchcrafts,  and  apparitions?  and  do  you 
consider  it  as  safe  for  his  Majesty  to  stay  in  a  house 
subject  to  such  visitations,  real  or  pretended?" 

"You  must  be  satisfied  with  my  answer  in  verba 
sacerdotis — the  circumstances  you  allude  to  will  not  give 
the  least  annoyance  to  Woodstock  during  the  King's  resi- 
dence. I  cannot  explain  farther  ;  but  for  ihis  I  will  be 
bound,  at  the  risk  of  my  neck. " 

•'  Then,"  said  Lee,  "  we  must  take  Dr.  RocheclifFe's  * 
bail  that  the  devil  will  keep  the  peace  towards  our 
Sovereign  Lord  the  King — good.  Now,  there  lurked 
about  this  house  the  greater  part  of  yesterday,  and 
perhaps  slept  here,  a  fellow  called  Tomkins— a  bitter  Inde- 
pendent, and  a  secretary  or  clerk,  or  something  or  other, 
to  the  regicide  dog  Desborough.  The  man  is  well 
known — a  wild  ranter  in  rehgious  opinions,  but  in 
private  affairs  far-sighted,  cunning,  and  interested,  even 
as  any  rogue  of  them  all." 

"Be  assured  we  will  avail  ourselves  of  his  crazy 
fanaticism  to  mislead  his  wicked  cunning  ; — a  child  may 
lead  a  hog  if  it  has  wit  to  fasten  a  cord  to  the  ring  in  its 
nose,"  replied  the  Doctor. 

"  You  may  be  deceived,"  said  Albert ;  "  the  age  has 
tnaoy  such  as  this  fellow,  whose  views  of  the  spiritual  and 
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temporal  world  are  so  different,  that  they  resemble  the 
eyes  of  a  squinting  man ;  one  of  which,  oblique  and 
distorted,  sees  nothing"  but  the  end  of  his  nose,  while  the 
other,  instead  of  partaking  the  same  defect,  views 
strongly,  sharply,  and  acutely,  whatever  is  subjected  to  its 
scrutiny." 

"  But  we  Mdll  put  a  patch  on  the  better  eye,"  said  the 
Doctor, ' '  and  he  shall  be  only  allowed  to  speculate  with  the 
imperfect  optic.  You  must  know,  this  fellow  has  always 
seen  the  greatest  number,  and  the  most  hideous  appari- 
tions ;  he  has  not  the  courage  of  a  cat  in  such  matters, 
though  stout  enough  when  he  hath  temporal  antagonists 
before  him.  I  have  placed  him  imder  the  charge  of 
Jocelinejoliffe,  who,  betwixt  plying  him  with  sack  and 
ghost  stories,  would  make  him  incapable  of  knowing 
wnat  was  done,  if  you  were  to  proclaim  the  King  in  his 
presence." 

*'  But,  why  keep  such  a  fellow  here  at  all?" 

"  Oh,  sir,  content  you ;— he  Ues  leaguer,  as  a  sort  of 
ambassador  for  his  worthy  masters,  and  we  are  secure 
•  from  any  intrusion  so  long  as  they  get  all  the  news  of 
Woodstock  from  Trusty  Tomkins." 

*'  I  know  Joceline's  honesty  well,"  said  Albert ;  "and 
if  he  can  assure  me  that  he  will  keep  a  watch  over  this 
fellow,  I  wiU  so  far  trust  in  him.  He  does  not  know  the 
depth  of  the  stake,  'tis  true,  but  that  my  life  is  con- 
cerned will  be  quite  enough  to  keep  him  vigilant — Well, 
then,  I  proceed : — ^What  if  Markham  Everard  comes 
down  on  us  ?  " 

*•  We  have  his  word  to  the  contrary,"  answered  Roohe- 
cliffe — "his  word  of  honour  transmitted  by  his  friend  ; — 
Do  you  think  it  likely  he  will  break  it?  " 

"  I  hold  him  incapable  of  doing  so,"  answered  Albert ; 

"and,  besides,  I  think  Markham  would  make  no  bad 

use  of  an3rthing  which  might  come  to  his  knowledge. — 

Vet  God  forbid  we  should  be  under  the  necessity  of  tmst- 
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ing  any  who  ever  wore  the  Parliament's  colours  in  a 
matter  of  such  dear  concernment  1 " 

"Amenl"  said  the  Doctor. — "Are  your  doubts 
silenced  now  ?  " 

**  I  still  have  an  objection,"  said  Albert,  "to  yonder 
impudent  rakehelly  fellow,  styling  himself  a  cavalier," 
who  pushed  himself  on  our  company  last  night,  and 
gained  my  father's  heart  by  a  story  of  the  storm  ot 
Brentford,  which,  I  dare  say,  the  rogue  never  saw." 

"You  mistake  him,  dear  Albert,"  rephed  Rocheclifife 
— "  Roger  Wildrake,  although  till  of  late  I  only  knew 
him  by  name,  is  a  gentleman,  was  bred  at  the  Inns  of 
Court,  and  spent  his  estate  in  the  King's  service." 

"Or  rather  in  the  devil's  service,"  said  Albert.  "It  is 
such  fellows  as  he,  who,  sunk  from  the  license  of  their 
military  habits  into  idle  debauched  ruffians,  infest  the 
and  with  riots  and  robberies,  brawl  in  hedge  ale-houses, 
land  cellars  where  strong  waters  are  sold  at  midnight, 
and,  with  their  deep  oaths,  their  hot  loyalty,  and  their 
drunken  valour,  make  decent  men  abominate  the  very 
name  of  cavalier." 

"Alas !"  said  the  Doctor,  "it  is  but  too  true  ;  but 
what  can  you  expect?  Whei^  the  higher  and  more 
qualified  classes  are  broken  down  and  mingled  undls- 
tinguishably  with  the  lower  orders,  they  are  apt  to  lose 
the  most  valuable  marks  of  their  quality  in  the  general 
confusion  of  morals  and  manners— just  as  a  handful  of 
silver  medals  will  become  de£au:ed  and  discoloured  if 
jumbled  about  amoi^  the  vulgar  copper  coin.  Even  the 
prime  medal  of  all,  which  we  royahsts  would  so  willingly 
wear  next  our  very  hearts,  has  not,  perhaps,  entirely 
escaped  some  deterioration— But  let  other  tongues  than 
mine  speak  on  that  subject." 

Albert  Lee  paused  deeply  after  having  heard  these 
communications  on  the  part  of  Rochecliffe.  "  Dioctor," 
be  said,  "  it  is  generally  agreed,  even  by  some  who  think 
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you  may  occasionally  have  been  a  little  overtmsy  in  put- 
ting men  upon  dangerous  actions  " 

**  May  God  forgive  them  who  entertain  so  false  an 
opinion  of  me,"  said  the  Doctor. 

"  That,  nevertheless,  you  have  done  and  suffered 

more  in  the  King's  behalf  than  any  man  of  your  func- 
tion." 

*'  They  do  me  but  justice  there,"  said  Dr.  RobhecKffe 
— "  absolute  justice." 

"I  am  therefore  disposed  to  abide  by  your  opinion, 
if,  all  things  considered,  you  think  it  safe  that  we  should 
remain  at  Woodstock." 

'*  That  is  not  the  question,"  answered  the  divine. 

'*  And  what  is  the  question,  then  ?  "  replied  the  yoxmg 
soldier. 

"Whether  any  safer  cofirse  can  be  pointed  out.  I 
grieve  to  say,  that  the  question  must  be  comparative  as 
to  the  point  of  option.  Absolute  safety  is — alas  the 
while ! — out  of  the  question  on  all  sides.  Now,  I  say 
Woodstock  is,  fenced  and  guarded  as  at  present,  l^  far 
the  most  preferable  place  of  concealment." 

"Enough,"  replied  Albert;  "I  give  up  to  you  the 
question,  as  to  a  person  whose  knowledge  of  such  im- 
portant affairs,  not  to  mention  your  age  and  experience, 
is  more  intimate  and  extensive  than  mine  can  he.'\  ^^ 

"  You  do  well,"  answered  Rochecliffe  ;  "  and  if  Omers 
had  acted  with  the  like  distrust  of  their  own  knowledge, 
and  confidence  in  competent  persons,  it  had  been  better 
for  the  age.  This  makes  Understanding  bar  himself  up 
within  his  fortalice,  and  Wit  betake  himself  to  his  high 
tower."  (Here  he  looked  around  his  cell  with  an  aur  of 
self-complacence.)  "The  wise  man  foreseeth  the  tem- 
pest and  hideth  himself." 

"  Doctor,"  said  Albert,  "  let  our  foresight  serve  others, 
far  more  precious  than  either  of  us.  Let  me  ask  you,  if 
you  have  well  considered  whether  our  precious  charge 
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should  remain  in  society  with  the  family,  or  betake  him- 
self to  some  of  the  more  hidden  comers  of  the  house? " 

"  Htmi  I "  said  the  Doctor,  with  an  air  of  deep  reflec- 
tion— • '  I  think  he  will  be  safest  as  Louis  Kemeguy, 
keeping  himself  close  beside  you  " 

*'I  fear  it  will  be  necessary,"  added  Albert,  "  that  I 
scout  abroad  a  little,  and  show  myself  in  some  distant 
part  of  the  country,  lest,  coming  here  in  quest  of  me, 
ihey  should  find  higher  game." 

"  Pray  do  not  interrupt  me — Keeping  himself  close 
beside  you  or  your  father,  in  or  near  to  Victor  Lee's  apart- 
ment, from  which  you  are  aware  he  can  make  a  ready 
escape,  should  danger  appoach.  This  occurs  to  me  as 
best  for  the  present — I  hope  to  hear  of  the  vessel  to-day 
— to-morrow  at  farthest." 

Albert  Lee  bid  the  active  but  opinionated  man  good- 
morrow,  admiring  how  this  species  of  intrigue  had  be- 
come a  sort  of  element  in  which  the  Doctor  seemed  to  enjoy 
himself,  notwithstanding  all  that  the  poet  had  said  con- 
cerning the  horrors  which  intervene  betwixt  the  concep- 
tion and  execution  of  a  conspiracy. 

In  returning  from  Dr.  Rochecliife's  sanctuary,  he  met 
withJoceUne,  who  was  anxiously  seeking  him.  "The 
young  Scotch  gentleman,"  he  said,  in  a  mysterious 
manner,  "has  arisen  from  bed,  and,  hearing  me  pass, 
he  called  me  into  his  apartment." 

"  Well,"  replied  Albert,  "  I  will  see  him  presently." 

**  And  he  asked  me  for  fresh  linen  and  clothes.  Now, 
sir,  he  is  like  a  man  who  is  quite  accustomed  to  be 
obeyed,  so  I  gave  him  a  suit  which  happened  to  be  in  a 
wardrobe  in  the  west  tower,  and  some  of  your  linen  to 
conform  ;  and  when  he  was  dressed,  he  commanded  me 
to  show  him  to  the  presence  of  Sir  Henry  Lee  and  my 
young  lady.  I  wotild  have  said  something,  sir,  about 
waiting  till  you  came  back,  but  he  pulled  me  good- 
naturedly  by  the  hair  (as,  indeed,  he  has  a  rare  humour 
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of  his  own),  and  told  me,  he  was  guest  to  Master  Albert 
Lee,  and  not  his  prisons  ;  so,  sir,  though  I  thought  you 
might  be  displeased  with  me  for  giving  him  the  means  of 
stirring  abroad,  and  periiaps  being  seen  by  those  who 
should  not  see  him,  what  could  I  say  ?  " 

"  You  are  a  sensible  fellow,  Joceline,  and  comprehend 
always  what  is  recommended  to  you.  This  youth  will 
not  be  controlled,  I  fear,  by  either  of  us  ;  but  we  must 
look  the  closer  after  his  safety.  YOu  keep  your  watch 
over  that  prying  fellow  the  steward  ?  " 

"Trust  him  to  my  care— on  that  side  have  no  fear. 
But  ah,  sir !  I  would  we  had  the  young  Scot  in  his  old 
clothes  again,  for  the  riding  suit  of  yours  which  he  now 
wears  hath  set  him  off  in  other-guess  fashion." 

From  the  manner  in  which  the  faithful  dependant  ex- 
pressed himself,  Albert  saw  that  he  suspected  who  the 
Scottish  page  in  reality  was  ;  yet  he  did  not  think  it  propw 
to  acknowledge  to  liim  a  fact  of  such  importance,  secure 
as  he  was  equally  of  his  fidelity,  whether  exphcitly  trusted 
to  the  full  extent,  or  left  to  his  own  conjectures.  Full  of 
anxious  thought,  he  went  to  the  apartment  of  Vict<M: 
I-,ee,  in  which  Joliffe  told  him  he  would  find  the  party 
assembled.  The  sound  of  laughter,  as  he  laid  his  hand 
on  the  lock  of  the  door,  almost  made  him  start,  so 
singularly  did  it  jar  with  the  doubtful  and  melancholy 
reflections  which  engaged  his  own  mind.  He  entered  and 
found  his  father  in  high  good  humour,  laughing  and  con- 
versing freely  with  his  young  charge,  whose  appearance 
was,  indeed,  so  much  changed  to  the  better  in  externals, 
that  it  seemed  scarce  possible  a  night's  rest,  a  toilet,  and 
a  suit  of  decent  clothes,  couM  have  done  so  much  in  his 
favour  in  so  short  a  time.  It  could  not,  however,  be  im- 
puted to  the  mere  alteration  of  dress,  although  that,  no 
doubt,  had  its  effect.  There  was  nothing  splendid  ic 
that  which  Louis  Kemeguy  (we  continue  to  call  him  hy 
his  assumed  name)  now  wore.  It  w^  merely  a  riding  sui;. 
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of  grey  cloth,  with  some  silver  lace,  in  the  fashion  of  a 
country  gentleman  of  the  time.  But  it  happened  to  fit 
him  very  well,  and  to  become  his  very  dark  complexion, 
expeciaUy  as  he  now  held  up  his  head,  and  used  the 
manners,  not  only  of  a  well-behaved,  but  of  a  highly- 
accomplished  gentleman.  When  he  moved,  his  clumsy 
and  awkward  limp  was  exchanged  for  a  sort  of  shuffle, 
which,  as  it  might  be  the  consequence  of  a  wound 
in  those  perilous  times,  had  rather  an  interesting  than 
an  ungainly  effect.  At  least  it  was  as  genteel  an  ex- 
pression that  the  party  had  been  over-hard  travelled,  bs 
the  most  polite  pedestrian  could  propose  to  himself, 

The  features  of  the  Wanderer  were  harsh  as  ever,  but 
his  red  shock  x>eruke,  for  such  it  proved,  was  laid  aside, 
his  sable  elf-locks  were  trained,  by  a  little  of  Joceline's 
assistance,  into  curls,  and  his  fine  black  eyes  shone  from 
among  the  shade  of  these  curls,  and  corresponded  with 
the  animated,  though  not  handsome,  character  of  the 
whole  head.  In  his  conversation,  he  had  laid  aside  all 
the  coarseness  of  dialect  which  he  had  so  strongly  affected 
on  the  preceding  evening ;  and  although  he  continued  to 
speak  a  little  Scotch,  for  the  support  of  his  character  as 
a  young  gentleman  of  that  nation,  yet  it  was  not  in  a 
degree  which  rendered  his  speech  either  uncouth  or  un- 
intelligible, but  merely  afforded  a  certain  Doric  tinge 
essential  to  the  personage  he  represented.  No  person 
on  earth  could  better  understand  the  society  in  which 
he  moved ;  exile  had  made  him  acquainted  with  life  in 
all  its  shades  and  varieties — ^his  spirits,  if  not  uniform, 
were  elastic — ^he  had  that  species  of  Epicurean  philo- 
sophy, which,  even  in  the  most  extreme  difficulties  and 
dangers,  can,  in  an  interval  of  ease,  however  brief,  avail 
itself  of  the  enjoyments  of  the  moment — ^he  was,  in  short, 
in  youth  and  misfortune,  as  afterwards  in  his  regal  con 
dition,  a  good-humoured  but  hard-hearted  voluptuary- 
wise,  save  where  his  passions  intervened— beneficent,  save 
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when  prodigality  had  deprived  him  of  the  means,  or 
prejudice  of  the  wish,  to  confer  benefits — his  faults  such 
as  might  often  have  drawn  down  hatred,  but  that  they 
were  mingled  with  so  much  urbanity,  that  the  injured 
person  felt  it  impossible  to  retain  the  full  sense  of  his 
wrongs. 

Albert  Lee  found  the  party,  consisting  of  his  father, 
sister,  and  the  supposed  page,  seated  by  the  breakfast- 
table,  at  which  he  also  took  his  place.  He  was  a  pensive 
and  anxious  beholder  of  what  passed,  while  the  page, 
who  had  already  completely  gained  the  heart  of  the  good 
old  cavalier,  by  mimicking  the  manner  in  which  the 
Scottish  divines  preached  in  favour  of  Ma  gude  Lord 
Marquis  of  Argyle  and  the  Solemn  League  and  Covenant, 
was  now  endeavouring  to  interest  the  fair  Alice  by  such 
anecdotes,  partly  of  warlike  and  perilous  adventure,  as 
possessed  the  same  degree  of  interest  for  the  female  ear 
which  they  have  had  ever  since  Desdemona's  days.  But 
it  was  not  only  of  dangers  by  land  and  sea  that  the  dis- 
guised page  spoke  ;  but  much  more,  and  much  oftener, 
on  foreign  revels,  banquets,  balls,  where  the  pride  cf 
France,  of  Spain,  or  of  the  Low  Countries,  was  exhi- 
bited in  the  eyes  of  their  most  eminent  beauties.  Alice 
being  a  very  young  girl,  who,  in  consequence  of  the 
Civil  War,  had  been  almost  entirely  educated  in  the 
country,  and  often  in  great  seclusion,  it  was  certainly  no 
wonder  that  she  should  listen  with  willing  ears,  and  a 
ready  smile,  to  what  the  young  gentleman,  their  guest, 
and  her  brother's  prot6g6,  told  with  so  much  gaiety,  and 
mingled  with  such  a  shade  of  dangerous  adventure,  and 
occasionally  of  serious  reflection,  as  prevented  the  dis- 
course from  being  regarded  as  merely  light  and  frivolous. 

in  a  word,  Sir  Henry  Lee  laughed,  AUce  smiled  from 
time  to  time,  and  all  were  satisfied  .but   Albert,  who 
would  himself,  however,  have  been  scarce  able  to  allege 
a  sufficient  reason  for  his  depression  of  spirits. 
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The  materials  of  breakfast  were  at  last  removed,  under 
the  active  superintendence  of  the  neat-handed  Phoebe, 
who  looked  over  her  shoulder,  and  lingered  more  than 
once,  to  listen  to  the  fluent  discourse  of  their  new  guest, 
whom,  on  the  preceding  evening,  she  had,  while  in 
attendance  at  supper,  accounted  one  of  the  most  stupid 
inmates  to  whom  the  gates  of  Woodstock  had  been 
opened  since  the  times  of  Fair  Rosamond. 

Louis  Kemeguy  then,  when  they  were  left  only  four 
in  the  chamber,  without  the  interruption  of  domestics, 
and  the  successive  bustle  occasioned  by  the  discussion 
and  removal  of  the  morning  |meal,  became  apparently 
sensible,  that  his  friend  and  ostensible  patron  Albert 
ought  not  altogether  to  be  suffered  to  drop  to  leeward  in 
the  conversation,  while  he  was  himself  successfully 
engaging  the  attention  of  those  members  Of  his  family 
to  whom  he  had  become  so  recently  known.  He  went 
behind  his  chair,  therefore,  and,  leaning  on  the  back, 
said  with  a  good-humoured  tone,  which  made  his  pur- 
pose entirely  intelligible, — 

*'  Either  my  good  friend,  guide,  and  patron,  has  heard 
worse  news  this  morning  than  he  cares  to  tell  us,  or  he 
must  have  stumbled  over  my  tattered  jerkin  and  leathern 
hose,  and  acquired,  by  contact,  the  whole  mass  of  stupi- 
dity which  I  threw  off  last  night  with  those  most  dolorous 
garments.  Cheer  up,  my  dear  Colonel  Albert,  if  your 
affectionate  page  may  presume  to  say  so — you  are  in 
company  with  those  whose  society,  dear  to  strangers, 
must  be  doubly  so  to  you.  Oddsfisb,  man,  cheer  up ! 
I  have  seen  you  gay  on  a  biscuit  and  a  mouthful  of 
watercresses — don't  let  your  heart  fail  you  on  Rhenish 
wine  and  venison. " 

*•  Dear  Louis,"  said  Albert,  rousing  himself  into  exer- 
tion, and  somewhat  ashamed  of  his  own  silence,  "  I  have 
slept  worse,  and  been  astir  earlier  than  you." 

"Be  it  so,"  said  his  father  ;  "yet  I  hold  it  no  good 
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excuse  for  your  sullen  silence.    Albert,  you  have  met 
your  sister  and  me,  so  long   separated  from   you,  so 
anxious  on  your  behalf,  almost  like  mere  strangers,  and 
yet  you  are  returned  safe  to  us,  and  you  find  us  welL" 

'*  Returned  indeed — ^but  for  safety,  my  dear  father, 
that  word  must  be  a  stranger  to  us  Worcester  folk  for 
some  time.  However,  it  is  not  my  own  safety  about 
which  I  am  anxious." 

"About  whose,  then,  should  you  be  anxious? — All 
accounts  agree  that  the  King  is  safe  out  of  the  dogs' 
jaws." 

"  Not  without  some  danger,  thdugh,"  muttered  Louis, 
thinking  of  his  encounter  with  Bevis  on  the  preceding 
evening. 

*'  No,  not  without  danger,  indeed,"  echoed  the  knight ; 
but  as  old  Will  says, — 

There's  such  divinity  doth  hedge  a  king. 
That  treason  dares  not  peep  at  what  it  would. 

No,  no — thank  God,  that's  cared  for ;  our  Hope  and 
Fortune  is  escaped,  so  all  news  affirm,  escaped  from 
Bristol — if  I  thought  otherwise,  Albert,  I  should  be  as 
sad  as  you  are.  For  the  rest  of  it,  I  have  lurked  a 
month  in  this  house  when  discovery  would  have  been 
death,  and  that  is  no  longer  since  than  after  Lord 
Holland  and  the  Duke  of  Buckingham's  rising  at  King- 
ston ;  and  hang  me,  if  I  thought  once  of  twisting  my 
brow  into  such  a  tragic  fold  as  yours,  but  cocked  my  hat 
at  misfortune  as  a  cavalier  should." 

"  If  I  might  put  in  a  word,*"  said  Louis,  "  it  would  be 
to  assure  Colonel  Albert  Lee  that  I  verily  beheve  the 
King  would  think  his  own  hap,  wherever  he  may  be, 
much  the  worse  that  his  best  subjects  were  seized  with 
dejection  on  his  account." 

"  You  answer  boldly  on  the  King's  part,  young  man," 
said  Sir  HeuT. 
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"Oh,  my  father  was  meikle  about  the  King's  hand," 
answered  Louis,  recollecting  his  present  character. 

"  No  wonder,  then,"  said  Sir  Henry,  *'  that  you  have 
so  soon  recovered  your  good  spirits  and  good  breeding, 
when  you  heard  of  his  Majesty's  escape.  Why,  you  are 
no  more  like  the  lad  we  saw  last  night,  than  the  best 
hunter  I  ever  had  was  like  a  dray-horse." 

"  Oh,  there  is  much  in  rest,  and  food,  and  grooming," 
answered  Louis.  "You  would  hardly  know  the  tired 
jade  you  dismounted  from  last  night,  when  she  is  brought 
out  prancing  and  neighing  the  next  morning,  rested, 
refreshed,  and  ready  to  start  again  —  especially  if  the 
brute  hath  some  good  blood,  for  such  pick  up  unco 
fast." 

*•  Well,  then,  but  since  thy  father  was  a  courtier,  and 
thou  hast  learned,  I  think,  something  of  the  trade,  tell 
us  a  little,  Master  Kemeguy,  about  him  we  love  most  to 
hear  about — the  King ;  we  are  all  safe  and  secret,  you 
need  not  be  afraid.  He  was  a  hopeful  youth  ;  I  trust  his 
flourishing  blossom  now  gives  promise  of  fruit?" 

As  the  knight  spoke,  Louis  bent  his  eyes  on  the  ground, 
and  seemed  at  first  uncertain  what  to  answer.  But, 
admirable  at  extricating  himself  from  such  dilemmas,  he 
replied,  "  that  he  really  could  not  presume  to  speak  on 
such  a  subject  in  the  presence  of  his  patron,  Colonel 
Albert  Lee,  who  must  be  a  much  better  judge  of  the 
character  of  King  Charles  than  he  could  pretend 
to  be." 

Albert  ^as  accordingly  next  assailed  by  the  knight, 
seconded  by  Alice,  for  some  account  of  his  Majesty's 
character. 

*•  I  will  speak  but  according  to  facts,"  said  Albert ; 
**  and  then  -I  must  be  acquitted  of  partiality.  If  the 
King  had  not  possessed  enterprise  and  military  skill,  he 
never  would  have  attempted  the  expedition  to  Wor- 
cester ; — ^had  h*e  not  had  personal  courage,  he  had  not 
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SO  long  disputed  the  battle  that  Cromwell  almost  judged 
it  lost,  '^.hat  he  possesses  prudence  and  patience,  must 
be  argued  from  the  circumstances  attending  his  flight ; 
and  that  he  has  the  love  of  his  subjects  is  evident,  since, 
necessarily  known  to  many,  he  has  been  betrayed  by 
"^one." 

"  For  shame,  Albert !"  replied  his  sister ;  "  is  that  the 
way  a  good  cavalier  doles  out  the  character  of  his  Prince, 
applying  an  instance  at  every  concession,  like  a  pedlar 
measiu'ing  linen  with  his  rod? — Out  upon  you! — ^no 
wonder  you  were  beaten,  if  you  fought  as  coldly  for  your 
King  as  you  now  talk  for  him." 

"  I  did  my  best  to  trace  a  likeness  from  what  I  have 
seen  and  known  of  the  original,  sister  Alice,"  repUed 
her  brother. — "  If  you  would  have  a  fancy  portrait,  you 
must  get  an  artist  of  more  imagination  than  I  have  to 
draw  it  for  you." 

"  I  will  be  that  artist  myself,"  said  Alice,  "and,  in  my 
portrait,  our  Monarch  shall  show  all  that  he  ought  to 
be,  having  such  high  pretensions — ^all  that  he  must  be, 
being  so  loftily  descended — all  that  I  am  sure  he  is,  and 
that  every  loyal  heart  in  the  kingdom  ought  to  believe 
him." 

"Well  said,  Alice,"  quoth  the  old  knight — "Look 
thou  upon  this  picture,  and  on  this  ! — Here  is  our  young 
friend  shall  judge.  I  wager  my  best  nag— that  is,  I 
would  wager  him  had  I  one  left — that  Alice  proves  the 
better  painter  of  the  two. — My  son's  brain  is  still  misty, 
I  think,  since  his  defeat — he  has  not  got  the  smoke  of 
Worcester  out  of  it.  Plague  on  thee  ! — a  young  man, 
and  cast  down  for  one  beating  !  Had  you  been  banged 
twenty  times  like  me,  it  had  been  time  to  look  grave. — 
But  come,  Ahce,  forward  ;  the  colours  are  mixed  on 
your  pallet — forward  with  something  that  shall  show  like 
oie  of  Vandyck's  living  portraits,  placed  beside  the  dull 
dry  presentation  there  of  our  ancestor  Victor  Lee." 
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Alice,  it  must  be  observed,  had  been  educated  by  her 
father  in  the  notions  of  high  and  even  exaggerated 
loyalty,  which  characterised  the  cavaliers,  and  she  was 
r^dly  an  enthusiast  in  the  royal  cause.  But,  besides, 
she  was  in  good  spirits  at  her  brother's  happy  return, 
and  wished  to  prolong  the  gay  humour  in  which  her 
father  had  of  late  scarcely  ever  indulged. 

"  Well,  then,"  she  said,  "  though  I  am  no  Apelles,  I 
will  try  to  paint  an  Alexander,  such  as  I  hope,  and  am 
determined  to  believe,  exists  in  the  person  of  our  exiled 
sovereign,  soon  I  trust  to  be  restored.  And  I  will  not 
go  farther  than  his  own  family.  He  shall  have  all  the 
chivalrous  courage,  all  the  warlike  skill,  of  Henry  of 
France,  his  grandfather,  in  order  to  place  him  on  the 
throne  ;  all  his  benevolence,  love  of  his  people,  patience 
even  of  unpleasing  advice,  sacrifice  of  his  own  wishes 
and  pleasures  to  the  commonweal,  that,  seated  there, 
he  may  be  blest  while  living,  and  so  long  remembered 
when  dead,  that  for  ages  after  it  shall  be  thought  sacri- 
lege to  breathe  an  aspersion  against  the  throne  which  he 
has  occupied  !  Long  after  he  is  dead,  while  there  re- 
mains an  old  man  who  has  seen  him,  were  the  condition 
of  that  survivor  no  higher  than  a  groom  or  a  menial,  his 
age  shall  be  provided  for  at  the  public  charge,  and  his 
grey  hairs  regarded  with  more  distinction  than  an  earl's 
coronet,  because  he  remembers  the  Second  Charles,  the 
monarch  of  every  heart  in  England !  " 

While  Alice  spoke,  she  was  hardly  conscious  of  the 
presence  of  any  one  save  her  father  and  brother ;  for 
the  page  withdrew  himself  somewhat  from  the  circle, 
and  there  was  nothing  to  remind  her  of  him.  She  gave 
the  reins,  therefore,  to  her  enthusiasm  ;  and  as  the  tears 
glittered  in  her  eye,  and  her  beautiful  features  became 
animated,  she  seemed  like  a  descended  cherub  proclaim- 
ing the  virtues  of  a  patriot  monarch.  The  person  chiefly 
interested  in  hef  description  held  himself  back,  as  we 
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hare  said,  and  concealed  his  own  features,  yet  80  as  to 
preserve  a  full  view  of  the  beautiful  speaker. 

Albert  Lee,  conscious  in  whose  presence  this  eulogium 
was  pronounced,  was  much  embarrassed ;  but  his  father, 
all  whose  feelings  were  flattered  by  the  panegyric,  was 
in  raptiu«. 

"  So  much  for  the  King,  Alice,"  he  said  ;  '•  and  now 
for  the  Man*' 

"  For  the  man,"  replied  Alice,  in  the  same  tone, 
*'  need  I  wish  him  more  than  the  paternal  virtues  of  his 
unhappy  father,  of  whom  his  worst  enemies  have  re- 
corded, that  if  moral  virtues  and  religious  faith  were  to 
be  selected  as  the  qualities  which  merited  a  crown,  no 
man  could  plead  the  possession  of  them  in  a  higher  or 
more  indisputable  degree.  Temperate,  wise,  and  frugal, 
yet  munificent  in  rewarding  merit— a  friend  to  letters 
and  the  muses,  but  a  severe  discourager  of  the  misuse  of 
such  gifts — a  worthy  gentleman— a  kind  master — the 

best  friend,  the  best  father,  the  best  Christian  " Her 

voice  began  to  falter,  and  her  father's  handkerchief  was 
already  at  his  eyes. 

"  He  was,  girl,  he  was  ! "  exclaimed  Sir  Henry  ;  **but 
no  more  on't,  I  charge  ye— no  more  on't — enough  ;  let 
his  son  but  possess  his  virtues,  with  better  advisers,  and 
better  fortunes,  and  he  will  be  all  that  England,  in  her 
warmest  wishes,  could  desire." 

There  was  a  pause  after  this  ;  for  Alice  felt  as  if  she 
had  spoken  too  frankly  and  too  zealously  for  her  sex  and 
youth.  Sir  Henry  was  occupied  in  melancholy  recollec- 
tions on  the  fate  of  his  late  sovereign,  while  Kemeguy 
and  his  supposed  patron  felt  embarrassed,  perhaps  from 
a  consciousness  that  the  real  Charles  fell  far  short  of  his 
ideal  character,  as  designed  in  such  glowing  colours.  In 
some  cases,  exaggerated  or  imappropriate  praise  becomes 
the  most  severe  satire. 

But  such  reflections  were  not  of  a  nature  to  be  long 
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willingly  cherished  by  the  person  to  whom  they  might 
have  been  of  great  advantage.  He  assumed  a  tone  of 
raillery,  which  is,  perhaps,  the  readiest  mode  of  escaping 
from  the  feelings  of  self-reproof.  "Every  cavalier,"  he 
said,  "  should  bend  his  knee  to  thank  Mistress  Alice  Lee 
for  having  made  such  a  flattering  portrait  of  the  King 
their  master,  by  laying  under  contribution  for  his  benefit 
the  virtues  of  ail  his  ancestors  ;  only  there  was  one  point 
he  would  not  have  expected  a  female  painter  to  have 
passed  over  in  silence.  When  she  made  him,  in  right  of 
his  grandfather  and  father,  a  muster  of  royal  and  indi- 
vidual excellences,  why  could  she  not  have  endowed  him 
at  the  same  time  with  his  mother's  personal  charms? 
Why  should  not  the  son  of  Henrietta  Maria,  the  finest 
woman  of  her  day,  add  the  recommendations  of  a  hand- 
some face  and  figure  to  his  internal  qualities  ?  He  had 
the  same  hereditary  title  to  good  looks  as  to  mental 
qualifications  ;  and  the  picture,  with  such  an  addition, 
would  be  perfect  in  its  way— and  God  send  it  might  be  a 
resemblance  !" 

"  I  understand  you,  Master  Kerneguy,"  said  Alice  ; 
"but  I  am  no  fairy,  to  bestow,  as  those  do  in  the 
nursery  tales,  gifts  which  Providence  has  denied.  I  am 
woman  enough  to  have  made  inquiries  on  the  subject, 
and  I  know  the  general  report  is,  that  the  King,  to  have 
been  the  son  of  such  handsome  parents,  is  unusually 
hard-favoured." 

"  Good  God,  sister  I"  said  Albert,  starting  impatiently 
from  his  seat. 

*' Why,  you  yourself  told  me  so,"  said  Alice,  surprised 
at  the  emotion  he  testified  ;  '*  and  you  said  " 

"  This  is  mtolerable,"  muttered  Albert ;  •'  I  must  out 
to  speak  with  Joceline  without  delay — Louis  "  (with  an  im- 
ploring look  to  Kerneguy),  "you  will  surely  come  with  me?" 

"  I  would  with  all  my  heart,"  said  Kerneguy,  smiUng 
maliciously  ;  "  but  you  sec  how  I  suffer  still  from  lame- 
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ness.  Nay,  nay, — ^Albert,"  he  whispered,  resistingf  young 
Lee's  attempt  to  prevail  on  him  to  leave  the  room,  "can 
you  suppose  I  am  fool  enough  to  be  hurt  by  this  ? — On 
the  contrary,  I  have  a  desire  of  profiting  by  it." 

•'  May  God  grant  it !  "  said  I-ee  to  himself,  as  he  left 
the  room — *'  it  will  be  the  first  lecture  you  ever  profited 
by  ;  and  the  devil  confound  the  plots  and  plotters  who 
made  me  bring  you  to  this  place ! "  So  saying,  he 
carried  his  discontent  forth  into  the  Park. 


CHAP.    XXIII. 

J^or  thert^  they  say^  he  daily  dotk  frequent 
With  unrestrained  loose  companions^; 
While  he,  young,  wanton,  and  effeminate  boy. 
Takes  on  the  point  of  honour,  to  support 

So  dissolute  a  crew. — Richard  II. 

HE  conversation  which  Albert  had  in  vain  en- 
!  deavoured  to  interrupt,  flowed  on  in  the  same 
I  course  after  he  had  left  the  room.  It  entertained 
Louis  Kemeguy  ;  for  personal  vanity,  or  an  over-sensi- 
tiveness to  deserved  reproof,  were  not  among  the  faults 
of  his  character,  and  were  indeed  incompatible  with 
an  understanding,  which,  combined  with  more  strength 
of  principle,  steadiness  of  exertion,  and  self-denial, 
might  have  placed  Charles  high  on  the  hst  of  English 
monarchs.  On  the  other  hand.  Sir  Henry  listened 
with  natural  delight  to  the  noble  sentiments  uttered 
by  a  being  so  beloved  as  his  daughter.  His  own  parts 
were  rather  steady  than  brilliant ;  and  he  had  that 
species  of  imagination  which  is  not  easily  excited  without 
the  action  of  another,  as  the  electrical  globe  only  scintil- 
lates when  rubbed  against  its  cushion.  He  was  well 
pleased,  therefoqg,  when  Kemeguy  pursued  the  conver- 
sation, by  observing  that  Mistress  Alice  Lee  had  not 
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explained  how  the  same  good  fairy  that  conferred  moral 
qualities,  could  not  also  remove  corporeal  blemishes. 

"You  mistake,  sir,"  said  Alice.  "I  confer  nothing. 
I  do  but  attempt  to  paint  our  King  such  as  I  hopt  he  is 
— such  as  I  am  sure  he  may  be,  should  he  himself  desire 
to  be  so.  The  same  general  report  which  speaks  of  his 
countenance  as  unprepossessing,  describes  his  talents  as 
being  of  the  first  order.  He  has,  therefore,  the  means 
of  arriTing  at  excellence,  should  he  cultivate  them  sedu- 
lously and  employ  them  usefully — should  he  rule  his 
passions  and  be  guided  by  his  understanding.  Every 
good  man  cannot  be  wise ;  but  it  is  in  the  power  of 
every  wise  man,  if  he  pleases,  to  be  as  eminent  for  virtue 
as  for  talent" 

Young  Kemeguy  rose  briskly,  and  took  a  turn  through 
the  room  ;  and  ere  the  knight  could  make  any  observa^ 
tion  on  the  singular  vivacity  in  which  he  had  indulged,  he 
threw  himself  again  into  his  chair,  and  said,  in  rather  an 
altered  tone  of  voice — "  It  seems,  then.  Mistress  Alice 
Lee,  that  the  good  friends  who  have  described  this  poor 
King  to  you,  have  been  as  unfavourable  in  their  account 
of  his  morals  as  of  his  person  ?  " 

"The  truth  must  be  better  known  to  you,  sir,"  said 
Alice,  "  than  it  can  be  to  me.  Some  rumours  there  have 
been  which  accuse  him  of  a  license,  which,  whatever 
allowance  flatterers  make  for  it,  does  not,  to  say  the  least, 
become  the  son  of  the  Martyr — I  shall  be  happy  to  have 
these  contradicted  on  good  authority." 

"I  am  surprised  at  your  folly,"  said  Sir  Henry  Lee, 
"in  hinting  at  such  things,  Alice  ;  a  pack  of  scandal,  in- 
vented by  the  rascals  who  have  usurped  the  government 
— a  thing  devised  by  the  enemy." 

"Nay,  sir,"  said  Kemeguy,  laughing,  "we  must  not 
let  our  zeal  charge  the  enemy  with  more  scandal  than 
they  actually  deserve.     Mistress  Alice  has  put  the  ques- 
tion to  me.     I  can  only  answer,  that  no  one  can  be  more 
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devotedly  "attached  to  the  King  than  I  myself, — ^that  I  am 
very  partial  to  his  merits  and  blind  to  his  defects  ;  and 
that,  in  short,  I  would  be  the  last  man  in  the  world  to 
give  up  his  cause  where  it  was  tenable.  Nevertheless,  I 
must  confess,  that  if  all  his  grandfather  of  Navarre's 
morals  have  not  descended  to  him,  this  poor  King  has 
somehow  inherited  a  share  of  the  specks  that  were  thought 
to  dim  the  lustre  of  that  great  Prince — that  Charles  is  a 
little  soft-hearted,  or  so,  where  beauty  is  concerned. — 
Do  not  blame  him  too  severely,  pretty  Mistress  Alice ; 
when  a  man's  hard  fate  has  driven  him  among  thorns,  it 
w^re.  surely  hard  to  prevent  him  from  trifling  with  the  few 
roses  he  may  find  among  them  ?  " 

Alice,  who  probably  thought  the  conversation  had  gone 
fiar  enough,  rose  while  Master  Kerneguy  was  speaking, 
and  was  leaving  the  room  before  he  had  finished,  without 
apparently  hearing  the  interrogation  with  which  he  con- 
cluded. Her  father  approved  of  her  departure,  not 
thinking  the  turn  which  Kerneguy  had  given  to  the  dis- 
course altogether  fit  for  her  presence  ;  and,  desirous 
civilly  to  break  off  the  conversation,  "I  see,"  he  said, 
"  this  is  about  the  time,  when,  as  Will  says,  the  house- 
hold affeirs  will  call  my  daughter  hence ;  I  will  therefore 
challenge  you,  young  gentleman,  to  stretch  your  limbs  in 
a  little  exercise  with  me,  either  at  single  rapier,  or  rapier 
and  poniard,  back-sword,  spadroon,  or  your  national 
weapons  of  broadsword  and  target ;  for  all  or  any  of 
which  I  think  we  shall  find  implements  in  the  hall." 

It  would  be  too  high  a  distinction,  Master  Kerneguy 
said,  for  a  poor  page  to  be  permitted  to  try  a  passage  of 
arms  with  a  knight  so  renowned  as  Sir  Henry  Lee,  and 
he  hoped  to  enjoy  so  great  an  honour  before  he»  left 
Woodstock  ;  but  at  the  present  moment  his  lameness 
continued  to  give  him  so  much  pain,  that  he  should 
shame  himself  in  the  attempt 

Sir  Henry  then  offered  to  read  him  a  play  of  Shak* 
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speare,  and  for  this  purpose  turned  up  King  Richard  II. 
But  hardly  had  he  commenced  with 

Old  John  of  Gaunt,  time  honoured  Lancaster, 

-when  the  young  gentleman  was  seized  with  such  an  irt' 
controllable  fit  of  the  cramp  as  could  only  be  relieved  by 
immediate  exercise.  He  therefore  begged  permission  to 
be  allowed  to  saunter  abroad  for  a  little  while,  if  Sir 
Henry  Lee  considered  he  might  venture  without  danger. 

"  I  can  answer  for  the  two  or  three  of  our  people  that 
are  still  left  about  the  place, "  said  Sir  Henry ;  * '  and  I  know 
my  son  has  disposed  them  so  as  to  be  constandy  on  the 
watch.  If  you  hear  the  bell  toll  at  the  Lodge,  I  advise 
you  to  come  straight  home  by  the  way  of  the  King's  Oak, 
which  you  see  in  yonder  glade  towering  above  the  rest  of 
the  trees.  We  will  have  some  one  stationed  there  to  in- 
troduce you  secretly  into  the  house." 

The  page  listened  to  these  cautions  with  the  impatience 
of  a  school-boy,  who,  desirous  of  enjoying  his  holiday, 
hears  without  marking  the  advice  of  tutor  or  parent, 
about  taking  care  not  to  catch  cold,  and  so  forth. 

The  absence  of  Alice  Lee  had  removed  all  which  had 
rendered  the  interior  of  the  Lodge  agreeable,  and  the 
mercurial  young  page  fled  with  precipitation  from  the 
exercise  and  amusement  which  Sir  Henry  had  proposed. 
He  girded  on  his  rapier,  and  threw  his  cloak,  or  rather 
that  which  belonged  to  his  borrowed  suit,  about  him, 
bringing  up  the  lower  part  so  as  to  muffle  the  face  and 
show  only  the  eyes  over  it,  which  was  a  common  way  of 
wearing  them  in  those  days,-  both  in  streets,  in  the 
country,  and  in  public  places,  when  men  had  a  mind  to 
be  private,  and  to  avoid  interruption  from  salutations  and 
greetings  in  the  market-place.  He  hurried  across  the 
open  space  which  divided  the  front  of  the  Lodge  from 
the  wood,  with  the  haste  of  a  bird  escaped  from  the  cage, 
which,  though  joyful  at  its  liberation,  is  at  the  same  time 
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sensible  of  its  need  of  protection  and  shdter.      The 
wood  seemed  to  afford  these  to  the  human  fugitivci  as  it 
might  have  done  to  the  bird  in  question. 

When  under  the  shadow  of  the  branches,  and  within 
the  verge  of  the  forest,  covered  from  observation,  yet  with 
the  power  of  surve5ring  the  front  of  the  Lodge,  and  all 
the  open  ground  before  it,  the  supposed  Louis  Kemeguy 
meditated  on  his  escape. 

*'  What  an  infliction — to  fence  with  a  gouty  old  man, 
who  knows  not,  I  dare  say,  a  trick  of  the  sword  which 
was  not  familiar  in  the  days  of  old  Vincent  Saviolo  !  or, 
as  a  change  of  misery,  to  hear  him  read  one  of  those 
wildernesses  of  scenes  which  the  English  call  a  play, 
from  prologue  to  epilogue — ^from  Enter  the  first  to  the 
final  Exeunt  omngs—a.n  unparalleled  horror — a  penance 
which  would  have  made  a  dungeon  darker,  and  added 
dulness  even  to  Woodstock  ! " 

Here  he  stopped  and  looked  around,  then  continued 
his  meditations — "So  then,  it  was  here  that  the  gay  old 
Norman  secluded  his  pretty  mistress — I  warrant,  without 
having  seen  her,  that  Rosamond  Clifford  was  never  half 
so  handsome  as  that  lovely  Alice  Lee.  And  what  a  soul 
there  is  in  the  girl's  eye ! — ^with  what  abandonment  of  all 
respects,  save  that  expressing  the  interest  of  the  moment, 
she  poured  forth  her. tide  of  enthusiasm  !  Were  I  to  be 
long  here,  in  spite  of  prudence,  and  half-a<lozen  very 
venerable  obstacles  beside,  I  should  be  tempted  to  try  to 
reconcile  her  to  the  indifferent  visage  of  this  same  hard- 
favoured  Prince. — Hard-favoured  ? — it  is  a  kind  of  treason 
for  one  who  pretends  to  so  much  loyalty,  to  say  so  of  the 
King's  features,  and  in  my  mind  de^rves  punishment — 
Ah,  pretty  Mistress  Alice  !  many  a  Mistress  Alice  before 
you  has  made  dreadful  exclamations  on  the  irregularities 
of  mankind,  and  the  wickedness  of  the  age,  and  ended  by 
being  glad  to  look  out  for  apologies  for  their  own  share 
in  them.     But  then  her  father— the  stout  old  cavalier— 
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my  father's  old  friend— should  such  a  thing  befall,  it 
would  break  his  heart. — Break  a  pudding's  end — he  has 
more  sense.     If  I  give  his  grandson  a  title  to  quarter  the 
arms  of  England,  what  matter  if  a  bar  sinister  is  drawn 
across  them? — Pshaw!  far  from  an  abatement,  it  is  a 
point  of  addition — the  heralds  in  their  next  visitation  will 
place  him  higher  in  the  roll  for  it.     Then,  if  he  did  wince 
a  little  at  first,  does  not  the  old  traitor  deserve  it ;— first, 
for  his  dislo3ral  intention  of  punching  mine  anointed  body- 
black  and  blue  with  his  vile  foils— and  secondly,  his 
atrocious  complot  with  Will  Shakspeare,  a  fellow  as  much 
out  of  date  as  himself,  to  read  me  to  death  with  five  acts 
of  a  historical  play,  or  chronicle,  '  being  the  piteous  Life 
and  Death  of  Richard  the  Second? '    Oddsfish,  my  own 
life  is  piteous  enough,  as  I  think ;  and  my  death  may 
match  it,  for  aught  I  see  coming  yet.     Ah,  but  then  the 
brother— my  friend — my  guide — my  guard — So  far  as  this 
little  proposed  intrigue  concerns  him,  such  practising 
would  be  thought  not  quite  fair.     But  your  bouncing, 
swaggering,  revengeful  brothers  exist  only  on  the  theatre. 
Your  dire  revenge,  with  which  a  brother  persecuted  a  poor 
fellow  who  had  seduced  his  sister,  or  been  seduced  by  her, 
as  the  case  might  be,  as  relentlessly  as  if  he  had  trodden 
on  his  toes  without  making  an  apology,  is  entirely  out  of 
fashion,  since  Dorset  killed  the  Lord  Brace  many  a  long 
year  since.     Pshaw !  when  a  King  is  the  offender,  the 
bravest  man  sacrifices  nothing  by  pocketing  a  little  wrong 
which  he  cannot  personally  resent ;  and  in  France  there 
is  not  a  noble  house  where  each  individual  would  not 
coclc  his  hat  an  inch  higher,  if  they  could  boast  of  such  a 
left-handed  alliance  with  the  Grand  Monarque." 

Such  were  the  thoughts  which  rashed  through  the 
mind  of  Charles,  at  his  first  quitting  the  Lodge  of  Wood- 
stock, and  plunging  into  the  forest  that  surrounded  it 
His  profligate  logic,  however,  was  not  the  result  of  his 
natural  disposition,  nor  received  without  scrapie  by  his 
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sound  understanding.  It  was  a  train  of  reasoning  which 
he  had  been  led  to  adopt  from  his  too  close  intimacy 
with  the  witty  and  profligate  youth  of  quality  by  whom 
he  had  been  surrounded.  It  arose  from  the  evil  commu- 
nication with  Vjlliers,  Wilmot,  Sedley,  and  others,  whose 
genius  was  destined  to  corrupt  that  age,  and  the  Monarch 
on  whom  its  character  afterwards  came  so  much  to  de- 
pend. Such  men,  bred  amidst  the  license  of  civil  war, 
and  without  experiencing  that  curb  which  in  ordinary 
times  the  authority  of  parents  and  relations  imposes 
.  upon  the  headlong  passions  of  youth,  were  practised  in 
every  species  of  vice,  and  could  recommend  it  as  well  by 
precept  as  by  example,  turning  into  pitiless  ridicule  all 
those  nobler  feelings  which  withhold  men  from  gratifying 
lawless  passion.  The  events  of  the  King's  life  had  also 
favoured  his  reception  of  this  Epicurean  doctrine.  He 
saw  himself,  with  the  highest  claims  to  sympathy  and 
assistance,  regarded  by  the  Courts  which  he  visited, 
rather  as  a  permitted  suppliant,  than  an  exiled  Monarch. 
He  beheld  his  own  rights  and  claims  treated  with  scorn 
and  indifference  ;  and  in  the  same  proportion,  he  was 
reconciled  to  the  hard-hearted  and  selfish  course  of  dis- 
sipation, which  promised  him  immediate  indulgence.  If 
this  was  obtained  at  the  expense  of  the  happiness  of 
others,  should  he  of  all  men  be  scrupulous  upon  the 
subject,  since  he  treated  others  only  as  the  world  treated 
him? 

But  although  the  foundations  of  this  unhappy  system 
had  been  laid,  the  Prince  was  not  at  this  early  period  so 
fully  devoted  to  it  as  he  was  found  to  have  become,  when 
a  door  was  unexpectedly  opened  for  his  restoration.  On 
the  contrary,  though  the  train  of  gay  reasoning  which 
we  have  above  stated,  as  if  it  had  found  vent  in  uttered 
language,  did  certainly  arise  in  his  mind,  as  that  which 
would  have  beep  suggested  by  his  favourite  councillors 
on  such  occasions,  he  recollected  that  what  might  be 
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passed  over  as  a  peccadillo  in  France  or  the  Netherlands, 
or  turned  into  a  diverting  novel  or  pasquinade  by  the 
wits  of  his  own  wandering  Court,  was  likely  to  have  the 
aspect  of  horrid  ingratitude  and  infamous  treachery 
among  the  English  gentry,  and  would  inflict  a  deep, 
perhaps  an  uncurable  wound  upon  his  interest,  among 
the  more  aged  and  respectable  part  of  his  adherents. 
Then  it  occurred  to  him — for  his  own  interest  did  not 
escape  him,  even  in  this  mode  of  considering  the  subject 
— ^that  he  was  in  the  power  of  the  Lees,  father  and  son, 
who  were  always  understood  to  be  at  least  sufficiently 
punctilious  on  the  score  of  honour;  and. if  they  should  ■ 
suspect  such  an  affront,  as  his  imagination  had  conceived, 
they  could  be  at  no  loss  to  find  means  of  the  most  ample 
revenge,  either  by  their  own  hands,  or  by  those  of  the 
ruling  faction. 

"  The  risk  of  re-opening  the  fatal  window  at  White- 
hall, and  renewing  the  tragedy  of  the  Man  in  the 
Mask,  were  a  worse  penalty,"  was  his  final  reflection, 
' '  than  the  old  stool  of  the  Scottish  penance  ;  and  lovely 
though  Alice  Lee  is,  I  cannot  afford  to  intrigue  at  such  a 
hazard.  So  farewell,  pretty  maiden  !  unless,  as  some- 
times has  happened,  thou  hast  a  humour  to  throw  thyself 
at  thy  King's  feet,  and  then  I  am  too  magnanimous  to 
refuse  thee  my  protection.  Yet,  when  I  think  of  the 
pale  clay-cold  figure  of  the  old  man,  as  he  lay  last  night 
extended  before  me,  and  imagine  the  fury  of  Albert  Lee 
raging  with  impatience,  his  hand  on  a  sword  which  only 
.his  loyalty  prevents  him  from  plunging  into  his  sovereign'.** 
heart — nay,  the  picture  is  too  horrible !  Charles  must  for 
ever  change  his  name  to  Joseph,  even  if  he  were  strongly 
tempted  ;  which  may  Fortune  in  mercy  prohibit ! " 

To  speak  the  truth  of  a  prince,  more  unfortunate  in 

his  early  companions,  and    the  callousness  which  he 

acquired  by  his  juvenile  adventures  and  irregular  mode 

of  life,  than  in  his  natural  disposition,  Charles  came  the 
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more  readily  to  this  wise  conclusion,  because  he  was  tiy 
no  means  subject  to  those  violent  and  engrossing  pas- 
sions, to  gratify  which  the  world  has  been  thought  well 
lost.  His  amoiurs,  like  many  of  the  present  day,  were 
rather  matters  of  habit  and  fashion,  than  of  passion  and 
affection ;  and,  in  comparing  himself  in  this  respect  to  his 
grandfather,  Henry  IV.,  he  did  neither  his  ancestor  nor 
himself  perfect  justice.  He  was,  to  parody  the  words 
of  a  bard,  himself  actuated  by  the  stormy  passions 
which  an  intriguer  often  only  simulates, — 

None  of  those  who  loved  so  kindly. 
Node  of  those  who  loved  so  blindly. 

An  amour  was  with  him  a  matter  of  amusement,  a  regular 
consequence,  as  it  seemed  to  him,  of  the  ordinary  course 
of  things  in  society.  He  was  not  at  the  trouble  to  prac- 
tise seductive  arts,  because  he  had  seldom  found  occasion 
to  make  use  of  them  ;  his  high  rank,  and  the  profligacy 
of  that  part  of  female  society  with  which  he  had  mingled, 
rendering  them  unnecessary.  Added  to  this,  he  had,  for 
the  same  reason,  seldom  been  crossed  by  the  obstinate 
interference  of  relations,  or  even  of  husbands,  who  had 
generally  seemed  not  unwilling  to  suffer  such  matters  to 
take  their  course. 

So  that,  notwithstanding  his  total  looseness  of  principle, 
and  systematic  disbelief  in  the  virtue  of  women,  and  the 
honour  of  men,  as  connected  with  the  character  of  their 
female  relatives,  Charles  was  not  a  person  to  have 
studiously  introduced  disgrace  into  a  family,  where  a 
conquest  might  have  been  violendy  disputed,  attained 
with  difficulty,  and  accompanied  with  general  distress, 
not  to  mention  the  excitation  of  all  fiercer  passions 
against  the  author  of  the  scandal. 

But  the  danger  of  the  King's  society  consisted  in  his 
being  much  of  an  unbeliever  in  the  existence  of  such 
cases  as  were  likely  to  be  embittered  by  remorse  on  the 
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part  of  the  principal  victim,  or  rendered  perilous  by  the 
violent  resentment  of  her  connections  or  relatives.  He 
had  even  already  found  such  things  treated  on  the  Con- 
tinent as  matters  of  ordinary  occurrence,  subject  in  all 
cases  where  a  man  of  high  influence  was  concerned,  to 
an  easy  arrangement ;  and  he  was  really,  generally 
speaking,  sceptical  on  the  subject  of  severe  virtue  in 
either  sex,  and  apt  to  consider  it  as  a  veil  assumed  by 
prudery  in  women,  and  hypocrisy  in  men,  to  extort  a 
higher  reward  for  their  compliance. 

While  we  are  discussing  the  character  of  his  disposition 
to  gallantry,  the  Wanderer  was  conducted,  by  the  walk 
he  had  chosen,  through  several  whimsical  turns,  until  at 
last  it  brought  him  under  the  windows  of  Victor  Lee's 
apartment,  where  he  descried  Alice  watering  and  arrang- 
ing some  flowers  placed  on  the  oriel  window,  which  was 
easily  accessible  by  daylight,  although  at  night  he  had 
found  it  a  dangerous  attempt  to  scale  it.  But  not  Alice 
only,  her  father  also  showed  himself  near  the  window, 
and  beckoned  him  up.  The  family  party  seemed  now 
more  promising  than  before,  and  the  fugitive  Prince  was 
weary  of  playing  battledore  and  shuttlecock  with  his 
conscience,  and  much  disposed  to  let  matters  go  as 
chance  should  determine. 

He  climbed  lightly  up  the  broken  ascent,  and  was 
readily  welcomed  by  the  old  knight,  who  held  activity 
in  high  honour.  Alice  also  seemed  glad  to  see  the 
lively  and  interesting  young  man  ;  and  by  her  presence, 
and  the  unaflected  mirth  with  which  she  enjoyed  his 
sallies,  he  was  animated  to  display  those  qualities  of 
wit  and  humour,  which  nobody  possessed  in  a  higher 
degree. 

His  satire  delighted  the  old  gentleman,  who  laughed 

till  his  eyes  ran   over  as  he  heard  the  youth,  whose 

claims  to  his  respect  he  little  dreamed  of,  amusing  him 

with  successive  imitations  of  the  Scottish  Presbyterian 
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clergjrmen,  of  the  proud  and  poor  Hidalgo  of  the 
North,  of  the  fierce  and  overweening  pride  and  Celtic 
dialect  of  the  mountain  chief,  of  the  slow  and  more 
pedantic  Lowlander,  with  all  of  which  his  residence  in 
Scotland  had  made  him  familiar.  Alice  also  laughed  and 
applauded,  amused  herself,  and  delighted  to  see  that  her 
father  was  so  ;  and  the  whole  party  were  in  the  highest 
glee,  when  Albert  Lee  entered,  eager  to  find  Louis 
Kemeguy,  and  to  lead  him  away  to  a  private  colloquy 
with  Dr.  Rochecliffe,  whose  zeal,  assiduity,  and  won- 
derful possession  of  information,  had  constituted  him 
their  master-pilot  in  those  difficult  times. 

It  is  unnecessary  to  introduce  the  reader  to  the  minute 
particulars  of  their  conference.  The  information  ob- 
tained was  so  far  favourable,  that  the  enemy  seemed  to 
have  had  no  intelligence  of  the  King's  route  towards  the 
south,  and  remained  persuaded  that  he  had  made  his 
escape  from  Bristol,  as  had  been  reported,  and  as  had 
indeed  been  proposed  ;  but  the  master  of  the  vessel  pre- 
pared for  the  King's  passage  had  taken  the  alarm,  and 
sailed  without  his  royal  freight.  His  departure,  how- 
ever, and  the  suspicion  of  the  service  in  which  he  was 
cngag«d,  served  to  make  the  belief  general,  that  the  King 
had  gone  off  along  with  him. 

But  though  this  was  cheering,  the  Doctor  had  more 
unpleasant  tidings  from  the  sea-coast,  alleging  great 
difficulties  in  securing  a  vessel,  to  which  it  might  be  fit 
to  commit  a  charge  so  precious  ;  and,  above  all,  re- 
questing his  Majesty  might  on  no  account  venture  to 
approach  the  shore,  imtil  he  should  receive  advice  that 
all  the  previous  arrangements  had  been  completely 
settled. 

No  one  was  able  to  suggest  a  safer  place  of  residence 

than  that   which   he   at   present    occupied.      Colonel 

Everard  was  deemed  certainly  not  personally  unfriendly 

to  the  King  ;  and  Cromwell,  as  was  supposed,  reposed 
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in  Everard  an  unbounded  confidence.  The  interior  pre- 
sented numberless  hiding-places,  and  secret  modes  of 
exit,  known  to  no  one  but  the  ancient  residents  of  the 
Lodge — ^nay,  far  better  to  Rochecliffe  than  Xo  any  of 
them ;  as,  when  Rector  at  the  neighbouring  town,  his 
prying  disposition  as  an  antiquary  had  induced  him  to 
make  very  many  researches  among  the  old  ruins — the 
results  of  which  he  was  believed,  in  some  instances,  to 
have  kept  to  himself. 

To  balance  these  conveniences,  it  was  no  doubt  true, 
that  the  Parliamentary  Commissioners  were  still  at  no 
great  distance,  and  would  be  ready  to  resume  their  au- 
thority upon  the  first  opportunity.  But  no  one  supposed 
such  an  opportunity  was  likely  to  occur ;  and  all  be- 
lieved, as  the  influence  of  Cromwell  and  the  army  grew 
more  and  more  predominant,  that  the  disappointed  Com- 
missioners would  attempt  nothing  in  contradiction  to  his 
pleasure,  but  wait  with  patience  an  indemnification  in 
some  other  quarter  for  their  vacated  commissions. 
Report,  through  the  voice  of  Master  Joseph  Tomkins, 
stated,  that  they  had  determined,  in  the  first  place,  to 
retire  to  Oxford,  and  were  making  preparations  accord- 
ingly. This  promised  still  farther  to  insure  the  security 
of  Woodstock.  It  was  therefore  settled  that  the  King, 
tmder  the  character  of  Louis  Kemeguy,  should  remain 
an  inmate  of  the  Lodge,  until  a  vessel  should  be  procured 
for  his  escape,  at  the  port  which  naight  be  esteemed  the 
safest  and  most  convenient. 
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CHAP.  XXIV. 

The  deadliest  snakes  are  those  wkuk,  ituined  *numgst 

flowers^ 
Blend  their  bright  colouring  with  the  varied  blossoms , 
Their  Jlerce  eyes  glittering  like  the  spangled  dew-drop  ; 
In  all  so  like  what  nature  has  most  harmless^ 
That  sportive  innoeenee^  which  dreads  no  danger^ 
Is  poisoned  unawares. — Old  Play. 

iHARLES  (we  must  now  give  him  his  own  name) 
was  easily  recon<filed  to  the  circumstances  which 
rendered  his  residence  at  Woodstock  advisable. 
No  doubt  he  would  much  rather  have  secured  his  safety 
by  making  an  immediate  escape  out  of  England  ;  but  he 
had  been  condemned  already  to  many  uncomfortable 
lurking-places,  and  more  disagreeable  disguises,  as  well 
as  to  long  and  diflRcult  journeys,  during  which,  be- 
tween pragmatical  officers  of  justice  belonging  to  the 
prevailing  party,  and  parties  of  soldiers  whose  officers 
usually  took  on  them  to  act  on  their  own  warrant,  risk  of 
discovery  had  more  than  once  become  very  imminent 
He  was  glad,  therefore,  of  comparative  repose,  and  of 
comparative  safety. 

Then  it  must  be  considered,  that  Charles  had  been 
entirely  reconciled  to  the  society  at  Woodstock  since  he 
had  become  better  acquainted  with  it.  He  had  seen, 
that,  to  interest  the  beautiful  Alice,  and  procure  a  great 
deal  of  her  company,  nothing  more  was  necessary  than 
to  submit  to  the  humours,  and  cultivate  the  intimacy  of 
the  old  cavalier,  her  father.  A  few  bouts  at  fencing,  in 
which  Charles  took  care  not  to  put  out  his  more  perfect 
skill,  and  full  youthful  strength  and  activity — the  en- 
durance of  a  few  scenes  from  Shakspeare,  which  the 
knight  read  with  more  zeal  than  taste — a  little  skill  in 
mtisic,  in  which  the  old  man  had  been  a  proficient— the 
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deference  paid  to  a  few  old-fashioned  opinions,  at  which 
Charles  laughed  in  his  sleeve — ^were  all  sufficient  to  gain 
for  the  disguised  Prince  an  interest  in  Sir  Henry  Lee, 
and  to  conciliate  in  an  equal  d^^ree  the  good-will  of  his 
lovely  daughter. 

Never  were  there  two  young  persons  who  could  be  said 
to  commence  this  species  of  intiipacy  with  such  imequal 
advantages.  Charles  was  a  libertine  who,  if  he  did  not 
in  cold  blood  resolve  upon  prosecuting  his  passion  for 
Alice  to  a  dishonourable  conclusion,  was  at  every  mo- 
ment liable  to  be  provoked  to  attempt  the  strength  of  a 
virtue,  in  which  he  was  no  believer.  Then  Alice,  on  her 
part,  hardly  knew  even  what  was  implied,  by  the  word 
libertine  or  seducer.  Her  mother  had  died  early  in  the 
commencement  of  the  Civil  War,  and  she  had  been  bred 
up  chiefly  with  her  brother  and  cousin  ;  so  that  she  had 
an  unfearing  and  unsuspicious  frankness  of  manner,  upon 
which  Charles  was  not  unwilling  or  unlikely  to  put  a 
construction  favoiu-able  to  his  own  views.  Even  Alice's 
love  for  her  cousin — the  first  sensation  which  awakens 
the  most  innocent  and  simple  mind  to  feelings  of  shy- 
ness and  restraint  towards  the  male  sex  in  general — ^had 
failed  to  excite  such  an  alarm  in  her  bosom.  Th^  were 
nearly  related  ;  and  Everard,  though  young,  was  several 
years  her  elder,  and  had,  from  her  infancy,  been  an 
object  of  her  respect  as  well  as  of  her  affection.  When 
this  early  and  childish  intimacy  ripened  into  youthful 
love,  confessed  and  returned,  still  it  differed  in  some 
shades  from  the  passion  existing  between  lovers  originally 
strangers  to  each  other,  until  their  affections  have  been 
united  in  the  ordinary  course  of  courtship.  Their  love 
was  fonder,  more  familiar,  more  perfectly  confidential ; 
purer,  too,  perhaps,  and  more  free  from  starts  of  pas- 
sionate violence,  or  apprehensive  jealousy. 

The  possibility  that  any  one  could  have  attempted  to 
rival  Everard  in  her  affection,  was  a  circiunstance  which 
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never  occurred  to  Alice  ;  and  that  this  singular  Scottish 
lad,  whom  she  laughed  with  on  account  of  his  humour, 
and  laughed  at  for  his  peculiarities,  should  be  an  object 
of  danger  or  of  caution,  never  once  entered  her  imagina- 
tion. The  sort  of  intimacy  to  which  she  admitted 
Kemeguy  was  the  same  to  which  she  would  have  re- 
ceived a  companion  of  her  own  sex,  whose  manners  she 
did  not  always  approve,  but  whose  society  she  found 
always  amusing. 

It  was  natural  that  the  freedom  of  Alice  Lee's  conduct, 
which  arose  from  the  most  perfect  indifference,  should 
pass  for  something  approaching  to  encouragement  in  the 
royal  gallant's  apprehension,  and  that  any  resolutions 
he  had  formed  against  being  tempted  to  violate  the 
hospitality  of  Woodstock,  should  begin  to  totter,  as 
opportunities  for  doing  so  became  more  frequent. 

These  opportunities  were  favoured  by  Albert's  de- 
parture from  Woodstock  the  very  day  after  his  arrivaL 
It  had  been  agreed,  in  full  council  with  Charles  and 
Rochecliffe,  that  he  should  go  to  visit  his  uncle  Everard 
in  the  county  of  Kent,  and,  by  showing  himself  there, 
obviate  any  cause  of  suspicion  which  might  arise  from 
his  residence  at  Woodstock,  and  remove  any  pretext  for 
disturbing  his  father's  family  on  acbount  of  their  harbour- 
ing one  who  had  been  so  lately  in  arms.  He  had  also 
undertaken,  at  his  own  great  personal  risk,  to  visit  dif- 
ferent points  on  the  sea-coast,  and  ascertain  the  security 
of  different  places  for  providing  shipping  for  the  King's 
leaving  England. 

These  circumstances  were  alike  calculated  to  procure 
the  King's  safety,  and  facilitate  his  escape.  But  Alice 
was  thereby  deprived  of  the  presence  of  her  brother,  who 
would  have  been  her  most  watchful  guardian,  but  who 
had  set  down  the  King's  light  talk  upon  a  former  occasion 
to  the  gaiety  of  his  humour,  and  would  have  thought  he 
had  done  his  sovereign  great  injustice,  had  he  seriously 
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suspected  him  of  such  a  breach  of  hospitality  as  a  dis- 
honourable pursuit  of  Alice  would  have  implied. 

There  were,  however,  two  of  the  household  at  Wood- 
stock, who  appeared  not  so  entirely  reconciled  with 
Louis  Kemeguy  or  his  purposes.  The  one  was  Bevis, 
who  seemed,  from  their  first  unfriendly  rencontre,  to 
have  kept  up  a  pique  against  their  new  guest,  which  no 
advances  on  the  part  of  Charles  were  able  to  soften.  If 
the  page  was  by  chance  left  aJone  with  his  young  mistress, 
Bevis  chose  always  to  be  of  the  party ;  came  close  by 
Alice's  chair,  and  growled  audibly  when  the  gallant  drew 
near  her.  "It  is  a  pity,"  said  the  disguised  Prince, 
*•  that  your  Bevis  is  not  a  bull-dog,  that  we  might  dub 
him  a  roimdhead  at  once — He  is  too  handsome,  too 
noble,  too  aristocratic,  to  nourish  those  inhospitable  pre- 
judices against  a  poor  houseless  cavalier.  I  am  convinced 
the  spirit  of  Pym  or  Hampden  has  transmigrated  into  the 
rogue,  and  continues  to  demonstrate  his  hatred  against 
royalty  and  all  its  adherents." 

Alice  would  then  reply,  that  Bevis  was  loyal  in  word 
and  deed,  and  only  partook  her  father's  prejudices  against 
the  Scots,  which,  she  could  not  but  acknowledge,  were 
tolerably  strong.        ^ 

"  Nay,  then,"  said  the  supjxDsed  Louis,  "  I  must  find 
some  other  reason,  for  I  cannot  allow  Sir  Bevis's  resent- 
ment to  rest  upon  national  antipathy.  So  we  will  suppose 
that  some  gallant  cavalier,  who  wended  to  the  wars  and 
never  returned,  has  adopted  this  shape  to  look  back  upon 
the  haunts  he  left  so  unwillingly,  and  is  jealous  at  seeing 
even  poor  Louis  Kemeguy  drawing  near  to  the  lady  of 
his  lost  affections." — He  approached  her  chair  as  he 
spoke,  and  Bevis  gave  one  of  his  deep  growls. 

"  In  that  case  you  had  best  keep  your  distance,"  said 

Alice,  laughing,  "for the  bite  of  a  dog,  possessed  by  the 

ghost  of  a  jealous  lover  cannot  be  very  safe."    And  the 

King  carried  on  the  dialogue  in  the  same  strain — which, 

363  ^        , 

Digitized  by  V^OOQlC 


WOODSTOCK. 
VfbSh  it  led  Alice  to  apprehend  nothing  more  serious  than 
the  apish  gallantry  of  a  fantastic  boy,  certainly  induced 
the  supposed  I-ouis  Kern^^y  to  think  that  he  had  made 
one  of  those  conquests  which  often  and  easily  fall  to  the 
share  of  sovereigns.  Notwithstanding  the  acuteness  of 
his  apprehension,  he  was  not  sufficiently  aware  that  the 
Roykl  Road  to  female  favour  is  only  open  to  monarchs 
when  they  travel  in  grand  costume,  and  that  when  they 
woo  incognito,  their  path  of  courtship  is  liable  to  the 
same  windings  and  obstacles  which  obstruct  the  course  of 
private  individuals. 

There  was,  besides  Bevis,  another  membef  of  the 
family,  who  kept  a  look-out  upon  Louis  Kemeguy,  and 
with  no  friendly  eye.  Phoebe  Mayflower,  though  her 
experience  extended  not  beyond  the  sphere  of  the  village, 
yet  knew  the  world  much  better  than  her  mistress,  and 
besides  she  was  five  years  older.  More  knowing,  she  was 
more  suspicious.  She  thought  that  odd-looking  Scotch 
boy  made  more  up  to  her  young  mistress  than  was  proper 
for  his  condition  of  life  ;  and,  moreoyer,  that  Alice  gave 
him  a  little  more  encouragement  than  Parthenia  would 
have  afforded  to  any  such  Jack-a-dandy,  in  the  absence 
of  Argalus — for  the  volume  treating  of  the  loves  of  these 
celebrated  Arcadians  was  then  the  favourite  study  of 
swains  and  damsels  throughout  merry  England.  Enter- 
taining such  suspicions,  Phoebe  was  at  a  loss  how  to  con- 
duct herself  on  the  occasion,  and  yet  resolved  she  would 
not  see  the  slightest  chance  of  the  course  of  Colonel 
Everard's  true  love  being  obstructed,  without  attempting 
a  remedy.  She  had  a  peculiar  favour  for  Markham  her- 
self ;  and,  moreover,  he  was,  according  to  her  phrase,  as 
handsome  and  personable  a  yoimg  man  as  was  in  Oxford- 
shire ;  and  this  Scottish  scarecrow  was  no  more  to  be 
compared  to  him  than  chalk  was  to  cheese.  And  yet  she 
allowed  that  Master  Gimigy  had  a  wonderfully  well-oiled 
tongue,  and  that  such  gallants  were  not  to  be  despised. 
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What  was  to  be  done  ?— she  had  no  facts  to  offer,  only 
vague  suspicion  ;  and  was  afraid  to  speak  to  her  mistress, 
whose  kindness,  great  as  it  was,  did  not,  nevertheless, 
encourage  familiarity. 

She  sounded  Joceline  ;  but  he  was,  she  knew  not  why, 
so  deeply  interested  about  this  unlucky  lad,  and  held  his 
importance  so  high,  that  she  could  make  no  impression 
on  him.  To  speak  to  the  old  knight,  would  have  been 
to  raise  a  general  tempest.  The  worthy  chaplain,  who 
was,  at  Woodstock,  grand  referee  on  all  disputed  matters, 
would  have  been  the  damsel's  most  natural  resource,  for 
he  was  peaceful  as  well  as  moral  by  profession,  and 
politic  by  practice.  But  it  happened  he  had  given  Phoebe 
unintentional  offence  by  speaking  of  herunder  the  classical 
epithet  oiRustica  Fidele,  the  which  epithet,  as  she  under- 
stood it  not,  she  held  herself  bound  to  resent  as  contu- 
mehous,  and,  declaring  she  was  not  fonder  of  a  fiddle 
than  other  folk,  had  ever  since  shunned  all  intercourse 
with  Dr.  Rochecliffe  which  she  could  easily  avoid. 

Master  Tomkins  was  always  coming  and  going  about 
the  house  under  various  pretexts  ;  but  he  was  a  round- 
head, and  she  was  too  true  to  the  cavaliers  to  introduce 
any  of  the  enemy  as  parties  to  their  internal  discords  ; 
besides,  he  had  talked  to  Phoebe  herself  in  a  manner 
which  induced  her  to  decline  everything  in  the  shape  of 
familiarity  with  him.  Lastly,  Cavaliero  Wildrake  might 
have  been  consulted  ;  but  Phoebe  had  her  own  reasons 
for  saying,  as  she  did  with  some  emphasis,  that  Cavaliero 
Wildrake  was  an  impudent  London  rake.  At  length  she 
resolved  to  communicate  her  suspicions  to  the  party  having 
most  interest  in  verifying  or  confuting  them. 

"  I'll  let  Master  Markham  Everard  know  that  there  is 
a  wasp  buzzing  about  his  honey-comb,"  said  Phoebe ; 
"and,  moreover,  that  I  know  that  this  young  Scotch 
Scapegrace  shifted  himself  out  of  a  woman's  into  a  man's 
dress  at  Goody  Green's,  and  gave  Goody  Green's  Dolly  a 
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gold  piece  to  say  nothing  about  it ;  and  no  more  she  did 
to  any  one  but  me,  and  she  knows  best  herself  whether 
she  gave  change  for  the  gold  or  not — but  Mastar  Louis 
is  a  saucy  jackanapes,  and  like  enough  to  ask  it." 

Three  or  four  days  elapsed  while  matters  continued  in 
this  condition — the  disguised  Prince  sometimes  thinking 
on  the  intrigue  which  Fortune  seemed  to  have  thrown  in 
his  way  for  his  amusement,  and  taking  advantage  of 
such  opportunities  as  occurred  to  increase  his  intimacy 
with  Alice  Lee  ;  but  much  oftener  harassing  Dr.  Roche- 
cliffe  with  questions  about  the  possibility  of  escape,  which 
the  good  man  finding  himself  unable  to  answer,  secured 
his  leisure  against  royal  importunity,  by  retreating  into 
the  various  unexplored  recesses  of  the  Lodge,  known 
perhaps  only  to  himself,  who  had  been  for  nearly  a 
score  of  years  employed  in  writing  the  Wonders  of 
Woodstock. 

It  chanced  on  the  fourth  day,  that  some  trifling  circum- 
stance had  called  the  knight  abroad  ;  and  he  had  left  the 
young  Scotsman,  now  familiar  in  the  family,  along  with 
Alice,  in  the  parlour  of  Victor  Lee.  Thus  situated,  he 
thought  the  time  not  unpropitious  for  entering  upon  a 
strain  of  gallantry,  of  a  kind  which  might  be  called  ex- 
perimental, such  as  v:  practised  by  the  Croats  in  skirmish- 
ing, when  they  keep  bridle  in  hand,  ready  to  attack  the 
enemy,  or  canter  off  without  coming  to  close  quarters,  as 
circumstances  may  recommend.  After  using  for  nearly 
ten  minutes  a  sort  of  metaphysical  jargon,  which  might, 
according  to  Alice's  pleasure,  have  been  interpreted 
either  into  gallantry,  or  the  language  of  serious  pre- 
tension, and  when  he  supposed  her  engaged  in  fathoming 
his  meaning,  he  had  the  mortification  to  find,  by  a  single 
and  brief  question,  that  he  had  been  totally  unattended 
to,  and  that  Alice  was  thinking  on  anything  at  the  mo- 
ment rather  than  the  sense  of  what  he  had  been  saying. 
She  asked  him  if  he  could  tell  what  it  was  o'clock,  and 
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this  with  an  air  of  real  curiosity  concemiog  the  lapse  of 
time,  which  put  coquetry  wholly  out  of  the  question. 

"  I  will  go  look  at  the  sun-dial,  Mistress  Alice,"  said 
the  gallant,  rising  and  colouring,  through  a  sense  of  the 
contempt  with  which  he  thought  himself  treated. 

*'  You  will  do  me  a  pleasure.  Master  Kemeguy,"  said 
Alice,  without  the  least  consciousness  of  the  indignation 
she  had  excited. 

Master  Louis  Kemeguy  left  the  room  accordingly, 
not,  however,  to  procure  the  information  required,  but 
to  vent  his  anger  and  mortification,  and  to  swear,  with 
more  serious  purpose  than  he  had  dared  to  do  before, 
that  Alice  should  rue  her  insolence.  Good-natured  as 
he  was,  he  was  still  a  prince,  unaccustomed  to  contra^ 
diction,  far  less  to  contempt,  and  his  self-pride  felt,  for 
the  moment,  wounded  to  the  quick.  With  a  hasty  step 
he  plunged  into  the  Chase,  only  remembering  his  own 
safety  so  far  as  to  choose  the  deep  and  sequestered 
avenues,  where,  walking  on  with  the  speedy  and  active 
step  which  his  recovery  from  fatigue  now  permitted 
him  to  exercise  according  to  his  wont,  he  solaced  his 
angry  purposes,  by  devising  schemes  of  revenge  on  the 
insolent  country  coquette,  from  which  no  consideration 
of  hospitality  was  in  future  to  have  weight  enough  to 
save  her. 

The  irritated  gallant  passed 

The  dial-stone,  aged  and  green, 
without  deigning  to  ask  it  a  single  question  ;  nor  could 
it  have  satisfied  his  curiosity  if  he  had,  for  no  sun  hap- 
pened to  shine  at  the  moment.  He  then  hastened  for- 
ward, muffling  himself  in  his  doak,  and  assuming  a 
stooping  and  slouching  gait,  which  diminished  his  ap- 
parent height.  He  was  soon  involved  in  the  deep  and 
dim  alleys  of  the  wood  into  which  he  had  insensibly 
plunged  himself,  and  was  traversing  it  at  a  great  rate, 
without  having  any  distinct  idea  in  what  direction  he 
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was  going,  when   suddenly  his  course   was  arrested, 

first  by  a  loud  hollo,  and  then  by  a  summons  to  stand, 

accompanied  by  what  seemed  still  more  startling  and 

extraordinary,  the  touch  of  a  cane  upon  his  shoulder, 

imposed  in  a  good-humoured  but  somewhat  imperious 

manner. 

There  were  few  symptoms  of  recognition  which  would 
have  been  welcome  at  this  moment ;  but  the  appearance 
of  the  person  who  had  thus  arrested  his  com-se,  was 
least  of  all  that  he  could  have  anticipated  as  timely  or 
agreeable.  When  he  turned,  on  receiving  the  signal, 
he  beheld  himself  close  to  a  young  man,  nearly  six  feet 
in  height,  well  made  in  joint  and  limb,  but  the  gravity 
of  whose  apparel,  although  handsome  and  gentleman- 
like, and  a  sort  of  precision  in  his  habit,  from  the  clean- 
ness and  stiffness  of  his  band  to  the  unsullied  purity  of 
his  Spanish-leather  shoes,  bespoke  a  love  of  order  which 
was  foreign  to  the  impoverished  and  vanquished  cava- 
liers, and  proper  to  the  habits  of  those  of  the  victorious 
party,  who  could  afford  to  dress  themselves  handsomely ; 
and  whose  rule — that  is,  such  as  regarded  the  higher 
and  more  respectable  classes — enjoined  decency  and 
sobriety  of  garb  and  deportment.  There  was  yet  an- 
other weight  against  the  Prince  in  the  scale,  and  one 
still  more  characteristic  of  the  inequality  in  the  com- 
parison, under  which  he  seemed  to  labour.  There  was. 
strength  in  the  muscular  form  of  the  stranger  who  had 
brought  him  to  this  involuntary  parley,  authority  and 
determination  in  his  brow,  a  long  rapier  on  the  left,  and 
a  poniard  or  dagger  on  the  right  side  of  his  belt,  and 
a  pair  of  pistols  stuck  into  it,  which  would  have  been 
sufficient  to  give  the  unknown  the  advantage  (Louis 
Kemeguy  having  no  weapon  but  his  sword),  even  had 
his  personal  strength  approached  nearer  than  it  did 
to  that  of  the  person  by  whom  he  was  thus  suddenly 
stopped. 
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Bitterly  regretting  the  thoughtless  fit  of  passion  that 
brought  him  into  his  present  situation,  but  especially 
the  want  of  the  pistols  he  had  left  behind,  and  which 
do  so  much  to  place  bodily  strength  and  weakness  upon 
an  equal  footing,  Charles  yet  availed  himself  of  the 
courage  and  presence  of  mind,  in  which  few  of  his  un- 
fortunate fanoily  had  for  centuries  been  deficient.  He 
stood  firm  and  without  motion,  his  cloak  still  wrapped 
roimd  the  lower  part  of  his  face,  to  give  time  for  ex- 
planation, in  case  he  was  mistaken  for  some  other  person. 

This  coolness  produced  its  effect ;  for  the  other  party 
said,  with  doubt  and  surprise  on  his  part,  "Joceline 
JoAiSe,  is  it  not?— if  I  know  not  Joceline  Joliffe,  I  should 
at  least  know  my  own  cloak." 

*'  I  am  not  Joceline  Joliffe,  as  you  may  see,  sir,"  said 
Kemeguy,  calmly,  drawing  himself  erect  to  show  the 
difference  of  size,  and  dropping  the  doak  from  his  face 
and  person. 

"Indeed!"  replied  the  stranger  in  surprise  ;  "then. 
Sir  Unknown,  I  have  to  express  my  regret  at  having 
used  my  cane  in  intimating  that  I  wished  you  to  stop. 
From  that  dress,  which  I  certainly  recognise  for  my 
own,  I  concluded  you  must  be  Joceline,  in  whose  cus- 
tody I  had  left  my  habit  at  the  Lodge." 

'•  If  it  had  been  Joceline,  sir,"  replied  the  supposed 
Kemeguy,  with  perfect  composure,  "methinks  you 
should  not  have  struck  so  hard." 

The  other  party  was  obviously  confused  by  the  steady 
calmness  with  which  he  was  encountered.  The  sense 
of  pohteness  dictated,  in  the  first  place,  an  apology  for 
a  mistake,  when  he  thought  he  had  been  tolerably 
certain  of  the  person.  Master  Kemeguy  was  not  in  a 
situation  to  be  punctilious ;  he  bowed  gravely,  as  in- 
dicating his  acceptance  of  the  excuse  offered,  then 
turned,  and  walked,  as  he  conceived,  towards  the 
Lodge  ;  though  he  had  traversed  the  woods,  which  were 
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cut  with  various  alleys  in  different  directions,  too  hastily 
to  be  certain  of  the  real  course  which  he  wished   to 
pursue. 

He  was  much  embarrassed  to  find  that  this  did  not 
get  him  rid  of  the  companion  whom  he  had  thus  in- 
voluntarily acquired.  Walked  he  slow,  walked  he  fast, 
his  friend  in  the  genteel  but  puritanic  habit,  strong  in 
person,  and  well  armed,  as  we  have  described  him, 
seemed  determined  to  keep  him  company,  and,  without 
attempting  to  join,  or  enter  into  conversation,  never 
suffered  him  to  outstrip  his  surveillance  for  more  than 
two  or  three  yards.  The  Wanderer  mended  his  pace  ; 
but,  although  he  was  then,  in  his  youth,  as  afterwards 
in  his  riper  age,  one  of  the  best  walkers  in  Britain,  the 
stranger,  without  advancing  his  pace  to  a  run,  kept  fully 
equal  to  him,  and  his  persecution  became  so  close  and 
constant,  and  inevitable,  that  the  pride  and  fear  of 
Charles  were  both  alarmed,  and  he  began  to  think  that, 
whatever  the  danger  might  be  of  a  single-handed  ren- 
contre, he  would  nevertheless  have  a  better  bargain  of 
this  tall  satellite  if  they  settled  the  debate  betwixt  them 
in  the  forest,  than  if  they  drew  near  any  place  of  habiu- 
tion,  where  the  man  in  authority  was  likely  to  find  friends 
and  concurrents. 

Betwixt  anxiety,  therefore,  vexation,  and  anger, 
Charles  faced  suddenly  round  on  his  pursuer,  as  they 
reached  a  small  narrow  glade,  which  led  to  the  litde 
meadow  over  which  presided  the  King's  Oak,  the  ragged 
and  scathed  branches  and  gigantic  trunk  of  which 
formed  a  vista  to  the  little  wild  avenue. 

"  Sir,"  said  he  to  his  pursuer,  *'  you  have  already  been 
guilty  of  one  piece  of  impertinence  towards  me.  You 
have  apologised ;  and  knowing  no  reason  v^y  you 
should  distinguish  me  as  an  object  of  incivility,  I  have 
accepted  your  excuse  without  scruple.  Is  there  any- 
thing remains  to  be  settled  betwixt  us,  which  causes  you 
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to  follow  me  in  this  maimer  ?  If  so,  I  shall  he  glad  to 
make  it  a  subject  of  explanation  or  satisfaction,  as  the 
case  may  admit  of.  I  think  you  can  owe  me  no  malice ; 
for  I  never  saw  you  before  to  my  knowledge.  If  you 
can  give  any  good  reason  for  asking  it.  I  am  willing  to 
render  you  personal  satisfaction.  If  your  purpose  is 
merely  impertinent  curiosity,  I  let  you  know  that  I  will 
not  suffer  m3rself  to  be  dogged  in  my  private  walks  by 
any  one." 

"  When  I  recognise  my  own  cloak  on  ahother  man'p 
shoulders,"  replied  the  stranger,  dryly,  "methinks  I 
have  a  natural  right  to  follow  and  see  what  becomes  of 
it  ;  for  know,  sir,  though  I  have  been  mistaken  as  to 
the  wearer,  yet  I  am  confident  I  had  as  good  a  right 
to  stretch  my  cane  across  the  cloak  you  are  muffled  in, 
as  ever  had  any  one  to  brush  his  own  garments.  If, 
therefore,  we  are  to  be  friends,  I  must  ask,  for  instance, 
how  you  came  by  that  cloak,  and  where  you  are  going 
with  it  ?  I  shall  otherwise  make  bold  to  stop  you,  as 
one  who  has  sufficient  commission  to  do  so." 

•'Oh,  imhappy  cloak,"  thought  the  Wanderer,  "ay, 
and  thrice  unhappy  the  idle  fancy  that  sent  me  here 
with  it  wrapped  around  my  nose,  to  pick  quarrels  and 
attract  observation,  when  quiet  and  secresy  were  pecu- 
liarly essential  to  my  safety !" 

"  If  you  will  allow  me  to  guess,  sir,"  continued  the 
stranger,  who  was  no  other  than  Markham  Everard, 
•'  I  will  convince  you  that  you  are  better  known  than 
you  think  for." 

"  Now,  Heaven  forbid  I"  prayed  the  party  addressed, 
in  silence,  but  with  as  much  devotion  as  ever  he  applied 
to  a  prayer  in  his  life.  Yet  even  in  this  moment  of  ex- 
treme urgency  his  courage  and  composure  did  not  fail ; 
and  he  recollected  it  was  of  the  utmost  importance  not 
to  seem  startled,  and  to  answer  so  as,  if  possible,  to  lead 
the  dangerous  companion  with  whom  he  had  met,  to* 
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confess  the  extent  of  his  actual  knowledge  or  suspicions 
concerning  him. 

"  If  you  know  me,  sir,"  he  said,  "  and  are  a  gentle- 
roan,  as  your  appearance  promises,  you  cannot  be  at 
a  loss  to  discover  to  what  accident  you  must  attribute 
my  wearing  these  clothes,  which  you  say  are  yours." 

"Oh,  sir,"  replied  Colonel  Everard,  his  wrath  in  no 
sort  turned  away  by  the  mildness  of  the  stranger's  answer 
— "  we  have  learned  our  Ovid's  Metamorphoses,  and  we 
know  for  what  purposes  young  men  of  quality  travel  in 
disguise —we  know  that  even  female  attire  is  resorted  to 
on  certain  occasions — ^We  have  heard  of  Vertumnus  and 
Pomona." 

The  monarch,  as  he  weighed  these  words,  again 
uttered  a  devout  prayer,  that  this  ill-looking  af^r  might 
have  no  deeper  root  than  the  jealousy  of  some  admirer 
of  Alice  Lee,  promising  to  himself,  that,  devotee  as  he 
was  to  the  fair  sex,  he  would  make  no  scruple  of  re- 
nouncing the  fairest  of  Eve's  daughters  in  order  to  get 
out  of  the  present  dilemma. 

"Sir,"  he  said,   "you  seem  to  be  a  gentleman.     I 
have  no  objection  to  tdl  you,  as  such,  that  I  also  am  of 
•  that  class." 

"  Or  somewhat  higher,  perhaps?"  said  Everard. 

"A  gentleman,"  replied  Charles,  "is  a  term  which 
comprehends  all  ranks  entitled  to  armocial  bearings — A 
duke,  a  lord,  a  prince,  is  no  more  than  a  gentleman ; 
and  if  in  misfortune,  as  I  am,  he  may  be  glad  if  that 
general  term  of  courtesy  is  allowed  him." 

"  Sir,"  replied  Everard,  "  I  have  no  purpose  to  entrap 
you  to  any  acknowledgment  fatal  to  your  own  safety,— 
nor  do  I  hold  it  my  business  to  be  active  in  the  arrest  of 
private  individuals,  whose  perverted  seose  of  national 
duty  may  have  led  them  into  errors,  rather  to  be  pitied 
than  punished  by  candid  men.  But  if  those  who  have 
brought  civil  war  and  disturbance  into  their  native  coun- 
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try,  proceed  to  carry  dishonour  and  disgrace  into  the 
bosom  of  families — if  they  attempt  to  carry  on  their 
private  debaucheries  to  the  injury  of  the  hospitable  roofs 
which  afford  them  refuge  from  the  consequences  of  their 
public  crimes,  do  you  think,  my  lord,  that  we  shall  bear 
it  with  patience  ?  " 

"  If  it  is  your  purpose  to  quarrel  with  me,"  said  the 
Prince,  "speak  it  out  at  once  like  a  gentleman.  You 
have  the  advantage,  no  doubt,  of  arms ;  but  it  is  not  that 
odds  which  will  induce  me  to  fly  from  a  single  man.  If, 
on  the  other  hand,  you  are  disposed  to  hear  reason,  I 
tell  you  in  calm  Words,  that  t  neither  suspect  the  offence 
to  which  you  allude,  nor  comprehend  why  you  give  me 
the  title  of  my  Lord." 

"You  deny,  then,  being  the  Lord  Wihnot?"  said 
Everard. 

"  I  may  do  so  most  safely,"  said  the  Prince. 

"  Perhaps  you  rather  style  yourself  Earl  of  Roches- 
ter? We  heard  that  the  issuing  of  some  such  patent 
by  the  King  of  Scots  was  a  step  which  your  ambition 
proposed. 

*•  Neither  lord  nor  earl  am  I,  as  sure  as  I  have  a 
Christian  soul  to  be  saved.     My  name  is  " 

"Do  not  degrade  yourself  by  unnecessary  falsehood, 
my  lord  ;  and  that  to  a  single  man,  who,  I  promise  you, 
will  not  invoke  public  justice  to  assist  his  own  good 
sword,  should  he  see  cause  to  use  it.  Can  you  look  at 
that  ring,  and  deny  that  you  are  Lord  Wilmot?  " 

He  handed  to  the  disguised  Prince  a  ring  which  he 
took  from  his  piirse,  and  his  opponent  instantly  knew  it 
for  the  same  he  had  dropped  into  Alice's  pitcher  at  the 
fountain,  obeying  only,  though  imprudently,  the  gal- 
lantry of  the  moment,  in  giving  a  pretty  gem  to  a  hand- 
some girl,  whom  he  had  accidentally  frightened. 

"I  know  the  ring,"  he  said;  "it  has  been  in  my 
possession.    How  it  should  prove  me  to  be  Lord  WHmot. 

^'^  Digitized  by  Google 


WOODSTOOK- 

I  cannot  conceive  ;  and  beg  to  say,  it  bears  false  witness 
against  me." 

"  You  shall  see  the  evidence,"  answered  Everard  ;  and, 
resuming  the  ring,  he  pressed  a  spring  ingeniously  con- 
trived in  the  collet  of  the  setting,  on  which  the  stone 
flew  back,  and  showed  within  it  the  cypher  of  Lord 
Wilmot  beautifully  engraved  in  miniature,  with  a 
coronet. — "  What  say  you  now,  sir?  " 

"That  probabilities  are  no  proofs,"  said  the  Prince; 
"  there  is  nothing  here  save  what  can  be  easily  accounted 
for.  I  am  the  son  of  a  Scottish  nobleman,  who  was 
mortally  wounded  and  made  prisoner  at  Worcester  fight 
When  he  took  leave,  and  bid  me  fly,  he  gave  me  the  few 
valuables  he  possessed,  and  that  among  others.  I  have 
heard  him  talk  of  having  changed  rings  with  Lord 
Wilmot,  on  some  occasion  in  Scotland,  but  I  never 
knew  the  trick  of  the  gem  which  you  have  shown 
me." 

In  this  it  may  be  necessary  to  say,  Charles  spoke  very 
truly  ;  nor  would  he  have  parted  with  it  in  the  way  he 
did,  had  he  suspected  it  would  be  easily  recognised.  He 
proceeded  after  a  minute's  pause  :— "  Once  more,  sir — I 
have  told  you  much  that  concerns  my  safety — if  you  are 
generous,  you  will  let  me  pass,  and  I  may  do  you  on 
some  future  day  as  good  service.  If  you  mean  to  arrest 
me,  you  must  do  so  here,  and  at  your  own  peril,  for  I 
will  neither  walk  farther  your  way,  nor  permit  you  to 
dog  me  on  mine.  If  you  let  me  pass,  I  will  thank  you ; 
if  not,  take  to  your  weapon." 

'•  Yoimg  gentleman,"  said  Colonel  Everard,  "  whether 
you  be  actually  the  gay  young  nobleman  for  whom  I 
took  you,  you  have  made  me  uncertain ;  but,  intimate 
as  you  say  your  family  has  been  with  him,  I  have  little 
doubt  that  you  are  proficient  in  the  school  of  de- 
bauchery of  which  Wilmot  and  Villiers  are  professors, 
and  their  hopeful  Master  a  graduated  student.  Your 
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conduct  at  Woodstock,  where  you  have  rewarded  the 
hospitality  of  the  family  by  meditating  the  most  deadly 
wound  to  their  honour,  has  proved  you  too  apt  a  scholsu: 
in  such  an  academy.  I  intended  only  to  warn  you  on  this 
subject — ^it  will  be  your  own  fault  if  I  add  chastisemenjt 
to  admonition." 

"Warn  me,  sir!"  said  the  Prince,  indignantly,  *'and 
chastisement  I  This  is  presuming  more  on  my  patience 
than  is  consistent  with  your  own  safety — Draw,  sir." — 
So  saying,  he  laid  his  hand  on  his  sword. 

'*  My  religion,"  said  Everard,  "forbids  me  to  be  rash 
in  shedding  blood — Go  home,  sir — be  wise — consult  the 
dictates  of  honour  as  well  as  prudence.  Respect  the 
honour  of  the  House  of  Lee,  and  know  there  is  one 
nearly  allied  to  it,  by  whom  your  motions  will  be  called 
to  severe  account." 

"Aha  I "  said  the  Prince,  with  a  bitter  laugh,  "  I  see  the 
whole  matter  now — we  have  our  roundheaded  Colonel, 
our  puritan  cousin,  before  us — the  man  of  texts  and 
morals,  whom  Alice  Lee  laughs  at  so  heartily.  If  your 
religion,  sir,  prevents  you  from  giving  satisfaction,  it 
should  prevent  you  from  offering  insult  to  a  person  of 
honour." 

The  passions  of  both  were  now  fully  up — they  drew 
mutually,  and  began  to  fight,  tbe  Colonel  relinquishing 
the  advantage  he  could  have  obtained  by  the  use  of  his 
firearms.  A  thrust  of  the  arm,  or  a  slip  of  the  foot, 
might,  at  the  moment,  have  changed  the  destinies  of 
Britain,  when  the  arrival  of  a  third  party  broke  off  the 
combat. 
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CHAP.   XXV. 


Stay—for  the  King  has  thrown  his  warder  d&wn. 

Kjchard  IL 

HE  combatants  whom  we  left  engaged  at 'the 
end  of  the  last  chapter,  made  mutual  passes  a 
[  each  other  with  apparently  equal  skill  and 
courage.  Charles  had  been  too  often  in  action,  and  too 
long  a  party  as  well  as  a  victim  to  civil  war,  to  find  any- 
thing new  or  surprising  in  being  obliged  to  defend  him- 
self with  his  own  hands ;  and  Everard  had  been  dis- 
tinguished, as  well  for  his  personal  bravery,  as  for  the 
other  properties  of  a  commander.  But  the  arrival  of  a 
third  party  prevented  the  tragic  conclusion  of  a  combat, 
in  which  the  success  of  either  party  must  have  given 
him  much  cause  for  regretting  his  victory. 

It  was  the  old  knight  himself,  who  arrived,  mounted 
upon  a  forest  pony,  for  the  war  and  sequestration  had 
Idft  him  no  steed  of  a  more  dignified  description.  He 
thrust  himself  between  the  combatants,  and  commanded 
them  on  their  lives  to  hold.  So  soon  as  a  glance  from 
one  to  the  other  had  ascertained  to  him  whom  he  had  to 
deal  with,  he  demanded,  •'  Whether  the  devils  of  Wood- 
stock, whom  folk  talked  about,  had  got  possession  of 
them  both,  that  they  were  tilting  at  each  other  within 
the  verge  of  the  royal  liberties  ?  Let  me  tell  both  of 
you,"  he  said,  "that  while  old  Henry  Lee  is  at  Wood- 
stock, the  immunities  of  the  Park  shall  be  maintained  as 
much  as  if  the  King  were  still  on  the  throne.  None 
shall  fight  duellos  here,  excepting  the  stags  in  their 
season.  Put  up,  both  of  you,  or  I  shall  lug  out  as 
thirdsman,  and  prove  perhaps  the  worst  devil  of  the 
three  I — ^As  Will  says — 

I'll  so  maul  you  and  your  toasting-irons, 

That  you  shall  think  the  devil  has  come  from  helL" 
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The  combatants  desisted  from  their  encounter,  but 
stood  looking  at  each  other  sullenly,  as  men  do  in  sUch 
a  situation,  each  unwilling  to  seem  to  desire  peace  more 
than  the  other,  and  averse  therefore  to  be  the  first  to 
sheathe  his  sword. 

"Return  your  weapons,  gentlemen,  upon  the  spot,** 
said  the  knight  yet  more  peremptorily,  "  one  and  both 
of  you,  or.  you  will  have  something  to  do  with  me,  I 
promise  you.  You  may  be  thankful  times  are  changed. 
I  have  known  them  such,  that  your  insolence  might  have 
cost  each  of  you  your  right  hand,  if  not  redeemed  with 
a  round  sum  of  money.  Nephew,  if  you  do  not  mean 
to  alienate  me  for  ever,  I  command  you  to  put  up. — 
Master  Kemeguy,  you  are  my  guest.  I  request  of  you 
not  to  do  me  the  insult  of  remaining  with  your  sword 
drawn  where  it  is  my  duty  to  see  peace  observed." 

"  I  obey  you.  Sir  Henry,"  said  the  King,  sheathing 
his  rapier — "I  hardly  indeed  know  wherefore  I  was 
assaulted  by  this  gentleman.  I  assure  you,  none  re^ 
spects  the  King's  person  or  privileges  more  than  myself 
—though  the  devotion  is  somewhat  out  of  fashion." 

"  We  may  find  a  place  to  meet,  sir,"  replied  Everard, 
"  where  neither  the  royal  person  nor  privileges  can  be 
offended." 

"Faith,  very  hardly,  sir,"  said  Charles,  unable  to 
suppress  the  rising  jest — "  I  mean,  the  King  has  so 
few  followers,  that  the  loss  of  the  least  of  them  might 
be  some  small  damage  to  him ;  but,  risking  all  that, 
I  will  meet  you  wherever  there  is  fair  field  for  a  poor 
cavalier  to  get  oif  in  safety,  if  he  has  the  luck  in  fight." 

Sir  Henry  Lee's  first  idea  had  been  fixed  upon  the  in- 
sult offered  to  the  royal  demesne  ;  he  now  began  to  turn 
his  thoughts  towards  the  safety  of  his  kinsman,  and  of  the 
young  royalist,  as  he  deemed  him.  "Gentlemen,"  he 
said,  "  I  must  insist  on  this  business  being  put  to  a  final 
end.  Nephew  Markham,  is  this  your  return  for  my  con- 
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descension  in  coming  back  to  Woodstock  on  your  war- 
rant, that  you  should  take  an  opportunity  to  cut  the 
throat  of  my  guest?  " 

"  If  you  knew  his  purpose  as  well  as  I  do," — ^said 
Markham,  and  then  paused,  conscious  that  he  might  only 
incense  his  uncle  without  convincing  him,  as  anything  he 
might  say  of  Kerneguy's  addresses  to  Alice  was  likely  to 
be  imputed  to  his  own  jealous  suspicions — ^he  looked  on 
the  ground,  therefore,  and  was  silent. 

••  And  you,  Master  Kemeguy,"  said  Sir  Henry,  **  can 
you  give  me  any  reason  why  you  seek  to  take  the  life  of 
this  young  man,  in  whom,  though  unhappily  forgetful  of 
his  loyalty  and  duty,  I  must  yet  take  some  interest,  as 
my  nephew  by  affinity?  " 

"  I  was  not  aware  the  gentleman  enjoyed  that  honour, 
which  certainly  would  have  protected  him  from  my 
sword,"  answered  Kemeguy.  "  But  the  quarrel  is  his  ; 
nor  can  I  tell  any  reason  why  he  fixed  it  upon  me,  imless 
it  were  the  difference  of  our  pohtical  opinions." 

"  You  know  the  contrary,"  said  Everard  ;  "  you  know 
that  I  told  you  you  were  safe  from  me  as  a  fugitive 
royalist — and  your  last  words  showed  you  were  at  no  loss 
to  guess  my  coimection  with  Sir  Henry.  That,  indeed, 
is  of  little  consequence.  I  shoujd  debase  myself  did  I 
use  the  relationship  as  a  means  of  protection  from  you, 
or  any  one." 

As  they  thus  disputed,  neither  choosing  to  approach 
the  real  cause  of  quarrel.  Sir  Henry  looked  from  the 
one  to  the  other,  with  a  peace-making  countenance, 
exclaiming — 

" Why,  what  an  intricate  impeach  is  this  ? 

I  think  you  both  have  drunk  of  Circe's  cup. 

Come,  my  young  masters,  allow  an  old  man  to  mediate 
between  you.     I  am  not  shortsighted  in  such  matters — 
The  mother  of  mischief  is  no  bigger  than  a  gnat's  wing 
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and  I  have  known  fifty  instances  in  my  own  day,  when, 
as  Will  says — 

Gallants  have  been  confronted  hardily, 

In  single  opposition,  hand  to  hand, 

in  which,  after  the  field  was  fought,  no  one  could  re- 
member the  cause  of  quarrel. — ^Tush  !  a  small  thing  will 
do  it — the  taking  of  the  wall — or  the  gentle  rub  of  the 
shotdder  in  passing  each  other,  or  a  hasty  word,  or  a 
misconceived  gesture  —  Come,  forget  your  cause  of 
quarrel,  be  what  it  will — ^you  have  had  your  breathing, 
and  though  you  put  up  your  rapiers  unblooded,  that  was 
no  default  of  yours,  but  by  command  of  your  elder,  and 
one  who  had  right  to  use  authority.  In  Malta,  where  the 
duello  is  punctiliously  well  imderstood,  the  persons  eij- 
gaged  in  a  single  combat  are  bound  to  halt  on  the  com^ 
mand  of  a  knight,  or  priest,  or  lady,  and  the  quarrel  so 
interrupted  is  held  as  honomtibly  terminated,  and  may 
not  be  revived. — Nephew,  it  is,  I  think,  impossible  that 
you  can  nourish  spleen  against  this  yoimg  gentleman  for 
having  fought  for  his  king.  Hear  my  honest  proposal, 
Markham — ^You  know  I  bear  no  malice,  though  I  have 
some  reason  to  be  offended  with  you — Give  the  young 
man  your  hand  in  friendship,  and  we  will  back  to  the 
Lodge,  all  three  together,  and  drink  a  cup  of  sack  in 
token  of  reconciliation." 

Markham  Everard  found  himself  unable  to  resist  this 
approach  towards  kindness  on  his  uncle's  part.  He 
suspected,  indeed,  what  was  partly  the  truth,  that  it  was 
not  entirely  from  reviving  goodwill,  but  also,  that  his 
uncle  thought,  by  such  attention,  to  secure  his  neutrality 
at  least,  if  not  his  assistance,  for  the  safety  of  the  fugitive 
royalist.  He  was  sensible  that  he  was  placed  in  an 
awkward  predicament ;  and  that  he  might  incur  the  sus- 
picions of  his  own  party,  for  holding  intercourse  even 
with  a  near  relation,  who  harboured  such  guests.  But, 
on  the  other  hand,  he  thought  his  services  to  the  Com- 
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monwealth  liad  been  of  sufficient  importance  to  out- 
weigh whatever  envy  might  urge  on  that  topic.  Indeed, 
although  the  Civil  War  had  divided  families  much, 
and  in  many  various  ways,  yet  when  it  seemed  ended 
by  the  triumph  of  the  republicans,  the  rage  of  political 
hatried  began  to  relent,  and  the  ancient  ties  of  kindred 
and  friendship  regained  at  least  a  part  of  their  former 
influence.  Many  reunions  were  formed ;  and  those 
who,  like  Everard,  adhered  to  the  conquering  party, 
often  exerted  themselves  for  the  protection  of  their 
deserted  rektives. 

As  these  things  rushed  through  his  mind,  accompanied 
with  the  prospect  of  a  renewed  intercourse  with  Alice 
Lee,  by  means  of  which  he  might  be  at  hand  to  protect 
her  against  every  chance,  either  of  injury  or  insult,  he 
held  out  his  hand  to  the  supposed  Scottish  page, 
saying  at  the  same  time,  "  That  for  his  part,  he  was 
very  ready  to  forget  the  cause  of  quarrel,  or  rather,  to 
consider  it  as  arising  out  of  a  misapprehension,  and  to 
offer  Master  Kemeguy  such  friendship  as  might  exist 
between  honourable  men,  who  had  embraced  different 
sides  in  politics." 

Unable  to  overcome  the  feeling  of  personal  dignity, 
which  prudence  recommended  to  him  to  forget,  Louis 
Kemeguy  in  return  bowed  low,  but  without  accepting 
Everard's  proffered  hand. 

"  He  had  no  occasion,"  he  said,  "  to  make  any  exer- 
tions to  forget  the  cause  of  quarrel,  for  he  had  never 
been  able  to  comprehend  it ;  but  as  he  had  not  shunned 
the  gentleman's  resentment,  so  he  was  now  willing  to 
embrace  and  return  any  degree  of  his  favour,  with  which 
he  might  be  pleased  to  honour  him." 

Everard  withdrew  his  hand  with  a  smile,  and  bowed 
in  return  to  the  salutation  of  the  page,  whose  stiff  recep- 
tion of  his  advances  he  imputed  to  the  proud  pettish  dis- 
position of  a  Scotch  boy,  trained  up  in  extravagant  idea 
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of  family  consequence  and  personal  importance,  which 
his  acquaintance  with  the  world  had  not  yet  been  suffi- 
cient to  dispel. 

Sir  Henry  Lee,  delighted  with  the  termination  of  the 
quarrel,  which  he  supposed  to  be  in  deep  deference  to 
his  own  authority,  and  not  displeased  with  the  oppor- 
tunity of  renewing  some  acquaintance  with  his  nephew, 
who  had,  notwithstanding  his  political  demerits,  a 
warmer  interest  in  his  affections  than  he  was,  perhaps, 
himself  aware  of,  said,  in  a  tone  of  consolation^ 
*'  Never  be  mortified,  young  gentlemen.  I  protest  it 
went  to  my  heart  to  part  you,  when  I  saw  you 
stretching  yourselves  so  handsomely,  and  in  fair  lova 
of  honour,  without  any  malicious  or  bloodthirsty 
thoughts.  I  promisa  you,  had  it  not  been  for  my  duty 
as  Ranger  here,  and  sworn  to  the  office,  I  would  rather 
have  been  your  umpire  than  your  hindrance. — But  a 
finished  quarrel  is  a  forgotten  quarrel ;  and  your  tilting 
should  have  no  further  consequence  excepting  the  appe- 
tite it  may  have  given  you." 

So  saying,  he  urged  forward  his  pony,  and  moved  in 
triumph  towards  the  Lodge  by  the  nearest  alley.  His 
feet  almost  touching  the  ground,  the  ball  of  his  toe  just 
resting  in  the  stirrup, — the  forepart  of  the  thigh  brought 
round  to  the  saddle,-— the  heels  turned  outwards,  and 
sunk  as  much  as  possible, — his  body  precisely  erect, — 
the  reins  properly  and  systematically  divided  in  his  left 
hand,  his  right  holding  a  riding-rod  diagonally  pointed 
towards  the  horse's  left  ear, — he  seemed  a  champion  of 
the  man^e,  fit  to  have  reined  Bucephalus  himself*  His 
youthful  companions,  who  attended  on  either  hand  like 
equerries,  coiild  scarcely  suppress  a  smile  at  the  com- 
pletely adjusted  and  systematic  posture  of  the  rider,  con- 
trasted with  the  wM  and  diminutive  appearance  of  the 
pony,  with  iu  shaggy  coat,  and  long  tail  and  mane, 
and  its  keen  eyes  sparkling  like  red  coals  from  amongs» 
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the  mass  of  hair  which  fell  over  its  small  countenance. 
If  the  reader  has  the  Duke  of  Newcastle's  book  on 
horsemanship  [splendida  moles  I)  he  may  have  some 
idea  of  the  figure  of  the  good  knight,  if  he  can  conceive 
such  a  figure  as  one  of  the  cavaliers  there  represented, 
seated,  in  all  the  graces  of  his  art,  on  a  Welsh  or  Ex- 
moor  pony,  in  its  native  savage  state,  without  grooming 
or  discipline  of  any  kind ;  the  ridiaile  being  greatly 
enhanced  by  the  disproportion  of  size  betwixt  the  animal 
and  its  rider. 

Perhaps  the  knight  saw  their  wonder,  for  the  first 
words  he  said  after  they  left  the  ground  were,  "  Pixie, 
though  small,  is  mettlesome,  gentlemen  "  (here  he  con- 
trived that  Pixie  should  himself  corroborate  this  asser- 
tion, by  executing  a  gambade), — "  he  is  diminutive  but 
fall  of  spirit ; — indeed,  save  that  I  am  somewhat  too 
large  for  an  elfin  horseman  "  (the  knight  was  upwards 
of  six  feet  high),  "  I  should  remind  myself,  when  I 
mount  him,  of  the  Fairy  King,  as  described  by  Mike 
Drayton : — 

Himself  he  on  an  earwig  set. 

Yet  scarce  upon  his  back  could  get, 

So  oft  and  high  he  did  curvet, 

Ere  he  himself  did  settle.) 
He  made  him  st<^,  and  turn,  and  bound. 
To  gallop  and  to  trot  the  round. 
He  scarce  could  stand  on  any  groundl, 

He  was  so  full  of  mettle." 

"My  old  friend.  Pixie,"  said  Everard,  striking  tlie 
pony's  neck,  **  I  am  glad  that  he  has  survived  all  these 
bustling  days — Pixie  must  be  above  twenty  years  old.  Sir 
Henry?" 

**  Above  twenty  years,  certainly.  Yes,  nephew  Mark- 
bam,  war  is  a  whirlwind  in  a  plantation,  which  only 
spares  what  is  least  worth  leaving.  Old  Pixie  and  his  old 
master  have  survived  many  a  tall  fellow  and  many  a  great 
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horse — neither  of.  them  good  for  much  themselves.    Yet, 
as  Will  says,  an  old  man  can  do  somewhat.     So  Pixie 
and  I  still  survive." 

So  saying,  he  again  contrived  that  Pixie  should  show 
some  remnants  of  activity. 

"  Still  survive?"  said  the  young  Scot,  completing  the 
sentence  which  the  good  knight  had  left  unfinished — 
'*  ay,  still  survive, 

To  witch  the  world  with  noble  horsemanship." 

Everard  coloured,  for  he  felt  the  irony ;  but  not  so 
his  uncle,  whose  simple  vanity  never  permitted  him  to 
doubt  the  sincerity  of  the  compliment. 

*'Are  you  avised  of  that?"  he  said.  "In  King 
James's  time,  indeed,  I  have  appeared  in  the  tilt-yard, 
and  there  you  might  have  said — 

You  saw  young  Harry  with  his  beaver  up.' 

As    to    seeing  old  Harry,   why" Here  the  knight 

paused,  and  looked  as  a  bashful  man  in  labour  of  a  pun 
— "  As  to  old  Harry — why,  you  might  as  well  see  the 
devil.  You  take  me.  Master  Kemeguy — the  devil,  you 
know,  is  my  namesake — ha — ha — ha ! — Cousin  Everard, 
I  hope  your  precision  is  not  startled  by  an  innocent 
jest?" 

He  was  so  delighted  with  the  applause  of  both  his 
companions,  that  he  recited  the  whole  of  the  celebrated 
passage  referred  to,  and  concluded  with  defying  the  pre- 
sent age,  bundle  all  its  wits,  Donne,  Cowley,  Waller,  and 
the  rest  of  them  together,  to  produce  a  poet  of  a  tenth 
part  of  the  genius  of  old  Will. 

**  Why,  we  are  said  to  have  one  of  his  descendants 
among  us — Sir  William^' Avenant, "  said  Louis  Kemeguy; 
'•  and  many  think  him  as  clever  a  fellow." 

"  What ! "  exclaimed  Sir  Henry — "  Will  D'Avenant, 
whom  I  knew  in  the  North,  an  officer  under  Newcastle, 
when  the  Marquis  lay  before  Hull?— why,  he  was  an 
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honest  cavialier,  and  wrote  good  doggerel  enough ;  but 
how  came  he  akin  to  Will  Shakspeare,  I  trow?" 

'*  Why,"  replied  the  young  Scot,  "  by  the  surer  side 
of  the  house,  and  after  the  old  fashion,  if  D'Avenant 
speaks  truth.  It  seems  that  his  mother  was  a  good- 
looking,  laughing,  buxom  mistress  of  an  inn  between 
Stratford  and  London,  at  which  Will  Shakspeare  often 
quartered  as  he  went  down  to  his  native  town  ;  and  that, 
out  of  friendship  and  gossipred,  as  we  say  in  Scotland, 
Will  Shakspeare  became  godfather  to  Will  D'Avenant ; 
and  not  contented  with  this  spiritual  affinity,  the  younger 
Will  is  for  establishing  some  claim  to  a  natural  one, 
alleging  that  his  mother  was  a  great  admirer  of  wit,  and 
there  were  no  bounds  to  her  complaisance  for  men  of 
genius." 

• '  Out  upon  the  hound !  "  said  Colonel  Everard  ; 
*'  would  He  purchase  the  reputation  of  descending  from 
poet,  or  from  prince,  at  the  expense  of  his  mother's  good 
fame? — his  nose  ought  to  be  slit." 

"That  would  be  difficult,"  answered  the  disguised 
Prince,  recollecting  the  peculiarity  of  the  bard's  coun- 
tenance. 

"  Will  D'Avenant  the  son  of  Will  Shakspeare  !  "  said 
the  knight,  who  had  not  yet  recovered  his  surprise  at  the 
enormity  of  the  pretension  ;  "why,  it  reminds  me  of  a 
vfjrse  in  the  puppet-show  of  Phaeton,  where  the  hero 
complains  to  his  mother — 

Besides,  by  all  the  village  bojfs  I  am  sham'd ; 
You  the  Sun's  son,  you  rascal,  you  be  d— d  ! 

I  never  heard  such  unblushing  assurance  in  my  life  r — 
Will  D'Avenant  the  son  of  the  brightest  and  best  poet 
that  ever  was,  is,  or  will  be? — But  I  crave  your  pardon, 
nephew. — ^You,  I  believe,  love  no  stage  plays." 

"  Nay,  I  am  not  altogether  so  precise  as  you  would 
make  me,  uncle.     I  have  loved  them  perhaps  too  well  in 
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my  time,  and  now  I  condemn  them  not  altogether,  or  in 
gross,  though  I  approve  not  their  excesses  and  extrava- 
gances.— I  cannot,  even  in  Shakspeare,  but  see  Aany 
things  both  scandalous  to  decency  and  prejudicial  to 
good  manners— many  things  which  tend  to  ridicule 
virtue,  or  to  recommend  vice, — at  least  to  mitigate  the 
hideousness  of  its  features.  I  cannot  think  these  fine 
poems  are  a  useful  study,  and  especially  for  the  youth  of 
either  sex,  in  which  bloodshed  is  pointed  out  as  the  chief 
occupation  of  the  men,  and  intrigue  as  the  sole  employ- 
ment of  the  women." 

In  making  these  observations,  Everard  was  simple 
enough  to  think  that  he  was  only  giving  his  uncle  an  oppor- 
tunity of  defending  a  favourite  opinion,  without  offend- 
ing him  by  a  contradiction  which  was  so  limited  and 
mitigated. — But  here,  as  on  other  occasions,  he  forgot 
how  obstinate  his  uncle  was  in  his  views,  whether  of 
religion,  policy,  or  taste,  and  that  it  would  be  as  easy  to 
convert  him  to  the  Presbyterian  form  of  government,  or 
engage  him  to  take  the  abjuration  oath,  as  to  shake  his 
belief  in  Shakspeare.  There  was  another  peculiarity  in 
the  good  knight's  mode  of  arguing,  which  Everard,  being 
himself  of  a  plain  and  downright  character,  and  one 
whose  religious  tenets  were  in  some  degree  unfavourable 
to  the  suppressions  and  simulations  often  used  in  society, 
could  never  perfectly  understand.  Sir  Henry,  sensible 
of  his  natural  heat  of  temper,  was  wont  scrupulously  to 
guard  against  it,  and  would  for  some  time,  when,  in  fact, 
much  offended,  conduct  a  debate  with  all  ihe  external 
appearance  of  composure,  till  the  violence  of  his  feelings 
would  rise  so  high  as  to  overcome  and  bear  away  the 
artificial  barriers  opposed  to  it,  and  rush  down  upon  the 
adversary  with  accumulating  wrath.  It  thus  frequently 
happened,  that,  like  a  wily  old  general,  he  retreated  in 
the  face  of  his  disputant  in  good  order  and  by  degrees, 
with  so  moderate  a  degree  of  resistance,  as  to  draw  en 
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his  antagoirist's  pursuit  to  the  spot,  where,  at  length, 
maldng  a  sudden  and  unexpected  attack,  with  horse, 
footf  and  artillery  at  once,  he  seldom  failed  to  confound 
the  enemy,  though  he  might  not  overthrow  hira. 

It  was  on  this  principle,  therefore,  that,  hearing 
Everard's  last  observation,  he  disguised  his  angry  feel- 
ings, and  answered,  with  a  tone  where  politeness  was 
called  in  to  keep  guard  upon  passion,  "That  undoubt- 
edly the  Presbyterian  gentry  had  given,  through  the 
whole  of  these  unhappy  tim^s,  such  proofs  of  a  humble, 
unaspiring,  and  unambitious  desire  of  the  public  good, 
as  entitled  them  to  general  credit  for  the  sincerity  of 
those  very  strong  scruples  which  they  entertained  against 
works,  in  which  the  noblest  sentiments  of  religion  and 
virtue, — sentiments  which  might  convert  hardened  sin- 
ners, and  be  placed  with  propriety  in  the  mouths  of 
dying  saints  and  martyrs,  happened,  from  the  rudeness 
and  coarse  taste  of  the  times,  to  be  mixed  with  some 
broad  jests,  and  similar  matter,  which  lay  not  much  in 
the  way,  excepting  of  those  who  painfully  sought  such 
stuff  out,  that  they  might  use  it  in  vilifying  what  was  in 
itself  deserving  of  the  highest  applause.  But  what  he 
wished  especially  to  know  from  his  nephew  was,  whether 
any  of  those  gifted  men,  who  had  expelled  the  learned 
scholars  and  deep  divines  of  the  Church  of  England  from 
the  pulpit,  and  now  flourished  in  their  stead,  received 
any  inspiration  from  the  muses  (if  he  might  use  so  pro- 
fane a  term  without  offence  to  Colonel  Everard),  or 
whether  they  were  not  as  sottishly  and  brutally  averse 
from  elegant  letters,  as  they  were  from  humanity  and 
common  sense?" 

Colonel  Everard  might  have  guessed,  by  the  ironical 
tone  in  which  this  speech  was  delivered,  what  storm  was 
mustering  within  his  uncle's  bosom — nay,  he  might  have 
conjectured  the  state  of  the  ojd  knight's  feelings  from 
his  emphasis  on  the  word  Colonel,  by  which  epithet,  as 
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that  which  most  connected  his  nephew  with  the  party  he 
hated,  he  never  distinguished  Everard,  unless  when  his 
wrath  was  rising  ;  while,  on  the  contrary,  when  disposed 
to  be  on  good  terms  with  him,  he  usually  called  him 
Kinsman,  or  Nephew  Markham.  Indeed,  it  was  under 
a  partial  sense  that  this  was  the  case,  and  in  the  hope  to 
see  bis  cousin  Alice,  that  the  Colonel  forebore  making 
any  answer  to  the  harangue  of  his  uncle,  which  had  con- 
cluded just  as  the  old  knight  had  alighted  at  the  door  of 
the  Lodge,  and  was  entering  the  hall,  followed  by  his 
two  attendants. 

Phoebe  at  the  same  time  made  her  appearance  in  the 
hall,  and  received  orders  to  bring  some  "  beverage"  for 
the  gentlemen.  The  Hebe  of  Woodstock  failed  not  to 
recognise  and  welcome  Everard  by  an  almost  imper- 
.ceptible  curtsey;  but  she  did  not  serve  her  interest,  as 
she  designed,  when  she  asked  the  knight,  as  a  question 
of  course,  whether  he  commanded  the  attendance  of 
Mistress  Alice.  A  stem  No,  was  the  decided  reply ;  and 
the  ill-timed  interference  seemed  to  increase  his  previous 
irritation  against  Everard  for  his  depreciation  of  Shaks- 
peare.  "  1  would  insist,"  said  Sir  Henry,  resigning  the 
obnoxious  subject,  "were  it  fit  for  a  poor  disbanded 
cavalier  to  use  such  a  phrase  towards  a  commander  of 
the  conquering  army, — upon  knowing  whether  the  con- 
vulsion which  has  sent  us  saints  and  prophets  without 
end,  has  not  also  afforded  us  a  poet  with  enough  both 
of  gifts  and  grace  to  outshine  poor  old  Will,  the  oracle 
and  idol  of  us  blinded  and  carnal  cavaliers  ?  " 

"Surely,  sir,"  replied  Colonel  Everard;  "I  know 
verses  written  by  a  friend  of  the  Commonwealth,  and 
those,  too,  of  a  dramatic  character,  which,  weighed  in 
an  impartial  scale,  might  equal  even  the  poetry  of 
Shakspeare,  and  which  are  free  from  the  fustian  and 
indelicacy  with  which  that  great  bard  was  sometimes  con- 
tent to  feed  the  coarse  appetites  of  his  bar  barous  audience. ' ' 
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"  Indeed  ! "  said  the  knight,  keeping  down  his  wrath 
with  difficulty.  "  I  should  like  to  be  acquainted  with 
this  masterpiece  of  poetry ! — May  we  ask  the  name  of 
this  distinguished  person  ?" 

"  It  must  be  Vicars,  or  Withers,  at  least,"  said  the 
feigned  page. 

"No,  sir,"  replied  Everard,  "nor  Drummond  of 
Hawthomden,  nor  Lord  Stirling  neither.  And  yet  the 
verses  will  vindicate  what  1  say,  if  you  will  make  allow- 
ance for  indifferent  recitation,  for  I  am  better  accustomed 
to  speak  to  a  battalion  than  to  those  who  love  the  muses. 
The  speaker  is  a  lady  benighted,  who,  having  lost  her 
way  in  a  pathless  forest,  at  first  expresses  herself  ag^itated 
by  the  supernatural  fears  to  which  her  situation  gave  rise." 

"A  play,  too,  and  written  by  a  roundhead  author!" 
said  Sir  Henry  in  surprise. 

"A  dramatic  production  at  least,"  replied  his  nephew; 
and  began  to  recite  simply,  but  with  feeling,  the  lines 
now  so  well  known,  but  which  had  then  obtained  no 
celebrity,  the  fame  of  the  author  resting  upon  the  basis 
rather  of  his  polemical  and  political  publications,  than 
on  the  poetry  doomed  in  after  days  to  support  the 
eternal  structure  of  his  immortality. 

"  These  thoughts  may  startle,  but  will  not  astound 
The  virtuous  mind,  that  ever  walks  attended 
By  a  strong-siding  champion.  Conscience." 

"My    own    opinion,    nephew    Markham,    my    own 
opinion,"  said  Sir  Henry,  with  a  burst  of  admiration ; 
"better   expressed,    but   just   what    I  said  when  the 
scoundrelly   roundheads    pretended   to   see   ghosts  at 
Woodstock — Go  on,  I  prithee." 
Everard  proceeded : — 
**  O  welcome,  pure-eyed  Faith,  white-handed  Hope, 
Thou  hovering  angel,  girt  with  golden  wings, 
And  thou  unblemish'd  form  of  Chastity ! 
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I  see  ye  visibly,  and  now  believe 
That  he  the  Supreme  Good,  to  whom  all  things  ill 
Are  but  as  slavish  officers  of  vengeance, 
Would  send  a  glistering  guardian,  if  need  were. 
To  keep  my  life  and  honour  unassail'd.— 
Was  I  deceived,  or  did  a  sable  cloud. 
Turn  forth  her  silver  lining  on  the  night  ?  " 

"  The  rest  has  escaped  me,"  said  the  reciter  ;  "  and  I 
marvel  I  have  been  able  to  remember  so  much." 

Sir  Hem-y  Lee,  who  had  expected  some  effusion  very 
different  from  those  classical  and  beautiful  lines,  soon 
changed  the  scornful  expression  of  his  countenance, 
relaxed  his  contorted  upper  lip,  and,  stroking  down  his 
beard  with  his  left  hand,  rested  tRe  forefinger  of  the 
right  upon  his  eyebrow,  in  sign  of  profound  attention. 
After  Everard  had  ceased  speaking,  the  old  man  sighed 
as  at  the  end  of  a  strain  of  sweet  mtisic.  He  then  spoke 
in  a  gentler  manner  than  formerly. 

*' Cousin  Markham,"  he  said,  "these  verses  flow 
sweetly,  and  sound  in  my  ears  like  the  well-touched 
warbling  of  a  lute.  But  thou  knowest  I  am  something 
slow  of  apprehending  the  full  meaning  of  that  which  I 
hear  for  the  first  time.  Repeat  me  these  verses  again, 
slowly  and  dehberately  ;  for  I  always  love  to  hear  poetry 
twice,  the  first  time  for  sound,  and  the  latter  time  for 
sense." 

Thus  encouraged,  Everard  recited  again  the  lines  will: 
more  hardihood  and  better  effect ;  the  knight  distinctly 
understanding,  and  from  his  looks  and  motions,  highly 
applauding  them. 

"  Yes  1 "  he  broke  out,  when  Everard  was  again-silent 
—•'Yes,  I  do  call  that  poetry — though  it  were  even 
written  by  a  Presbyterian,  or  an  Anabaptist  either.  Ay, 
there  were  good  and  righteous  people  to  be  found  even 
amongst  the  offending  towns  which  were  destroyed  by 
fire.  And  certainly  I  have  heard,  though  with  little 
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credence  (begging  your  pardon,  cousin  Everard),  that 
there  are  men  among  you  who  have  seen  the  error  of 
their  ways  in  rebelling  against  the  best  and  kindest  of 
masters,  and  bringing  it  to  that  pass  that  he  was  mur- 
dered by  a  gang  yet  fiercer  than  themselves.  Ay,  doubt- 
less, the  gentleness  of  spirit,  and  the  purity  of  mind, 
which  dictated  those  beautiful  lines,  has  long  ago  taught 
a  man  so  amiable  to  say,  I  have  sinned,  I  have  sinned. 
Yes,  I  doubt  not  so  sweet  a  harp  has  been  broken,  even 
in  remorse,  for  the  crimes  he  was  witness  to  ;  and  now 
he  sits  drooping  for  the  shame  and  sorrow  of  England, — 
all  his  noble  rhymes,  as  Will  says. 

Like  sweet  bells  jangled,  out  of  tone  and  harali. 

Dost  thou  not  think  so.  Master  Kemeguy?" 

"Not  I,  Sir  Heiuy,"  answered  the  page,  somewhat 
maliciously. 

"What,  dost  not  believe  the  author  of  these  lines  nmst 
needs  be  of  the  better  file,  and  leaning  to  our  persua- 
sion?" 

"  I  think.  Sir  Henry,  that  the  poetry  qualifies  the 
author  to  write  a  play  on  the  subject  of  Dame  Potiphar 
and  her  recusant  lover ;  and  as  for  his  calling — that  last 
metaphor  of  the  cloud  in  a  black  coat  or  cloak,  with 
silver  lining,  would  have  dubbed  him  a  tailor  with  me, 
only  that  I  happen  to  know  that  he  is  a  schoolmaster 
by  profession,  and  by  political  opinions  qualified  to  be 
Poet  Laureate  to  Cromwell ;  for  what  Colonel  Everard 
has  repeated  with  such  unction,  is  the  production  of  no 
less  celebrated  a  person  than  John  Milton." 

"Jo*hn  Milton  !'*  exclaimed  Sir  Hemy  in  astonishment 
— "  What !  John  Milton,  the  blasphemous  and  bloody- 
minded  author  of  \he  Defensio  PopuH  AngUcani /—ihe 
advocate  of  the  infernal  High  Court  of  Fiends ;  the 
creature  and  parasite  of  that  grand  impostor,  that  loath- 
some hypocrite,  that  detestable  monster,  that  prodigy  of 
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the  universe,  that  disgrace  of  mankind,  that  landscape 
of  iniquity,  that  sink  of  sin,  and  that  compendium  of 
baseness,  Oliver  Cromwell !  " 

"  Even  the  same  John  Milton,"  answered  Charles ; 
"schoolmaster  to  little  boys,  and  tailor  to  the  clouds, 
which  he  furnishes  with  suits  of  black,  lined  with  silver, 
at  no  other  expense  than  that  of  common  sense." 

••Markham  Everard,"  said  the  old  knight,  "I  will 
never  forgive  thee — never,  never.  Thou  hast  made  me 
speak  words  of  praise  respecting  one  whose  offal  should 
fatten  the  region-kites.  Speak  not  to  me,  sir,  but  be- 
gone !  Am  I,  your  kinsman  and  benefactor,  a  fit  person 
to  be  juggled  out  of  my  commendation  and  eulogy,  and 
brought  to  bedaub  such  a  whitened  sepulchre  as  the 
sophist  Milton  ?  " 

*'I  profess,"  said  Everard,  "this  is  hard  measure.  Sir 
Henry.  You  pressed  me — you  defied  me  to  produce 
poetry  as  good  as  Shakspeare's.  I  only  thought  of  the 
verses,  not  of  the  pohtics  of  Milton." 

"  O  yes,  sir,"  replied  Sir  Henry,  '*  we  well  know  your 
power  of  making  distinctions ;  you  could  make  war 
against  the  King's  prerogative,  without  having  the  least 
design  against  his  person.  Oh,  Heaven  forbid !  But 
Heaven  will  hear  and  judge  you.—  Set  down  the  bever- 
age, Phoebe  "—(this  was  added  by  way  of  parenthesis  to 
Phoebe,  who  entered  with  refreshment) — "  Colonel  Eve- 
rard is  not  thirsty. — You  have  wiped  your  mouths,  and 
said  you  have  done  no  evil.  But  though  you  have  de- 
ceived man,  yet  God  you  cannot  deceive.  And  you 
shall  wipe  no  lips  in  Woodstock,  either  after  meat  or 
drink,  I  promise  you." 

Charged  thus  at  once  with  the  faults  imputed  to  his 
whole  religious  sect  and  political  party,  Everard  felt  too 
late  of  what  imprudence  he  had  been  guilty  in  giving  the 
opening,  by  disputing  his  uncle's  taste  in  dramatic 
poetry.  He  endeavoured  to  explain — to  apologise. 
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"  I  mistook  your  purpose,  honoured  sir,  and  thought 
you  really  desired  to  know  something  of  our  literature  ; 
and  in  repeating  what  you  deemed  not  unworthy  your 
hearing,  I  profess  I  thought  I  was  doing  you  pleasure, 
instead  of  stirring  your  indignation." 

"O  ay !"  returned  the  knight,  with  unmitigated  rigour 
of  resentment — "profess — profess — Ay,  that  is  the  new 
phrase  of  asseveration,  instead  of  the  profane  adoration 
of  courtiers  and  cavaliers — Oh,  sir,  profess  less  and 
practise  more — and  so  good  day  to  you. — Master  Ker- 
neguy,  you  will  find  beverage  in  my  apartment" 

While  Phcebe  stood  gaping  in  admiration  at  the  sud- 
den quarrel  which  bad  arisen.  Colonel  Everard's  vexation 
and  resentment  wai?  not  a  little  increased  by  the  non- 
chalance of  the  young  Scotsman,  who,  with  his  hands 
thrust  into  his  pockets  (with  a  courtly  affectation  of  the 
time),  had  thrown  himself  into  one  of  the  antique  chairs, 
and,  though  habitually  too  polite  to  laugh  aloud,  and 
possessing  that  art  of  internal  laughter  by  which  men  of 
the  world  Jexrn  to  indulge  their  mirth  without  incurring 
quarrels,  or  giving  direct  offence,  was  at  no  particular 
trouble  to  conceal  that  he  was  exceedingly  amused  by 
the  result  of  the  Colonel's  visit  to  Woodstock.  Colonel 
Everard's  patience,  however,  had  reached  bounds  which 
it  was  very  likely  to  surpass  ;  for,  though  differing  widely 
in  politics,  there  was  a  resemblance  betwixt  the  temper 
of  the  uncle  and  nephew. 

"  Damnation  ! "  exclaimed  the  Colonel,  in  a  tone  which 
became  a  puritan  as  little  as  did  tlie  exclamation 
itself. 

"  Amen  ! "  said  Louis  Kemeguy,  but  in  a  tone  so  soft 
and  gentle,  that  the  ejaculation  seemed  rather  to  escape 
him  than  to  be  designedly  uttered. 

"  Sir,"  said  Everard,  striding  towards  him  in  that  sort 
of  humour,  when  a  man,  full  of  resentment,  would  not 
unwillingly  find  an  object  on  which  to  dischai^g^e  it. 
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**  Platt-ilf"  said  the  page,  in  the  most  equable  tone, 
looking  up  in  his  face  with  the  most  unconscious  inno- 
cence. 

"  I  wish  to  know,  sir,"  retorted  Everard,  "  the  mean- 
ing of  that  which  you  said  just  now  ?  " 

"Only  a  pouring  out  of  the  spirit,  worthy  sir,"  re- 
turned Kemeguy — "  a  small  skiff  despatched  to  Heaven 
on  my  own  account,  to  keep  company  with  your  holy 
petition  just  now  expressed." 

"  Sir,  I  have  known  a  merry  gentleman's  bones  broke 
for  such  a  smile  as  you  wear  just  now,"  replied  Everard. 

"  There,  look  you  now ! "  answered  the  malicious 
page,  who  could  not  weigh  even  the  thoughts  of  his 
safety  against  the  enjoyment  of  his  jest — "If  you  had 
stuck  to  your  professions,  worthy  sir,  you  must  have 
choked  by  this  time  ;  but  yom*  round  execration  bolted 
like  a  cork  from  a  bottle  of  cider,  and  now  allows  your 
wrath  to  come  foaming  out  after  it,  in  the  honest  un- 
baptized  language  of  common  ruffians." 

'•  For  Heaven's  sake.  Master  Gimegy,"said  Phoebe, 
**  forbear  giving  the  Colonel  these  bitter  words  !  And 
do  you,  good  Colonel  Markham,  scorn  to  take  offence 
at  his  hands — he  is  but  a  boy." 

"  If  the  Colonel  or  you  choose,  Mrs.  Phcebe,  you  shall 
find  me  a  man — I  think  the  gentleman  can  say  some- 
thing to  the  purpose  already. — Probably  he  may  recom- 
mend to  you  the  part  of  the  Lady  in  Comus ;  and  I  only 
hope  his  own  admiration  of  John  Milton  will  not  induce 
hira  to  undertake  the  part  of  Samson  Agonistes,  and 
blow  up  this  old  house  with  execrations,  or  pull  it  down 
in  wrath  about  our  ears." 

"  Young  man,"  said  the  Colonel,  still  in  towering  pas- 
sion, "  if  you  respect  my  principles  for  nothing  else,  be 
grateful  to  the  protection  which,  but  for  them,  you  would 
not  easily  attain." 

'•  Nay,  then,"  said  the  attendant,  "  I  must  fetch  those 
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who  have  more  influence  with  you  than  I  have,"  and 
away  tripped  Phoebe ;  while  Kerneguy  answered  Everard 
in  the  same  provoking  tone  of  calm  indifference, — 

"  Before  you  menace  me  with  a  thing  so  formidable  as 
your  resentment,  you  ought  to  be  certain  whether  I  may 
not  be  compelled  by  circumstances  to  deny  you  the 
opportunity  you  seem  to  point  at." 

At  this  moment  Alice,  summoned  no  doubt  by  her 
attendant,  entered  the  hall  hastily. 

"Master  Kerneguy,"  she  said,  "my  father  requests 
to  see  you  in  Victor  Lee's  apartment." 

Kerneguy  arose  and  bowed,  but  seemed  determined 
to  remain  till  Everard's  departure,  so  as  to  prevent  any 
explanation  becwixt  the  cousins. 

"  Markham,"  said  Alice,  hurriedly—"  Cousin  Everard 
— I  have  but  a  moment  to  remain  here — for  God's  sake 
do  you  instantly  begone  !  be  cautious  and  patient— 
but  do  not  tarry  here — my  father  is  fearfully  in- 
censed." 

"I  have  had  my  uncle's  word  for  that,  madam,"  re- 
plied Everard,  "as  well  as  his  injunction  to  depart, 
which  I  will  obey  wifhout  delay.  I  was  not  aware  that 
you  would  have  seconded  so  harsh  an  order  quite  so 
willingly ;  but  I  go,  madam,  sensible  I  leave  those  behind 
whose  company  is  more  agreeable." 

"  Unjust — ungenerous — ungrateful ! "  said  AKce  ;  but, 
fearful  her  words  might  reach  ears  for  which  they  were 
not  designed,  she  spoke  them  in  a  voice  so  feeble,  that 
her  cousin,  for  whom  they  were  intended,  lost  the  conso- 
lation they  were  calculated  to  convey. 

He  bowed  coldly  to  Alice,  as  taking  leave,  and  said, 
with  an  air  of  that  constrained  courtesy  which  sometimes 
covers,  among  men  of  condition,  the  most  deadly  hatred, 
"  I  believe,  Master  Kerneguy,  that  I  must  make  it  con- 
venient at  present  to  suppress  my  own  peculiar  opinions 
on  the  matter  which  we  have  hinted  at  in  our  conversa- 
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tion,  in  which  case  I  will  send  a  gentleman,  who,  I  hope, 
may  be  able  to  conquer  yours." 

The  supposed  Scotsman  made  him  a  stately,  and  at 
the  same  time  a  condescending  bow,  said  he  should 
expect  the  honour  of  his  commands,  offered  his  hand 
to  Mistress  Alice,  to  conduct  her  back  to  her  father's 
apartment,  and  took  a  triumphant  leave  of  his  rival. 

Everard,  on  the  other  hand,  stung  beyond  his  patience, 
and,  from  the  grace  and  composed  assurance  of  the 
youth's  carriage,  still  conceiving  him  to  be  either  Wilmot, 
or  some  of  his  compeers  in  rank  and  profligacy,  returned 
to  the  town  of  Woodstock,  determined  not  to  be  out- 
bearded,  even  though  he  should  seek  redress  by  means 
which  his  principles  forbade  him  to  consider  as  justi- 
fiable. 


CHAP.   XXVI. 

■  Boundless  intemperance 

In  nature  is  a  tyranny —  it  hath  been 

The  untimely  emptying  of  many  a  throne, 

A  ndfall  of  many  kings  Macbeth. 

IHILE  Colonel  Everard  retreated  in  high  indig- 
nation from  the  little  refection,  which  Sir  Henry 
Lee  had  in  his  good  humour  offered,  and  with- 
drawn under  the  circumstances  of  provocation  which  we 
have  detailed,  the  good  old  knight,  scarce  recovered 
from  his  fit  of  passion,  partook  of  it  with  his  daughter 
and  guest,  and  shortly  after,  recollecting  some  silvan 
task  (for,  though  to  little  efficient  purpose,  he  stiU 
regularly  attended  td  his  duties  as  Ranger),  he  called 
Bevis,  and  went  out,  leaving  the  two  young  people 
together. 

"Now,"  said  the  amorous  Prince  to  himself,  "that 
Alice  is  left  without  her  lion,  it  remains  to  see  whether 
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she  is  herself  of  a  tigress  breed. — So,  Sir  Bevis  has  left 
his  charge,"  he  said  aloud  ;  "  I  thought  the  knights  of 
old,  those  stem  guardians  of  which  he  is  so  fit  a  repre- 
sentative, were  more  rigorous  in  maintaining  a  vigilant 
guard. " 

"  Bevis,"  said  Alice,  "knows  that  his  attendance  on 
me  is  totally  needless ;  and,  moreover,  he  has  other 
duties  to  perform,  which  every  true  knight  prefers  to 
dangling  the  whole  morning  by  a  lady's  sleeve." 

"You  speak  treason  against  all  true  affection,"  said 
the  gallant;  "a  lady's  lightest  wish  should  to  a  true 
knight  be  more  binding  than  aught  excepting  the  sum- 
mons of  his  sovereign.  I  wish.  Mistress  Alice,  you 
would  but  intimate  your  slightest  desire  to  me,  and  you 
should  see  how  I  have  practised  obedience." 

"  You  never  brought  me  word  what  o'clock  it  was 
this  morning,"  replied  the  young  lady,  "and  there  I  sat 
questioning  of  the  wings  of  Time,  when  I  should  have 
remembered  that  gentlemen's  gallantry  can  be  quite  as 
fugitive  as  Time  himself.  How  do  yoii  know  what  your 
disobedience  may  have  cost  me  and  others  ?  Pudding 
and  pasty  may  have  been  burned  to  a  cinder,  for,  sir, 
I  practise  the  old  domestic  rule  of  visiting  the  kitchen  ; 
or  I  may  have  missed  prayers,  or  I  may  have  been  too 
late  for  an  appointment,  simply  by  the  negligence  of 
Master  Louis  Kemeguy  failing  to  let  me  know  the  hour 
of  the  day." 

"Oh,"  replied  Kemeguy,  "I  am  one  of  those  lovers 
who  cannot  endure  absence — I  must  be  eternally  at  the 
feet  of  my  fair  enemy— such,  I  think,  is  the  title  with 
which  romances  teach  us  to  grace  the  fair  and  cruel  to 
whom  we  devote  our  hearts  and  fives. — Speak  for  me, 
good  lute,"  he  added,  taking  up  the  instrument,  "and 
show  whether  I  know  not  my  duty." 

He  sung,  but  with  more  taste  than  execution,  the  air 
if  a  French  rondelai,  to  which  some  of  the  wits  or  son- 
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netteersin  his  gay  and  roving  train  had  adapted  English 


An  hour  with  thee  ! — When  earliest  day 
Dapples  with  gold  the  eastern  grey, 
Oh,  what  can  frame  my  mind  to  bear 
The  toil  and  turmoil,  cark  and  care. 
New  griefs,  which  coming  hours  unfold, 
And  sad  remembrance  of  the  old? — 

One  hour  with  thee ! 

One  hour  with  thee  ! — ^When  burning  June 
Waves  his  red  flag  at  pitch  of  noon  ; 
What  shall  repay  the  faithful  swain, 
His  labour  on  the  sultry  plain ; 
And  more  than  cave  or  sheltering  bough. 
Cool  feverish  blood,  and  throbbing  brow?     , 
One  hour  with  thee ! 

One  hour  with  thee !— When  sun  is  set, 
Oh  !  what  can  teach  me  to  forget 
The  thankless  labours  of  the  day ; 
The  hopes,  the  wishes,  flung  away ; 
The  increasing  wants,  and  lessening  gains. 
The  master's  pride,  who  scorns  my  pains? — 
One  hour  with  thee ! 

"Truly,  there  is  another  verse,"  said  the  songster; 
••  but  I  sing  it  not  to  you,  Mistress  Alice,  because  some 
of  the  prudes  of  the  court  liked  it  not. " 

"I  thank  you,  Master  Lx)uis,"  answered  the  young 
lady,  "  both  for  your  discretion  in  singing  what  has  given 
me  pleasure,  and  in  forbearing  what  might  offend  me. 
Though  a  countiy  girl,  I  pretend  to  be  so  far  of  the  court 
mode,  as  to  receive  nothing  which  does  not  pass  current 
among  the  better  class  there." 

"  I  would,"  answered  Louis,  "  that  you  were  so  well 
confirmed  in  their  creed,  as  to  let  all  pass  with  you  to 
which  court  ladies  give  currency." 
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"And  what  would  be  the  consequence?"  saidAlic^ 
with  perfect  composure. 

••  In  that  case,"  said  Louis,  embarrassed  like  a  general 
who  finds  that  his  preparations  for  attack  do  not  seem 
to  strike  either  fear  or  confusion  into  the  enemy — "in 
that  case  you  would  forgive  me,  fair  Alice,  if  I  spoke  to 
you  in  a  warmer  language  than  that  of  mere  gallantry — 
if  I  told  you  how  much  my  heart  was  interested  in  what 
you  consider  as  idle  jesting — if  I  seriously  owned  it  was 
in  your  power  to  make  me  the  happiest  or  the  most 
miserable  of  human  beings. " 

"  Master  Kemeguy,"  said  Alice,  with  the  same  un- 
shaken nonchalance,  "  let  us  understand  each  other.  I 
am  httle  acquainted  with  high*bred  manners,  and  I  am 
unwilling,  I  tell  you  plainly,  to  be  accounted  a  silly 
country  girl,  who,  either  from  ignorance  or  conceit,  is 
startled  at  every  word  of  gallantry  addressed  to  her  by  a 
young  man,  who,  for  the  present,  has  nothing  better  to 
do  than  coin  and  circulate  such  false  compliments. 
But  I  must  not  let  this  fear  of  seeming  rustic  and  awk- 
wardly timerous  carry  me  too  far ;  and  being  ignorant 
of  the  exact  limits,  I  will  take  care  to  stop  within 
them." 

"I  trust,  madam,"  said  Kemeguy,  *' that,  however 
severely  you  maybe  disposed  to  judge  of  me,  your  justice 
will  not  punish  me  too  severely  for  an  offence,  of  which 
your  charms  are  alone  the  occasion  ?  " 

•'  Hear  me  oat,  sir,  if  you  please,"  resumed  Alice.  "  I 
have  listened  to  you  when  you  spoke  en  berger—^dLj,  my 
complaisance  has  been  so  great  as  to  answer  you  en 
bergbre — for  I  do  not  think  anything  except  ridicule  can 
come  of  dialogues  between  Lindor  and  Jeanneton  ;  and 
the  principal  fault  of  the  style  is  its  extreme  and  tire- 
some silliness  and  affectation.  But  when  you  begin  to 
kneel,  offer  to  take  my  hand,  and  speak  with  a  more 
serious  tone,  I  must  remind  you  of  our  real  characters. 
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I  am  the  daughter  of  Sir  Henry  Lee,  sir  ;  and  you  are, 
or  profess  to  be,  Master  Louis  Kerneguy,  my  brother's 
page,  and  a  fugitive  for  shelter  under  my  father's  roof, 
■who  incurs  danger  by  the  harbour  he  affords  you,  and 
whose  household,  therefore,  ought  not  to  be  disturbed 
by  your  unpleasing  importunities." 

"I  would  to  Heaven,  fair  Alice,"  said  the  King, 
**  that  your  objections  to  the  suit  which  I  am  urging, 
not  in  jest,  but  most  seriously,  as  that  on  which  my 
happiness  depends,  rested  only  on  the  low  and  pre- 
carious station  of  Louis  Kerneguy  ! — ^Alice,',thou  hast  the 
soul  of  thy  family,  and  must  needs  love  honour.  I 
am  no  more  the  needy  Scottish  page,  whom  I  have, 
for  my  own  purposes,  personated,  than  I  am  the  awk- 
ward lout,  whose  manners  I  adopted  on  the  first  night 
of  our  acquaintance.  This  hand,  poor  as  I  seem,  can 
confer  a  coronet" 

"Keep  it,"  said  Alice,  "for  some  more  ambitious 
damsel,  my  lord — for  such  I  conclude  is  your  title,  i! 
this  romance  be  true— I  would  not  accept  your  hand, 
could  you  confer  a  duchy." 

* '  In  one  sense,  lovely  AHce,  you  have  neither  over- 
rated my  power  nor  my  affection.  It  is  your  King — it  is 
Charles  Stuart  who  speaks  to  you ! — ^he  can  confer 
duchies,  and  if  beauty  can  merit  them,  it  is  that  of  Alice 
Lee.  Nay,  nay — rise — do  not  kneel — it  is  for  your 
sovereign  to  kneel  to  thee,  Alice,  to  whom  he  is  a  thou- 
sand times  more  devoted  than  the  wanderer  Louis  dared 
venture  to  profess  himself.  My  Ahce  has,  I  know,  been 
trained  up  in  those  principles  of  love  and  obedience  to 
her  sovereign,  that  she  cannot,  in  conscience  or  in  mercy, 
inflict  on  him  such  a  wound  as  would  be  imphed  in  the 
rejection  of  his  suit. " 

In  spite  of  all  Charles's  attempts  to  prevent  her,  Alice 
had  persevered  in  kneeling  on  one  knee,  until  she  had 
touched  with  her  hp  the  hand  with  which  he  attempted 
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to  raise  her.  But  this  salutation  ended,  she  stood  up- 
right, with  her  arms  folded  on  her  bosom — her  looks 
humble,  but  composed,  keen,  and  watchful,  and  so 
possessed  of  herself,  so  little  flattered  by  the  commu- 
nication which  the  King  had  supposed  would  have  been 
overpowering,  that  he  scarce  knew  in  what  terms  next  to 
urge  his  soUcitation. 

"Thou  art  silent— thou  art  silent,"  he  said,  "  my  pretty 
Alice.  Has  the  King  no  more  influence  with  thee  than 
the  poor  Scottish  page  ?" 

"  In  one  sense,  every  influence,"  said  Alice  ;  "for  he 
commands  my  best  thoughts,  my  best  wishes,  my  earnest 
prayers,  my  devoted  loyalty,  which,  as  the  men  of  the 
House  of  Lee  have  been  ever  ready  to  testify  with  the 
sword,  so  are  the  women  bound  to  seal,  if  necessary,  with 
their  blood.  But  beyond  the  duties  of  a  true  and  devoted 
subject,  the  King  is  even  less  to  Alice  Lee  than  poor 
Louis  Kemeguy.  The  Page  could  have  tendered  an 
honoxmible  union — the  Monarch  can  but  offer  a  contami- 
nated coronet." 

"You  mistake,  Alice— you  mistake,"  said  the  King, 
eagerly.  "  Sit  down  and  let  me  speak  to  you — sit  down 
— ^What  is't  you  fear  ?" 

"  1  fear  nothing,  my  liege,"  answered  Alice.  '*  What 
can  I  fear  from  the  King  of  Britain— I,  the  daughter  of 
his  loyal  subject,  and  under  my  father's  roof?  But  I 
remember  the  distance  betwixt  us  ;  and  though  I  might 
trifle  and  jest  with  mine  equal,  to  my  King  I  must  only 
appear  in  the  dutiful  posture  of  a  subject,  unless  where 
his  safety  may  seem  to  require  that  I  do  not  acknowledge 
his  dignity." 

Charles,  though  young,  being  no  novice  in  such  scenes, 
was  surprised  to  encounter  resistance  of  a  kind  which 
had  not  been  opposed  to  him  in  similar  pursuits,  even  in 
cases  where  he  had  been  unsuccessful.  There  was 
neither  anger,  nor  injured  pride,  nor  disorder,  nor 
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disdain,  real  or  affected,  in  the  manners  and  conduct  of 
Alice.  She  stood,  as  it  seemed,  calmly  prepared  to  argue 
on  the  subject,  which  is  generally  decided  by  passion — 
showed  no  inclination  to  escape  from  the  apartment,  but 
appeared  determined  to  hear  with  patience  the  suit  of  the 
lover — while  her  countenance  and  manner  intimated  that 
she  had  this  complaisance  only  in'deference  to  the  com- 
mands of  the  King. 

"  She  is  ambitious,"  thought  Charles  ;  "it  is  by  daz- 
zling her  love  of  glory,  not  by  mere  passionate  entreaties, 
that  I  must  hope  to  be  successful*-"  I  pray  you  be 
seated,  my  fair  Alice,"  he  said;  "the  lover  entreats — 
the  King  commands  you." 

"  The  King,"  said  Alice,  "  may  permit  the  relaxation 
of  the  ceremonies  due  to  royalty,  but  he  cannot  abrogate 
thfe  subject's  duty,  even  by  express  command.  I  stand 
here  while  it  is  your  Majesty's  pleasure  to  address  me 
— a  patient  listener,  as  in  duty  bound." 

"Know,  then,  simple  girl,"  said  the  King,  "that  in 
accepting  my  proffered  affection  and  protection,  you 
break  through  no  law  either  of  virtue  or  morality. 
Those  who  are  born  to  royalty  are  deprived  of  many 
of  the  comforts  of  private  life — chiefly  that  which  is, 
perhaps,  the  dearest  and  most  precious,  the  power  of 
choosing  their  own  mates  for  life.  Their  formal  wed- 
dings are  guided  upon  principles  of  political  expedience 
only,  and  those  to  whom  they  are  wedded  are  frequently, 
in  temper,  person,  and  disposition,  the  most  unlikely 
to  make  them  happy.  Society  has  commiseration, 
therefore,  towards  us,  and  binds  our  unwilling  and 
often  unhappy  wedlocks  with  chains  of  a  lighter  and 
more  easy  character  than  those  which  fetter  other  men, 
whose  marriage  ties,  as  more  voluntarily  assumed,  ought, 
in  proportion,  to  be  more  strictly  bindingl  And  there- 
fore, ever  since  the  time  that  old  Henry  built  these  walls, 
priests  and  prelates,  as  well  as  nobles  and  statesmen, 
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have  been  accustomed  to  see  a  fair  Rosamond  rule  the 
heart  of  an  affectionate  monarch,  and  console  him  for 
the  few  hours  of  constraint  and  state  which  he  must 
bestow  upon  some  angry  and  jealous  Eleanor.  To  such 
a  connection  the  world  attaches  no  blame  ;  they  rush  to 
the  festival  to  admire  the  beauty  of  the  lovely  Esther, 
while  the  imperious  Vashti  is  left  to  queen  it  in  solitude  ; 
they  throng  the  palace  to  ask  her  protection,  whose  in- 
fluence is  more  in  the  state  an  hundred  times  than  that 
of  the  proud  consort ;  her  offspring  rank  with  the  nobles 
of  the  land,  and  vindicate  by  their  courage,  like  the 
celebrated  Longsword,  Earl  of  Salisbury,  their  descent 
from  royalty  and  from  love.  From  such  connections  our 
richest  ranks  of  nobles  are  recruited  ;  and  the  mother 
lives,  in  the  greatness  of  her  posterity,  honoured  and 
blest,  as  she  died  lamented  and  wept  in  the  arms  of  love 
and  friendship." 

• '  Did  Rosamond  so  die,  my  lord  ?  "said  Alice.  "  Our 
records  say  she  was  poisoned  by  the  injured  Queen — 
poisoned,  without  time  allowed  to  call  to  God  for  the  par- 
don of  her  many  faults.  Did  her  memory  so  live  ?  I  have 
heard  that  when  the  Bishop  purified  the  church  at  God- 
stowe,  her  monument  was  broken  open  by  his  orders, 
and  her  bones  thrown  out  into  unconsecrated  ground." 

"Those  were  rude  old  days,  sweet  Alice,"  answered 
Charles  ;  "  queens  are  not  now  so  jealous,  nor  bishops  so 
rigorous.  And  know,  besides,  that  in  the  lands  to  which 
I  would  lead  the  loveliest  of  her  sex,  other  laws  obtain, 
which  remove  from  such  ties  even  the  slightest  show  of 
scandal.  There  is  a  mode  of  matrimony,  which,  fulfilling 
all  the  rites  of  the  Chm-ch,  leaves  no  stain  on  the  con- 
science ;  yet,  investing  the  bride  with  none  of  the  privi- 
leges peculiar  to  her  husband's  condition,  infringes  not 
upon  the  duties  which  the  King  owes  to  his  subjects. 
So  that  Alice  Lee  may,  in  all  respects,  become  the  real 
and  lawful  wife  of  Charles  Stewart,  except  that  their  pri- 
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vate  union  gives  her  no  title  to  be  Queen   of   Eng- 
land." 

"  My  ambition,**  said  Alice,  "will  be  sufficiently  grati- 
fied to  see  Charles  as  a  king,  without  aiming  to  share 
either  his  dignity  in  public,  or  his  wealth  and  regal 
luxury  in  private." 

"  I  unda:^tand  thee,  Alice,"  said  the  king,  hurt  but  not 
displeased.  "You  ridicule  me,  being  a  fugitive,  for 
speaking  like  a  king.  It  is  a  habit,  I  admit,  which  I 
have  learned,  and  of  which  even  misfortune  caimot  cute 
me.  But  my  ca8e  is  not  so  desperate  as  you  may  sup- 
pose. My  friends  are  still  many  in  these  kingdoms  ;  my 
allies  abroad  are  bound,  by  regard  to  their  own  interest, 
to  espouse  my  cause.  I  have  hopes  given  me  from  Spain, 
from  France,  and  from  other  nations  ;  and  I  have  confi- 
dence that  my  father's  blood  has  not  been  poured  forth 
in  vain,  nor  is  doomed  to  dry  up  without  due  vengeance. 
My  trust  is  in  Him  ftom  whom  princes  derive  their  title, 
and,  think  what  thou  wilt  of  my  present  condition,  I  have 
perfect  confidence  that  I  shall  one  day  sit  on  the  throne 
of  England. " 

"  May  God  grant  it  I "  said  Alice  ;  "  and  that  he  may 
grant  it,  noble  Prince,  deign  to  consider  whether  you 
now  pursue  a  conduct  likely  to  conciliate  his  favour. 
Think  of  the  course  you  recommend  to  a  motherless 
maiden,  who  has  no  better  defence  against  your  sophistry 
than  what  a  sense  of  morality,  together  with  the  natural 
feeling  of  female  dignity,  inspires.  Whether  the  death'of 
her  father,  which  would  be  the  consequence  of  her  im- 
prudence ;  whether  the  despair  of  her  brother,  whose  life 
has  been  so  often  in  peril  to  save  that  of  your  Majesty  ; 
— whether  the  dishonour  of  the  roof  which  has  sheltered 
you  will  read  well  in  your  annals,  or  are  events  likely  to 
propitiate  God,  whose  controversy  with  your  House 
has  been  but  too  visible,  or  recover  the  affections  of 
the  people  of  England,  in  whose  eyes  such  actions  are 
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an  abomination,   I  leave  to  your  own  royal  mind  to 
consider." 

Charles  paused,  struck  with  a  turn  to  the  conversation 
which  placed  his  own  interests  more  in  collision  with  the 
gratification  of  his  present  passion  than  he  had  supposed. 

"  If  your  Majesty,"  said  Alice,  curtseying  deeply, 
"  has  no  further  commands  for  my  attendance,  may  I  be 
permitted  to  withdraw?" 

"Stay  yet  a  little,  strange  and  impracticable  girl,"  said 
the  King,  "and  answer  me  but  one  question: — Is  it 
the  lowness  of  my  present  fortunes  that  makes  my  suit 
contemptible  ?  " 

"  I  have  nothing  to  conceal,  my  liege,"  she  said,  "and 
my  answer  shall  be  as  plain  and  direct  as  the  question 
you  have  asked.  If  X  could  have  been  moved  to  an  act 
of  ignominious,  insane,  and  ungrateful  folly,  it  could  only 
arise  from  my  being  blinded  by  that  passion,  which  I 
believe  is  pleaded  as  an  excuse  for  folly  and  for  crime 
much  more  often  than  it  has  a  real  existence.  I  must,  in 
short,  have  been  in  love,  as  it  is  called — ^and  that  might 
have  been  with  my  equal,  but  surely  never  with  my 
sovereign,  whether  such  only  in  title,  or  in  possession  of 
his  kingdom." 

"Yet  loyalty  was  ever  the  pride,  almost  the  ruling 
passion,  of  your  family,  Alice,"  said  the  King. 

' '  And  could  I  reconcile  that  loyalty,"  said  Alice,  "with 
indulging  my  sovereign,  by  permitting  him  to  prosecute 
a  suit  dishonourable  to  himself  as  to  me?  Ought  I,  as  a 
faithful  subject,  to  join  him  in  a  folly,  which  might  throw 
yet  another  stumbling-block  in  the  path  to  his  restoration, 
and  could  only  serve  to  diminish  his  security,  even  if  he 
were  seated  upon  his  throne  ?  " 

"At  this  rate,"  said  Charles,  discontentedly,  "I  had 
better  have  retained  my  character  of  the  page,  than 
assumed  that  of  a  sovereign,  which  it  seems  is  still  more 
irreconcilable  with  my  wishes." 
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**  My  candour  shall  go  still  farther,"  said  Alice.  "  I 
could  have  felt  as  little  for  Louis  Kemeguy  as  for  the 
heir  of  Britain  ;  for  such  love  as  I  have  to  bestow  (and  it 
is  not  such  as  I  read  of  in  romance,  or  hear  poured  forth 
in  song),  has  been  already  conferred  on  another  object 
This  gives  your  Majesty  pain — I  am  sorry  for  it — ^but  the 
wholesomest  medicines  are  often  bitter." 

"  Yes,"  answered  the  King,  with  some  asperity,  "  and 
physicians  are  reasonable  enough  to  expect  their  patients 
to  svrallow  them,  as  if  they  were  honeycomb.  It  is  true, 
then,  that  whispered  tale  of  the  cousin  Colonel ;  and  the 
daughter  of  the  loyal  Lee 'has  set  her  heart  upon  a  re- 
bellious fanatic  ?  " 

••  My  love  was  given  ere  I  knew  what  these  words 
fanatic  and  rebel  meant.  I  recalled  it  not,  for  I  am  satis- 
fied, that  amidst  the  great  distractions  which  divide  the 
kingdom,  the  person  to  whom  you  allude  has  chosen  his 
part,  erroneously  perhaps,  but  conscientiously — he,  there- 
fore, has  still  the  highest  place  in  my  affection  and  esteem. 
More  he  cannot  have,  and  will  not  ask,  until  some  happy 
turn  shall  reconcile  these  public  differences,  and  my  father 
be  once  more  reconciled  to  him.  Devoutly  do  I  pray 
that  such  an  event  may  occur  by  your  Majesty's  speedy 
and  unanimous  restoration  ! " 

*•  You  have  found  out  a  reason,"  said  the  King,  pet- 
tishly, ••  to  make  me  detest  the  thought  of  such  a  change 
— ^nor  have  you,  Alice,  any  sincere  interest  to  pray  for  it. 
On  the  contrary,  do  you  not  see  that  your  lover,  walking 
side  by  side  with  Cromwell,  may,  or  rather  must,  share 
his  power  ?  nay,  if  Lambert  does  not  anticipate  him,  he 
may  trip  up  Oliver's  heels,  and  reign  in  his  stead.  And 
think  you  not  he  will  find  means  to  overcome  the  pride  of 
the  loyal  Lees,  and  achieve  a  union,  for  which  things  are 
better  prepared  than  that  which  Cromwell  is  said  to 
meditate  betwixt  one  of  his  brats  and  the  no  less  loyal 
heir  of  Fauconberg  ?  " 
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"Your  Majesty,"  said  Alice,  "has  found  a  way  at 
length  to  avenge  yourself— if  what  I  have  said  deserves 
vengeance." 

"  I  could  point  out  a  yet  shorter  road  to  yowc  imion," 
said  Charles,  without  minding  her  distress,  or  perhaps 
enjoying  the  pleasure  of  retaliation.  "Suppose  that  you 
sent  your  Colonel  word  that  there  was  one  Charles 
Stuart  here,  who  had  come  to  disturb  the  Saints  in  their 
peaceful  government,  which  they  had  acquired  by  prayer 
and  preaching,  pike  and  gun, — and  suppose  he  had  the 
art  to  bring  down  a  half-score  of  troopers,  quite  enough, 
as  times  go,  to  decide  the  fate  of  this  heir  of  royalty — 
think  you  not  the  possession  of  such  a  prize  as  this  might 
obtain  from  the  rumpers,  or  fromCromwdl,  such  a  reward 
as  might  overcome  your  father's  objections  to  a  round- 
head's alliance,  and  place  the  fair  Alice  and  her  cousin 
Colonel  in  full  possession  of  their  wishes  ?  " 

"My  liege/'  said  Alice,  her  cheeks  glowing,  and  her 
eyes  sparkling— for  she  too  had  her  share  of  the  hereditary 
temperament  of  her  family, — "  this  passes  my  patience.  I 
have  heard,  without  eicpressing  anger,  the  most  igno- 
minious persuasions  addressed  to  myself,  and  I  have  vin- 
dicated myself  for  refusing  to  be  the  paramour  of  a 
fugitive  Prince,  as  if  I  had  been  excusing  myself  from 
accepting  a  share  of  an  actual  crown.  But  do  you  think 
I  can  hear  all  who  are  dear  to  me  slandered  without 
emotion  or  reply  ?  I  will  not,  sir  ;  and  were  you  seated 
with  all  the  terrors  of  your  father's  Star-chamber  aroimd 
you,  you  should  hear  me  defend  the  absent  and  the  inno- 
cent Of  my  father  I  will  say  nothing,  but  that  if  he  is 
now  without  wealth — ^without  State,  ahnost  without  a 
sheltering  home  and  needful  food — it  is  because  he  spent 
all  in  the  service  of  the  King.  He  needed  not  to  coiomit 
any  act  of  treachery  or  villany  to  obtain  wealth — he  had 
an  ample  competence  in  his  own  possessions.  For  Mark- 
ham  Everard — he  knows  no  such  thing  as  selfishness — 
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he  would  not,  for  broad  England,  had  she  the  treasures 
of  Peru  in  her  bosom,  and  a  paradise  on  her  surface,  do 
a  deed  that  would  disgrace  his  own  name,  or  injure 
the  feelings  of  another — Kings,  my  liege,  may  take  a 
lesson  from  him.  My  liege,  for  the  present  I  take  my 
leave." 

"Alice,  Alice — stay  I"  exclaimed  the  King.  "She  is 
gone. — This  must  be  virtue — real,  disinterested,  over- 
awing virtue — or  there  is  no  such  thing  on  earth.  Yet 
Wilmot  and  Villiers  will  not  believe  a  word  of  it,  but  add 
the  tale  to  the  other  wonders  of  Woodstock.  'Tis  a  rare 
wench  !  and  I  profess,  to  use  the  Colonel's  obtestation, 
that  I  know  not  whether  to  forgive  and  be  friends  with 
her,  or  study  a  dire  revenge.  If  it  were  not  for  that 
accursed  cousin — that  Puritan  Colonel — I  could  forgive 
everything  else  to  so  noble  a  wench.  But  a  roundheaded 
rebd  pre£srredto  me — the  preference  avowed  to  my  face, 
and  justified  with  the  asjsertion,  that  a  king  might  take  a 
lesson  from  him — it  is  gall  and  wormwood.  If  the  old 
man  had  not  come  up  this  morning  as  he  did,  the  King 
should  have  taken  or  given  a  lesson,  and  a  severe  one. 
It  was  a  mad  rencontre  to  venture  upon  with  ray  rank 
and  responsibility — ^and  yet  this  wench  has  made  me  so 
angry  with  her,  and  so  envious  of  him,  that  if  an  oppor- 
tunity offered,  I  should  scarce  be  able  to  forbear  him.^^ 
Ha !  whom  have  we  here  ?  " 

The  interjection  at  the  conclusion  of  this  royal  soliloquy 
was  occasioned  by  the  unexpected  entrance  of  another 
personage  of  the  drama. 
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CHAP.  xxvn. 


Benedick. — Shall  I  speak  a  word  in  your  ear? 
Claudio.— C<?</  bless  me  from  a  challenge. 

Much  Ado  ABoui  Nothing. 

I  S  Charles  was  about  to  leave  the  apartment,  he 
was  prevented  by  the  appearance  of  Wildrake, 
I  who  entered  with  an  unusual  degree  of  swaggo- 
in  his  gait,  and  of  fantastic  importance  on  his  brow.  "  I 
crave  your  pardon,  fair  sir,"  he  said  ;  "  but,  as  they  say 
in  my  country,  when  doors  are  open  dogs  enter.  I  have 
knocked  and  called  in  the  hall  to  no  purpose ;  so,  know- 
ing the  way  to  this  parlour,  sir,— for  1  am  a  hght  partisan, 
and  the  road  I  once  travel  I  never  forget, — I  ventured  to 
present  myself  unannounced. " 

"  Sir  Henry  Lee  is  abroad,  sir,  I  believe,  in  the  Chase," 
said  Charles,  coldly,  for  the  appearance  of  this  some- 
what vulgar  debauchee  was  not  agreeable  to  him  at  the 
moment,  "and  Master  Albert  Lee  has  left. the  Lodge 
for  two  or  three  days." 

"  I  am  awace  of  it,  sir,"  said  Wildrake  ;  "  but  I  have 
no  business  at  present  with  either." 

"And with  whom  is  your  business?"  said  Charles: 
"  that  is,  if  I  may  be  permitted  to  ask-i-since  I  think  it 
cannot  in  possibility  be  with  me." 

"  Pardon  me  in  turn,  sir,"  answered  the  cavalier  ;  **  in 
no  possibility  can  it  be  imparted  to  any  other  but  your- 
self, if  you  be,  as  I  think  you  are,  though  in  something 
better  habit.  Master  Louis  Gimigo,  the  Scottish  gentle- 
man who  waits  upon  Master  Albert  Lee." 

"I  am  all  you  are  like  to  find  for  him,"  answered 
Charles. 

"In  truth,"  said  the  cavalier,  "I  do  perceive  a 
difference,  but  rest-  and  better  clothing,  will  do  much  ; 
\nd  I  am  glad  of  it,  since  I  would  be  sorry  to  have 
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brought  a  message,  such  as  I  am  charged  with,  to  a 
tatterdemalion. " 

"Let  us  get  to  the  business,  sir,  if  you  please,"  said 
the  King — "  you  have  a  message  for  me,  you  say  ?  " 

"  Trae,  sir,"  replied  Wildrake  ;"  I  am  the  friend  of 
Colonel  Markham  Everard,  sir,  a  tall  man,  knd  a  worthy 
person  in  the  field,  although  I  could  wish  him  a  better 
cause — ^A  message  I  have  to  you,  it  is  certain,  in  a  slight 
note,  which  I  take  the  liberty  of  presenting  with  the  usual 
formalities."  So  saying,  he  drew  his  sword,  put  the 
billet  he  mentioned  upcm  the  point,  and  making  a  pro- 
found bow,  presented  it  to  Charles. 

The  disguised  Monarch  accepted  of  it,  with  a  grave 
return  of  the  salute,  and  said,  as  he  was  about  to  open 
the  letter,  '*  I  am  not,  I  presume,  to  expect  friendly 
contents  in  an  epistle  presented  in  so  hostile  a  manner  ?  " 

"A-hem,  ar,"  rephed  the  ambassador,  clearing  his 
voice,  while  'he  arranged  a  suitable  answer,  in  which  the 
mild  strain  of  diplomacy  might  be  property  maintained  ; 
*'not  utterly  hostile,  I  suppose,  sir,  is  the  invitation, 
though  it  be  such  as  must  be  construed  in  the  com- 
mencement rather  bellicose  and  jiugnacious.  I  trust, 
sir,  we  shall  find  that  a  few  thrusts  will  make  a  hand- 
some conclusion  of  the  business ;  ^nd  so,  as  my  old 
master  used  to  say,  Pax  nascitur  ex  bello.  For  my  own 
poor  share,  I  am  truly  glad  to  have  been  graced  by  my 
friend,  Markham  Everard,  in  this  matter— the  rather  as 
I  feared  the  puritan  principles  with  which  he  is  imbued 
(I  will  confess  the  truth  to  you,  worthy  sir),  might  have 
reodeired  him  unwilling,  from  certain  scruples,  to  have 
taken  the  gentlemanlike  and  honourable  mode  of  right- 
ing himself  in  such  a  case  as  the  present.  And  as  I 
reader  a  friend's  duty  to  my  friend,  so  I  humbly  hope. 
Master  Louis  Gimigo,  that  I  do  no  injustice  to  you  in 
preparing  the  way  for  the  proposed  meeting,  Where,  give 
me  leave  to  say,  I  trust,  that  if  no  fatal  accident  occur, 
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we  shall  be  aU  better  friends  when  the  skirmish  is  over 
than  we  were  before  it  began." 

"  I  should  suppose  so,  sir,  in  any  case,"  said  Chaiies, 
looking  at  the  letter;  "worse  than  mortal  enemies  we 
can  scarce  be,  and  it  is  that  footing  upon  which  this 
billet  places  us." 

"You  say  true,  sir,"  said  Wildrake ;  "it  is,  sir,  a 
cartel,  introducing  to  a  single  combat,  for  the  pacific 
object  of  restoring  a  perfect  good  imderstanding  betwixt 
the  survivors— an  case  that  fortunately  that  word  can  be 
used  in  the  plural  after  the  event  of  the  meetiag." 

"  In  short,  we  only  fight,  I  suppose,"  replied  the  Kiag, 
"  that  we  may  come  to  a  perfectly  good  and  amicable 
understanding  ?" 

"You  are  right  again,  sir ;  and  I  thank  you  for  the 
clearness  of  your  apprehoision,"  said  WildrsJce. — "  Ah, 
sir,  it  is  easy  to  do  with  a  person  of  hopx>ur  and  of  in- 
tellect in  such  a  case  as  this.  And  I  beseeeh  you,  sir, 
as  a  personal  kindness  to  myself,  that,  as  the  morning  is 
like  to  be  frosty,  and  myself  am  in  some  sort  rheumatic 
— as  war  will  leave  its  scars  behind,  sir, — I  say,  I  will 
entreat  of  you  to  bring  with  you  some  gentleman  of 
honour,  who  will  not  disdain  to  take  part  of  what  is 
going  forward — a  sort  of  pot-luck,  sir — with  a  poor  old 
soldier  like  myself— that  we  may  take  no  harm  by  stand- 
ing imoccupied  during  such  cold  weather." 

"  I  imderstand,  sir,"  replied  Charles;  "iC  this  matter 
goes  forward,  be  assured  I  will  endeavour  tp  provide  yon 
with  a  suitable  opponent." 

"  I  shall  remain  greatly  indebted  to  you  sir,"  said 
Wildrake ;  "  and  I  am  by  no  means  curious  about  the 
quality  of  my  antagonist — It  is  true  I  write  mjrself 
esquire  and  gentleman,  ^nd  should  account  myself 
especially  honoured  by  crossing  my  sword  with  that  of 
Sir  Henry  or  Master  Albert  Lee  ;  but  should  that  not  be 
convenient,  I  will  not  refuse  to  present  my  poor  person 
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In  opposition  to  a^y  gentleman  who  has  served  the  King, 
which  I  always  hold  as  a  sort  of  letters  of  nobility  in 
itself,  and,  therefore,  would  on  no  account  decline  the 
duello  with  such  a  person." 

"The  King  is  much  obliged  to  you,  sir,"  said  the 
Prince  "  for  the  honour  you  do  his  faithfyl  subjects/' 

"  Oh,  sir,  I  am  scrupulous  on  that  point — ^very  scrupu- 
lous.— When  there  is  a  roundhead  in  question,  I  consult 
the  Herald's  books,  to  see  that  he  is  entitled  to  bear 
arms,  as  is  Master  Markham  Everard,  without  which, 
I  promise  you,  I  bad  borne  none  of  his  cartel  But  a 
cavalier  is  with  me  a  gentleman,  of  course — Be  his 
birth  ever  so  low,  his  loyalty  has  ennobled  his  con- 
dition." 

"It  is  well,  sir,"  said  the  King.  "This  paper  re- 
quests me  to  meet  Master  Everard  at  six  to-morrow 
morning,  at  the  tree  called  the  King's  Oakw — I  object 
neither  to  place  nor  time.  He  proffers  the  sword,  at 
which,  he  says,  we  possess  some  equality— I ,  do  not 
decline  the  weapon  ;  for  company,  two  gentlemen — I 
shall  endeavour  to  procure  myself  an  associate,  and  a 
suitable  partner  for  you,  sir,  if  you  incline  to  join  in  the 
dance." 

"  I  kiss  yoiu:  hand,  sir,  and  rest  yours,  under  a  sense 
of  obligation,"  answered  the  envoy. 

"I  thank  you,  sir,"  continued  the  King;  "I  will 
therefore  be  ready  at  place  and  time,  and  suitably  fur- 
nished ;  and  I  will  either  give  your  friend  such  satisfac- 
tion with  my  sword  as  he  requires,  or  will  render  him 
such  cause  for  not  doing  so  as  he  will  be  contented 
with." 

"  You  will  excuse  me,  sir,"  said  Wildrakc,  "  if  my 
mind  is  too  doll,  under  the  circumstances,  to  conceive 
any  alternative  that  can  remain  betwixt  two  men  ot 
honour  in  such  a  case,  excepting — sa — sa — ."  He  threw 
himself  into  a  fencing  position,  and  made  a  pass  with 
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his  sheathed  rapier,  but  not  directed  towards  the  person 
of  the  King,  whom  he  addressed. 

"  Excuse  me,  sir,"  said  Charles,  "if  I  do  not  trouUe 
your  intellects  with  the  consideration  of  a  case  which 
may  not  occur. — But,  for  example,  I  may  plead  urgent 
employment  on  the  part  of  the  public." — ^This  he  siK>ke 
in  a  low  and  mysterious  tone  of  voice,  which  Wildrake 
appeared  perfectly  to  comprehend  ;  for  he  laid  his  fore- 
finger on  his  nose  with  what  he  meant  for  a  very  intelli- 
gent and  apprehensive  nod. 

"  Sir,"  said  he,  "if  you  be  engaged  in  any  affair  for 
the  King,  my  friend  shall  have  every  reasonable  degree 
of  patience—Nay,  I  will  fight  him  myself  in  your  stead, 
merely  to  stay  his  stomach,  rather  than  you  should  be 
interrupted. — ^And,  sir,  if  you  can  find  room  in  your 
enterprise  for  a  poor  gentleman  that  has  followed  Luns- 
ford  and  Goring,  you  have  but  to  name  day,  time,  and 
place  of  rendezvous  ;  for  truly,  sir,  I  am  tired  of  the 
scald  hat,  cropped  hair,  and  undertaker's  cloak,  with 
which  my  friend  has  bedizened  me,  and  would  willingly 
ruffle  it  out  once  more  in  the  King's  cause,  when  whether 
I  be  banged  or  hanged,  I  care  not."  ' 

"  I  shall  remember  what  you  say,  sir,  should  an  op- 
portunity occur,"  said  the  King;  "and  I  wish  his 
Majesty  had  many  such  subjects. — I  presume  our  busi- 
ness is  now  settled  ?  " 

"When  you  shall  have  been  pleased,  sir,  to  give  me  a 
trifling  scrap  of  writing,  to  serve  for  my  credentials — ^for 
such,  you  know,  is  the  custom — ^your  written  cartel  hath 
its  written  answer." 

"That,  sir,  will  I  presently  do,"  said  Charles,  "and 
m  good  time — here  are  the  materials." 

"And,  sir,"  continued  the  envoy — "Ahi !  ahem!— if 

5'ou  have  interest  in  the  household  for  a  cup  of  sack — I 

am  a  man  of  few  words,  and  am  somewhat  hoarse  with 

much  speaking — ^moreover,  a  serious  business  of  this 
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kind  always  mokes  one  thirsty. — Besides,  sir,  to  part 
with  dry  Ups  argues  malice,  which  God  forbid  should 
exist  in  such  an  honourable  conjuncture." 

"  I  do  not  boast  much  influence  in  the  house,  sir," 
said  the  King  ;  "but  if  you  would  have  the  condescen- 
sion to  accept  of  this  broad  piece  towards  quenching 
your  thirst  at  the  George  " 

"  Sir,"  said  the  cavalier  (for  the  times  admitted  of  this 
strange  species  of  courtesy,  nor  was  Wildrake  a  man  of 
such  peciiliar  delicacy  as  keenly  to  dispute  the  matter), — 
"  I  am  once  again  beholden  to  you.  But  I  see  not  how 
it  consists  with  my  honour  to  accept  of  such  accom- 
modation, imless  you  were  to  accompany  and  partake?" 

"Pardon  me,  sir,"  replied  Charles,  "my  safety  re- 
commends that  I  remain  rather  private  at  present." 

"  Enough  said,"  Wildrake  observed  ;  "poor  cavaliers 
must  not  stand  on  ceremony.  I  see,  sir,  you  imderstand 
cutter's  law — when  one  tall  fellow  has  coin,  another  must 
not  be  thirsty.  I  wish  you,  sir,  a  continuance  of  health 
and  happiness  until  to-morrow,  at  the  King's  Oak,  at 
six  o'clock." 

"  Farewell,  sir,"  said  the  King,  and  added,  as  Wild- 
rake went  down  the  stair  whistling  "  Hey  for  cavaliers," 
to  which  air  his  long  rapier,  jarring  against  the  steps  and 
bannisters,  bore  no  unsuitable  burden — "  Farewell,  thou 
too  just  emblem  of  the  state  to  which  war,  and  defeat, 
and  despair,  have  reduced  many  a  gallant  gentle- 
man." 

During  the  rest  of  the  day  there  occurred  nothing 
peculiarly  deserving  of  notice,  Alice  sedulously  avoided 
showing  towards  the  disguised  Prince  any  degree  of 
estrangement  or  shyness  which  could  be  discovered  by 
her  father,  or  by  any  one  else.  To  all  appearance  the 
two  young  persons  continued  on  the  same  footing  in 
every  respect.  Yet  she  made  the  gallant  himself  sensible, 
that  this  apparent  intimacy  was.  assumed  merely  to  save 
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appearances,  and  in  no  way  designed  as  retracting  from 
the  severity  with  which  she  had  rejected  his  suit.  The 
sense  that  this  was  the  case,  joined  to  his  injured  self- 
love,  and  his  enmity  against  a  successful  rival,  induced 
Charles  early  to  withdraw  himself  to  a  solitary  walk  in 
the  wilderness,  where,  like  Hercules  in  the  emblem  of 
Cebes,  divided  betwixt  the  personifications  of  Virtue 
and  of  Pleasure,  he  listened  alternately  to  the  voice  of 
Wifedom  and  of  passionate  Folly. 

Prudence  urged  to  him  the  importance  of  his  own  life 
to  the  future  prosecution  of  the  great  object  in  which 
he  had  for  the  present  miscarried — the  restoration  of 
monarchy  in  England,  the  rebuilding  of  the  throne,  the 
regaining  the  crown  of  his  father,  the  avenging  his 
death,  and  restoring  to  their  fortunes  and  their  country 
the  numerous  exiles,  who  were  suffering  poverty  and 
banishment  on  account  of  their  attachment  to  his  cause. 
Pride  too,  or  rather  a  just  and  natural  sense  of  dignity, 
displayed  the  unworthiness  of  a  Prince  descending  to 
actual  personal  conflict  with  a  subject  of  any  degree, 
and  the  ridicule  which  would  be  thrown  on  his  memory, 
should  he  lose  his  life  for  an  obscure  intrigue  by  the 
hand  of  a  private  gentleman.  What  would  his  sage 
counsellors,  Nicholas  and  Hyde — what  would  his  kind 
and  wise  governor,  the  Marquis  of  HertftM^d,  say  to  such 
an  act  of  rashness  and  folly  ?  Would  it  not  be  likely  to 
shake  the  allegiance  of  the  staid  and  prudent  persons  of 
the  royalist  party,  since  wherefore  should  they  expose 
their  lives  and  estates  to  raise  to  the  government  of  a 
kingdoni  a  young  man  who  could  not  command  his  own 
temper?  To  this  was  to  be  added,  the  consideration 
that  even  his  success  would  add  double  difiiculties  to 
his  escape,  which  already  seemed  sufficiently  precarious. 
If,  stopping  short  of  death,  he  merely  had  the  better  of 
his  antagonist,  hbw  did  he  know  that  he  might  not  seek 
revenge  by  delivering  up  to  govemmeit  the  Malignant 
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Lotiis  Kemeguy,  whose  real  character  could  not  in  that 
case  fail  to  be  discovered  ? 

These  considerations  strongly  recommended  to  Charles 
that  he  should  clear  himself  of  the  challenge  without 
fighting ;  and  the  reservation  imder  which  he  had  ac- 
cepted it,  afforded  him  some  opporturiity  of  doing  so. 

•But  Passion  also  had  her  arguments,  which  she  ad- 
dressed to  a  temper  rendered  irritable  by  recent  distress 
and  mortification.  In  the  first  place,  if  he  was  a  prince, 
he  was  also  a  gentleman,  entitled  to  resent  as  such,  and 
obliged  to  give  or  claim  the  satisfaction  expected  on 
occasion  of  differences  among  gentlemen.  With  English- 
men, she  urged,  he  could  never  lose  interest  by  showing 
himself  ready,  instead  of  sheltering  himself  under  his 
royal  birth  and  pretensions,  to  come  frankly  forward 
and  maintain  what  he  had  done  or  said  on  his  own 
responsibility.  In  a  free  nation,  it  seemed  as  if  he 
would  rather  gain  than  lose  in  the  public  estimation,  by 
a  conduct  which  could  not  but  seem  gallant  and  gene- 
rous. Then  a  character  for  courage  was  far  more  ne- 
cessary to  support  his  pretensions  than  any  other  kind 
of  reputation  ;  and  the  lying  under  a  challenge,  without 
replying  to  it,  might  bring  his  spirit  into  question. 
What  would  Villiers  and  Wilmot  say  of  an  intrigue,  in 
which  he  had  allowed  himself  to  be  shamefully  baffled 
by  a  country  girl,  and  had  failed  to  revenge  himself  on 
his  rival  ?  The  pasquinades  which  they  would  compose, 
the  witty  sarcasms  which  they  would  circulate  on  the 
occasion,  would  be  harder  to  endure  than  the  grave 
rebukes  of  Hertford,  Hyde,  and  Nicholas.  This  reflec- 
tion, added  to  the  stings  of  youthful  and  awakened 
courage,  at  length  fixed  his  resolution,  and  he  returned 
to  Woodstock  determined  to  keep  his  appointment, 
come  of  it  what  might. 

Perhaps  there  mingled  with  his  resolution  a  secret 
belief  that  such  a  rencontre  would  not  prove  fatal     He 
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was  in  the  flowcF  of  his  youth,  active  in  all  his  exercises, 
and  no  way  inferior  to  Colonel  Everard,  as  far  as  the 
morning's  experiment  had  gone,  in  that  of  self-defence. 
At  least,  such  recollection  might  pass  through  his  royal 
mind,  as  he  himimed  to  himself  a  well-known  ditty, 
which  he  had  picked  up  during  his  residence  in  Scotland — 

A  man  may  drink  and  not  be  drunk ; 

A  man  may  fight  and  not  be  slain ; 
A  man  may  kiss  a  bonnie  Isiss, 

And  yet  be  welcome  back  again. 

Meanwhile  the  busy  and  all-directing  Dr.  Rochecliffe 
had  contrived  to  intimate  to  Alice  that  she  must  give 
him  a  private  audience,  and  she  found  him  by  appoint- 
ment in  what  was  called  the  study,  once  filled  with 
ancient  books,  which,  long  since  converted  into  car- 
tridges, had  made  more  noise  in  the  world  at  their  final 
exit,  than  during  the  space  which  had  intervened  betwixt 
that  and  their  first  publication.  The  Doctor  seated  himself 
in  a  high-backed  leathern  easy-chair,  and  signed  to  Alice 
to  fetch  a  stool  and  sit  down  beside  him. 

"Alice,"  said  the  old  man,  taking  her  hand  affection- 
ately, "  thou  art  a  good  girl,  a  wise  girl,  a  virtuous  girl, 
one  of  those  whose  price  is  above  rubies — not  that  rubies 
is  the  proper  translation — but  remind  me  to  tell  you  of 
that  another  time.  Alice,  thou  knowest  who  this  Louis 
Kemeguy  is — nay,  hesitate 'not  to  me — I  know  every- 
thing— I  am  well  aware  of  the  whole  matter.  Thou 
knowest  this  honoured  house  holds  the  fortimes  of 
England."  Alice  was  about  to  answer.  "  Nay,  speak 
not,  but  listen  to  me,  Alice — How  does  he  bear  himself 
towards  you?" 

Alice  coloured  with  the  deepest  crimson.  • '  I  am  a 
country-bred  girl,"  she  said,  "and  his  manners  are  too 
court-like  for  me." 

"  Enough  said — I  know  it  all.  Alice,  he  is  exposed 
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to  a  great  danger  to-morrow,  and  you  must  be  tJie 
happy  means  to  prevent  him." 

"I  prevent  him  ! — how,  and  in  what  manner?"  said 
Alice,  in  surprise.  "It  is  my  duty^  as  a  subject,  to  do 
anything — anything  that  may  become  my  father's  daugh- 
ter"  

Here  she  stopped  considerably  embarrassed. 

"Yes,"  continued  the  Doctor,  " to-morrow  he  hath 
made  an  appointment — an  appointment  with  Markham 
Everard ;  the  hour  and  place  are  set— six  in  the  morning, 
by  the  King's  Oak.     If  they  meet,  one  will  probably  fall. " 

"Now,  may  God  forfend  they  should  meet,"  said 
Alice,  turning  as  suddenly  pale  as  she  had  previously 
reddened.  "But  harm  cannot  come  of  it ;  Everard  will 
never  lift  his  sword  against  the  King." 

"  For  that,"  said  Dr.  Rochecliffe,  "  I  would  'not  war- 
rant. But  if  that  unhappy  young  gentleman  shall  have 
still  some  reserve  of  the  loyalty  which  his  general  con- 
duct entirely  disavows,  it  would  not  serve  us  here  ;  for 
he  knows  not  the  King,  but  considers  him  merely  as  a 
cavalier,  from  whom  he  has  received  injury." 

"  Let  him  know  the  truth,  Doctor  Rochecliffe,  let  him 
know  it  instantly,"  said  Alice  ;  **Ae  hft  hand  against  the 
King,  a  fugitive  and  defenceless  !  He  is  incapable  of  it. 
My  life  on  the  issue,  he  becomes  most  active  in  his  pre- 
servation." 

"  That  is  the  thought  of  a  maiden,  Alice,"  answered 
the  Doctor  ;  "  and,  as  I  fear,  of  a  maiden  whose  wisdom 
is  misled  by  her  affections.  It  were  worse  than  treason  to 
admit  a  rebel  officer,  the  friend  of  the  arch-traitor  Crom- 
well, into  so  great  a  secret.  I  dare  not  answer  for  such 
rashness.  Hammond  was  trusted  by  his  father,  and  you 
know  what  came  of  it." 

"  Then  let  my  father  know.  He  will  meet  Markham, 
or  send  to  him,  representing  the  indignity  done  to  him 
by  attacking  his  guest." 
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"We  dare  not  let  your  father  into  the  secret  who 
Louis  Keraeguy  really  is.  I  did  but  hint  the  possibility 
of  Charles  taking  refuge  at  Woodstock,  and  the  rapture 
into  which  Sir  Henry  broke  out,  the  preparations  for 
accommodation  and  defence  which  he  began  to  talk  of, 
plainly  showed  that  the  mere  enthusiasm  of  his  loyalty 
would  have  led  to  a  risk  of  discovery.  It  is  you,  Alice, 
who  must  save  the  hopes  of  every  true  royalist." 

"  I ! "  answered  Alice  ;  "  it  is  impossible — Why  cannot 
my  father  be  induced  to  interfere,  as  in  behalf  of  his 
friend  and  guest,  though  he  know  him  as  no  other  than 
Louis  Kemeguy  ?  " 

"You  have  forgot*  your  father's  character,  my  young 
friend,"  said  the  Doctor  ;  "an  excellent  man,  and  the 
best  of  Christians,  till  there  is  a  clashing  of  swords,  and 
then  he  ^arts  up  the  complete  martialist,  as  deaf  to 
every  pacific  reasoning  as  if  he  were  a  game  cock." 

"You  forget.  Doctor  Rochecliffe,"  said  Alice,  "that 
this  very  morning,  if  I  understand  the  thing  aright,  my 
father  prevented  them  from  fighting." 

"Ay,"  answered  the  Doctor,  "because  he  deemed 
himself  bound  to  keep  the  peace  in  the  Royal  Park  ;  but 
it  was  done  with  such  regret,  Alice,  that,  should  he  find 
them  at  it  again,  I  am  clear  to  foretell  he  will  only  so  far 
postpone  the  combat  as  to  conduct  them  to  some  un- 
privileged ground,  and  there  bid  them  tilt  and  welcome, 
while  he  regaled  his  eyes  with  a  scene  so  jdeasing.  No, 
Alice,  it  is  you,  and  you  only,  who  can  help  us  in  this 
extremity." 

"I  see  no  possibility,"  said  she,  again  colouring, 
"how  I  can  be  of  the  least  use.". 

"You  must  send  a  note,"  answered  Dr.  Rochecliffe, 
"  to  the  King— a  note  such  as  all  women  know  how  to 
write  better  than  any  man  can  teach  them — to  meet  you 
at  the  precise  hour  of  the  rendezvous.  He  will  not  fail 
you,  for  I  know  his  unhappy  foible." 
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"Doctor  Rochecliffe,"  said  Alice,  gravely, — "you 
have  known  me  from  infancy, — ^What  have  you  seen  in 
me  to  induce  you  to  believe  that  I  should  ever  follow 
such  imbecoming  counsel  ?  " 

"And  if  you  have  known  me  from  infancy,"  retoited 
the  Doctor,  "  what  have  you  seen  of  tne  that  you  should 
suspect  me  of  giving  counsel  to  my  friend's  daughter, 
which  it  would  be  misbecoming  in  her  to  follow  ?  You 
cannot  be  fool  enough,  I  think,  to  suppose,  that  I  mean 
you  should  carry  your  complaisance  farther  than  to  keep 
him  in  discourse  for  an  hour  or  two,  tiU  I  have  all  in 
readiness  for  bis  leaving  this  place,  from  which  I  can 
frighten  him  by  the  terrors  of  an  alleged  search? — So, 
C.  S.  mounts  his  horse  and  rides  off,  and  Mistress  Alice 
Lee  has  the  honour  of  saving  him." 

"  Yes,  at  the  expense  of  her  own  reputation,"  said 
Alice,  "and  the  risk  of  an  eternal  stain  on  my  family. 
You  say  you  know  alL  What  can  the  King  think  of  my 
appointing  an  assignation  with  him  after  what  has 
passed,  and  how  will  it  be  possible  to  disabuse  him  re- 
specting the  purpose  of  my  doing  so? " 

"  I  will  disabuse  him,  Alice ;  I  will  explain  the  whole." 

"  Doctor  Rochecliffe,"  said  Alice,  "you  propose  what 
is  impossible.  You  can  do  much  by  your  ready  wit  and 
great  wisdom  ;  but  if  new-fallen  snow  were  once  sullied, 
not  all  your  art  could  wash  it  white  again  ;  and  it  is  alto- 
gether the  same  with  a  maiden's  reputation." 

"  Alice,  my  dearest  child,"  said  the  Doctor,  "  bethink 
you  that  if  I  recommend  this  means  of  saving  the  life  of 
the  King,  at  least  rescuing  him  from  instant  peril,  it  is 
because  I  see  no  other  of  which  to  avail  myself.  If  I 
bid  you  assume,  even  for  a  moment,  the  semblance  of 
what  is  wrong,  it  is  but  in  the  last  extremity,  and  under 
circumstances  which  cannot  return — I  will  taice  the  surest 
means  to  prevent  all  evil  report  which  can  arise  from 
what  I  recommend." 
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**  Say  not  so,  Doctor,"  said  Alice  ;  "  better  undertake 
to  turn  back  the  Isis  than  to  stop  the  course  of  calunmy. 
The  King  will  make  boast  to  his  whole  licentious  court, 
of  the  ease  with  which,  but  for  a  sudden  alarm,  he  could 
have  brought  off  Alice  Lee  as  a  paramour — the  mouth 
which  confers  honour  on  others  will  then  be  the  means 
to  deprive  me  of  mine.  Take  a  fitter  course,  one  more 
becoming  your  own  character  and  profession.  Do  not 
lead  him  to  fail  in  an  engagement  of  honour,  by  holding 
out  the  prospect  of  another  engagement  equally  dis- 
honoiuuble,  whether  false  or  true.  Go  to  the  King  him- 
self, speak  to  him,  as  the  servants  of  God  have  a  right 
to  speak  even  to  earthly  sovereigns.  Point  out  to  him 
the  folly  and  the  wickedness  of  the  course  he  is  about  to 
pursue— urge  upon  him,  that  he  fear  the  sword,  since 
wrath  bringeth  the  punishment  of  the  sword.  Tell  him, 
that  the  friends  who  died  for  him  in  the  field  at  Worcester, 
on  the  scaffolds,  and  on  the  gibbets,  since  that  bloody 
day — that  the  remnant  who  are  in  prison,  scattered,  fled, 
and  ruined  on  his  account,  deserve  better  of  him  and  his 
father's  race,  than  that  he  should  throw  away  his  life  in  an 
idle  brawl — Tell  him,  that  it  is  dishonest  to  venture  that 
which  is  not  his  own,  dishonourable  to  betray  the  trust 
which  brave  men  have  reposed  in  his  virtue  and  in  his 
courage." 

Doctor  Rochecliffe  looked  on  her  with  a  melancholy 
smile,  his  eyes  glistening  as  he  said,  "  Alas !  Alice,  even 
I  could  not  plead  that  just  cause  to  him  so  eloquently  or 
so  impressively  as  thou  dost.  But,  alack !  Charles  would 
listen  to  neither.  It  is  not  from  priests  or  women,  he 
would  say,  that  men  should  receive  counsel  in  affairs  of 
honour." 

"  Then,  hear  me,  Dr.  Rochechffe — I  will  appear  at  the 

place  of  rendezvous,  and  I  will  prevent  the  combat — do 

not  fear  that  I  can  do  what  I  say — at  a  sacrifice,  indeed, 

but  not  that  of  my  reputation.     My  heart  may  be  broken  " 
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—she  endeavoured  to  stifle  her  sobs  with  difficulty — "  for 
the  consequence ;  but  not  in  the  imagination  of  a  man, 
and  far  less  that  man  her  sovereign,  shall  a  thought  of 
Alice  Lee  be  associated  with  dishonoiu:."  She  hid  her 
face  in  her  handkerchief,  and  burst  out  into  unrestrained 
tears. 

"What  means  this  hysterical  passion?"  said  Dr.  Roclje- 
cliffe,  surprised  and  somewhat  alarmed  by  the  vehemence 
of  her  grief—"  Maiden,  I  must  have  no  concealments ;  I 
must  know." 

"  Exert  your  ingenuity,  then,  and  discover  it,"  said 
Alice — for  a  moment  put  out  of  temper  at  the  Doctor's 
pertinacious  self-importance — "Guess  my  purpose,  as 
you  can  guess  at  every  thing  else.  It  is  enough  to  have 
to  go  through  my  task,  I  will"  not  endure  the  distress  of 
telling  it  over,  and  that  to  one  who — forgive  me,  dear 
Doctor — might  not  think  my  agitation  on  this  occasion 
fully  warranted." 

"  Nay,  then,  my  young  mistress,  you  must  be  ruled," 
said  Rochecliife  ;  "and  if  I  cannoc  make  you  explain 
yourself,  I  must  see  whether  your  father  can  gain  so  far 
on  you."  So  saying,  he  arose  somewhat  displeased,  and 
walked  towards  the  door. 

"  You  forget  what  yo\i  yourself  told  me,  Doctor  Roche- 
diffe,"  said  Alice,  "  of  the  risk  of  communicating  this 
great  secret  to  my  father." 

"It  is  too  true,"  he  said,  stopping  short  and  turning 
round ;  "and  I  think,  wench,  thou  art  too  smart  for  me. 
and  I  have  not  met  many  such.  But  thou  art  a  good 
girl,  and  wilt  tell  me  thy  device  of  free  will — it  concerns 
my  character  and  influence  with  the  King,  that  I  should 
be  fully  acquainted  with  whatever  is  actum  atque  trac' 
iatum,  done  and  treated  of  in  this  matter." 

"  Trust  your  character  to  me,  good  Doctor,"  said 
Alice,  attempting  to  smile ;  "  it  is  of  firmer  stuff  than  tliose 
of  women,  and  will  be  safer  in  my  custody  than  nr»iift 
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could  have  been  in  yours.  And  thus  much  I  condescend 
-—you  shaU  see  the  whole  scene— you  shall  go  with  roe 
yourself,  and  much  will  I  feel  emboldened  and  heartened 
by  your  company." 

"That  is  something,"  said  the  Doctw,  though  not 
altogether  satisfied  with  this  limited  confidence.  ' '  Thou 
wert  ever  a  clever  wench,  and  I  will  trust  thee ;  indeed, 
trust  thee  I  find  I  must,  whether  voluntarily  or  no." 

"  Meet  me  then,"  said  Alice,  **  in  the  wilderness  to- 
morrow. But  first  tell  me,  are  you  well  assured  of  tirac 
and  place?— a  mistake  were  fatal." 

"  Assure  yourself  my  information  is  entirely  accurate," 
said  the  Doctor,  resuming  his  air  of  consequence,  which 
had  been  a  little  diminished  during  the  latter  part  of  their 
conference. 

"  May  I  ask,"  said  AlicCi  "  through  what  channel  you 
acquired  such  important  information  ?  " 

"You  may  ask,  unquestionably,"  he  answered,  now 
completely  restored  to  his  supremacy;  "but  whether  I 
will  answer  or  not  is  a  very  different  question.  I  con- 
ceive neither  your  reputation  nor  my  own  is  interested  in 
your  remaining  in  ignorance  on  that  subject.  So  I  have 
my  secrets  as  well  as  you,  mistress  ;  and  some  of  them,  I 
fancy,  are  a  good  deal  more  worth  knowing." 

"  Be  it  so,"  said  Alice,  quietly  ;  "if  you  will  meet  me 
in  the  wilderness  by  the  broken  dial  at  half-past  five 
exactly,  we  will  go  together  to-morrow  and  watch  them 
as  they  come  to  the  rendezvous.  I  will  on  the  way  get 
the  better  of  my  present  timidity,  and  explain  to  you  the 
means  I  design  to  employ  to  prevent  mischief.  You  can 
perhaps  think  of  making  some  effort  which  may  render 
my  interference,  unbecoming  and  painful  as  it  must  be, 
altogether  unnecessary." 

"  Nay,  my  child,"  said  the  Doctor ;  "  if  you  place 
yourself  in  my  hands,  you  will  be  the  first  that  ever  had 
reason  to  complain  of  my  want  of  conduct,  and  you  may 
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wsH  Judge  you  are  the  very  last  (one  excepted)  whom  I 
would  see  suffer  for  want  of  counsel.  At  half-past  five, 
then,  at  the  disQ  in  the  wilderness — and  God  bless  our 
undertaking ! " 

Here  their  interview  was  interrupted  by  the  sonorous 
voice  of  Sir  Henry  Lee,  which  shouted  their  names, 
"Daughter  Alice— Doctor  Rochediffe,"  through  passag* 
and  gallery. 

'*  What  do  ycrti  here,"  said  he,  entering,  '•  sitting  like 
two  crows  in  a  mist,  when  we  have  such  rare  sport  be- 
low ?  Here  is  this  wild  crack-brained  boy  Louis  Kerne- 
guy,  now  making  me  laugh  till  my  sides  are  fit  to  split, 
and  how  playing  on  his  guitar  sweetly  enough  to  win  a 
lark  from  the  heavens. — Come  away  with  you,  come 
away.     It  is  hard  work  to  laugh  alone." 


CHAP.  XXVIII. 

TA/s  is  the^Utoe,  the  centre  of  the  grave: 
Here  stands  the  oak,  the  monarch  of  the  lUOoeL 

John  Homb. 

1HE  sun  had  risen  on  the  broad  boughs  of  the 
forest,  but  without  the  power  of  penetrating  into 
its  recesses,  which  hung  rich  with  heavy  dew- 
drops,  and  were  beginning  on  some  of  the  trees  to  ex- 
hibit the  varied  tints  of  autumn  ;  it  being  the  season 
when  Nature,  like  a  prodigal  whose  race  is  well-nigh 
run,  seems  desirous  to  make  up  in  profuse  gaiety  and 
variety  of  colours,  for  the  short  space  which  her  splen- 
dour has  then  to  endure.  The  birds  were  silent — and 
even  robin  red-breast,  whose  chirruping  song  was  heard 
among  the  bushes  near  the  Lodge,  emboldened  by  the 
largesses  with  which  the  good  old  knight  always  en- 
couraged his  familiarity,  did  not  venture  into  the  recesses 
of  the  wood,  where  he  encountered  the  sparrow-hawk, 
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and  other  enemies  of  a  similar  description,  preferring 
the  vicinity  of  the  dwellings  of  man,  from  whom  he, 
almost  solely  among  the  feathered  tribes,  seems  to  ex- 
perience disinterested  protection. 

The  scene  was  therefore  at  once  lovely  and  silent, 
when  the  good  Doctor  Rochecliffe,  wrapped  in  a  scarlet 
roquelaure,  which  had  seen  service  in  its  day,  muffling 
his  face  more  from  habit  than  necessity,  and  supporting 
Alice  on  his  arm  (she  also  defended  by  a  cloak  against 
the  cold  and  damp  of  the  autumn  morning),  glided 
through  the  tangled  and  long  grass  of  the  darkest  alleys, 
almost  ankle-deep  in  dew,  towards  the  place  appointed 
for  the  intended  duel.  Both  so  eagerly  maintained  the 
consultation  in  which  they  were  engaged,  that  they  were 
alike  insensible  of  the  roughness  and  discomforts  of  the 
road,  though  often  obliged  to  force  their  way  through 
brushwood  and  coppice,  whi^  poured  down  on  them 
all  the  liquid  pearls  with  which  they  were  loaded,  till  the 
mantles  they  were  wrapped  in  himg  lank  by  their  sides, 
and  clung  to  their  shoiilders  heavily  charged  with  mois- 
ture. They  stopped  when  they  had  attained  a  station 
under  the  coppice,  and  shrouded  by  it,  from  which  they 
could  see  all  that  passed  on  the  little  esplanade  before 
the  Kin^^'s  Oak,  whose  broad  and  scathed  foipm,  con- 
torted and  shattered  limbs,  and  frowning  brows,  made  it 
appear  like  some  ancient  war-worn  champion,  well  selec- 
ted to  be  the  umpire  of  a  field  of  single  combat. 

The  first  person  who  appeared  at  the  rendezvous  was 
the  gay  cavalier  Roger  Wildrake.  He  also  was  wrapped 
in  his  cloak,  but  had  discarded  his  puritanic  beaver,  and 
wore  in  its  stead  a  Spanish  hat,  with  a  feather  and  gilt 
hatband,  all  of  which  had  encountered  bad  weather  and 
hard  service  ;  but  to  make  anfiends  for  the  appearance 
of  poverty  by  the  show  of  pretension,  the  castor  was 
accurately  adjusted  after  what  was  rather  profanely 
called  the  d— me  cut,  used  among  the  more  desperate 
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cavaliers.  He  advanced  hastily,  and  exclaimed  aloud — 
••First  in  the  field  after  all,  by  Jove,  though  I  bilked 
Everard  in  order  to  have  my  morning  draught. — It  has 
done  me  much  good,"  he  added,  smacking  his  lips. — 
*'  Well,  I  suppose  I  should  search  the  ground  ere  my 
principal  comes  up,  whose  Presbyterian  watch  trudges 
as  slow  as  his  Presbyterian  step." 

He  took  bis  rapier  from  under  his  cloak,  and  seemed 
about  to  search  the  thickets  around. 

"  I  will  prevent  him/'  whispered'  the  Doctor  to  Alice. 
**  I  win  keep  faith  with  you— you  shall  not  come  on  the 
scene — nisi  dignis  vtndice  nodus — I'll  explain  that  another 
time.  Vindex  is  feminine  as  well  as  masculine,  so  the 
quotation  is  defensible. — Keep  you  close." 

So  saying,  he  stepped  forward  on  the  esplanade,  and 
bowed  to  Wildrake. 

**  Master  Louis  Kemeguy,"  said  Wildrake,  pulling  oflf 
his  hat ;  but  instantly  discovering  his  error,  he  added, 
"  But  no — I  beg  your  pardon,  sir— Fatter,  shorter,  older. 
— Mr.  Kemeguy's  friend,  I  suppose,  with  whom  I  hope 
to  have  a  turn  by  and  by. — And  why  not  now,  sir, 
before  our  principals  come  up  ?  just  a  snack  to  stay  the 
orifice  of  the  stomach,  till  the  dinner  is  served,  sir? 
What  say  you?" 

"  To  open  the  orifice  of  the  stomach  more  likely,  or  to 
give  it  a  new  one,"  said  the  Doctor. 

"True,  sir,"  said  Roger,  who  seemed  now  in  his 
element ;  "  you  say  well — that  is  as  thereafter  may  be. — 
But  come,  sir,  you  wear  your  face  muffled.  I  grant  you, 
it  is  honest  men's  fashion  at  this  unhappy  time ;  the  more 
is  the  pity.  But  we  do  all  above  board — ^we  have  no 
traitors  here.  I'll  get  into  my  gears  first,  to  encourage 
you,  and  show  you  that  you  have  to  deal  with  a  gen- 
tleman, who  honours  the  King,  and  is  a  match  fit 
to  fight  with  any  who  follow  him,  as  doubtless  you  do, 
sir,  since  you  are  the  fiiend  of  Master  liOuis  Kemeguy. ' 
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All  this  while,  Wildrake  was  busied  undoing  the  clasps 
of  his  square-caped  cloak. 

" Off— off,  ye  lendings,"  he  said,  "borrowings  I  should 
more  properly  call  you — 

Via  the  curtain  which  shadow'd  Borgia." 

So  saying  he  threw  the  cloak  from  him,  and  appeared 
in  cuerpo,  in  a  most  cavalier-like  doublet,  of  greasy 
crimson  satin,  pinked  and  slashed  with  whsit  had  been 
once  white  tifl5emy  ;  breeches  of  the  same ;  and  nether- 
stocks,  or,  as  we  now  caU  them,'  stockings,  darned  in 
many  places,  and  which,  like  those  of  Poins,  had  been 
once  peach-coloured.  A  pair  of  pumps,  ill  calculated 
for  a  walk  through  the  dew,  and  a  broad  shoulder-bdt 
of  tarnished  embroideiy,  completed  his  equipment. 

"  Come,  sir  !"  he  exclaimed  ;  "  make  baste,  off  with 
your  slough— ^Here  I  stand  tight  and  true— as  lojral  a  lad 
as  ever  stuck  rapier  throi^h  a  roundhead.— Come,  sir, 
to  your  tools ! "  he  continued ;  "  we  may  have  half-a- 
dozen  thrusts  before  they  come  yet,  and  shame  them  for 
their  tardiness.— Pshaw  I "  he  exclaimed,  in  a  most  dis- 
appointed tone,  when  the  Doctor^  unfolding  his  cloak, 
showed  his  clerical  dress  ;  "Tu$h  I  it's  but  the  parson 
after  all  1 " 

Wildrake's  respect  for  the  Church,  however,  and  his 
desire  to  remove  one  who  might  possibly  interrupt  a 
scene  to  whidi  he  looked  forward  with  peculiar  satis- 
faction, induced  him  presently  to  assume  another  tone. 

"I  beg  pardon,"  he  said,  "my  dear  Doctor— I  kiss 
the  hem  of  your  cassock— I  do  by  the  thundering  Jove— 
I  beg  your  pardon  agaizL^ — But  I  am  happy  I  have  met 
with  you— They  are  raving  for  your  presence  at  the 
Lodge — to  marry,  or  christen,  or  bury,  or  confess,  or 
something  very  urgent — For  Heaven's  sake,  make 
haste  I " 

"  At  the  hodge  ?  "  said  the  Doctor  ;  "  why,  I  left  the 
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L-odge  this  instant — I  was  thefe  later,  I  am  sure,  than 
you  could  be,  who  came  the  Woodstock  road." 

"Well,"  replied  Wlldrake,  "it  is  at  Woodstock  they 
want  you. — Rat  it,  did  I  say  the  Lodge?— No,  no — 
Woodstock — ^Mine  host  cannot  be  hanged— his  daughter 
married -7- his  bastard  christened,  or  his  wife  buried — 
without  the  assistance  of  a  real  clergyman— Your  Hold- 
enoughs  won't  do  for  them. — He's  a  true  man,  mine  host ; 
so,  as  you  value  your  function,  make  haste." 

"You  will  pardon  me.  Master  Wildrake,"  said  the 
Doctor — "  I  wait  for  Master  Louis  Kemeguy." 

"  The  devil  you  do  ! "  exclaimed  Wildrake.  "  Why, 
I  always  knew  the  Scots  could  do  nothing  without  their 
minister ;  but,  d — n  it,  I  never  thought  they  put  them  to 
this  use  neither.  But  I  have  known  jolly  customers  in 
orders,  who  understood  to  handle  the  sword  as  well  as 
their  prayer-book.  You  know  the  purpose  of  our  meet- 
ing, Doctor,  Do  you  come  only  as  a  ghostly  comforter 
—or  as  a  surgeon,  perhaps — or  do  you  ever  take  bilboa 
in  hand  ?— Sa--sa ! " 

Here  he  made  a  fencing  demonstration  with  his 
sheathed  rapier. 

"  I  have  done  so,  sir,  on  necessary  occasion,"  said  Dr. 
Rochecliffe. 

"Good  sir,  let  this  stand  for  a  necessary  one,"  said 
Wildrake.  "You  know  my  devotion  for  the  Church. 
If  a  divine  of  your  skill  would  do  me  the  honour  to  ex- 
change but  three  passes  with  me,  I  should  think  myself 
happy  for  ever." 

"  Sir,*'  said  Rochecliffe,  smiling,  "  were  there  no  other 
objection  to  what  you  propose,  I  have  not  the  means — I 
have  no  weapon." 

"What?  you  want  the  de  quoif  that  is  unlucky  in- 
deed. But  you  have  a  stout  cane  in  your  hand — what 
hinders  our  trjring  a  pass  (my  rapier  being  sheathed  of 
course)  until  our  principals  come  up  ?    My  pumps  artf 
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full  of  this  frost-dew  ;  and  I  shajl  be  a  toe  or  two  out  of 
pocket  if  I  am  to  stand  still  all ,  the  time  they  are 
stretching  themselves ;  for,  I  fancy,  Doctor,  you  ^e  of 
my  opinion,  that  the  matter  will  not  be  a  fight  of  cock- 
sparrows." 

"My  business  here  is  to  make  it,  if  possible,  be  no 
fight  at  all,"  said  the  divine. 

"  Now,  rat  me,  Doctor,  but  that  is  too  spiteful,"  said 
Wildrake  ;  "and  were  it  not  for  my  respect  for  the 
Church,  I  could  turn  Presbyterian  to  be  revenged." 

"Stand  back  a  little,  if  you  please,  sir,"  said  the 
Doctor;  "do  not  press  forward  in  that  direction." — 
For  Wildrake,  in  the  agitation  of  his  movements,  in- 
duced by  his  disappointment,  apprcached  the  spot  where 
Alice  remained  stiU  concealed.  ■ 

"And  wherefore  not,  I  pray  you,  Doctor?"  said  the 
cavalier. 

But  on  advancing  a  step  he  suddenly  stopped  short, 
and  muttered  to  himself  with  a  round  oath  of  astonish- 
ment, "A  petticoat  in  the  coppice,  by  all  that  is  reverend, 
and  at  this  hour  in  the  morning — WAew — ezv^-ew/" — 
He  gave  vent  to  his  surprise  in  a  long,  low,  interjec- 
tional  whistle  ;  then  turning  to  the  Doctor  with  his 
finger  on  the  side  of  his  nose,  "You're  sly,  Doctor, 
d — d  sly  !  But  why  not  give  me  a  hint  of  your — ^your 
commodity  there — ^your  contraband  goods  ?  Gad,  sir,  I 
am  not  a  man  to  expose  the  eccentricities  of  the  Church." 

"Sir,"  said  Dr.  Rochecliffe,  "you  are  impertinent; 
and  if  time  served,  and  it  were  worth  my  while,  I  would 
chastise  you." 

And  the  Doctor,  who  had  served  long  enough  in  the 
wars  to  have  added  some  of  the  qualities  of  a  captain 
of  horse  to  those  of  a  divine,  actually  raised  his  cane 
to  the  infinite  delight  of  the  rakcj  whose  respect  for 
the  Church  was  by  no  means  able  to  subdue  his  love  of 
mischief. 
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••  Nay,  Doctor,"  said  he,  "if  you  wield  your  weapon 
back-sword-fashion,  in  that  way,  and  raise  it  as  high  as 
your  head,  I  shall  be  through  you  in  a  twinkling."  So 
sajring,  he  made  a  pass  with  his  sheathed  rapier,  not 
precisely  at  the  Doctor's  person,  but  in  that  direction ; 
when  Rochecliffe,  changing  the  direction  of  his  cane 
from  the  broadsword  guard  to  that  of  the  rapier,  made 
the  cavalier's  sword  spring  ten  yards  out  of  his  hand, 
with  all  the  dexterity  of  my  friend  Francalanza.  At 
this  moment  both  the  principal  parties  appeared  on  the 
field. 

Everard  exclaimed  angrily  to  Wildrake,  **  Is  this  your 
friendship  ?  In  Heaven's  name  what  make  you  in  that 
fool's  jacket,  and  playing  the  pranks  of  a  jack-pudding?" 
while  his  worthy  second,  somewhat  crestfallen,  held 
down  his  head  like  a  boy  caught  in  roguery,  and  went 
to  pick  up  his  weapon,  stretching  his  head,  as  he  passed, 
into  the  coppice,  to  obtain  another  glimpse,  if  possible, 
of  the  concealed  object  of  his  curiosity. 

Charles,  in  the  meantime,  still  more  surprised  at  what 
he  beheld,  called  out  on  his  part— *' What!  Doctor 
Rochecliffe  become  Uterally  one  of  the  church  militant, 
and  tilting  with  my  friend  cavalier  Wildrake  ?  May  I 
use  the  freedom  to  ask  him  to  withdraw,  as  Colonel 
Everard  and  I  have  some  private  business  to  settle  ?" 

It  was  Dr.  Rocheliffe's  cue,  on  this  important  occa- 
sion to  have  armed  himself  with  the  authority  of  his 
sacred  office,  and  used  a  tone  of  interference  which  might 
have  overawed  even  a  monarch,  and  made  him  feel  that 
his  monitor  spoke  by  a  warrant  higher  than  his  own. 
But  the  indiscreet  latitude  he  had  just  given  to  his  own 
passion,  and  the  levity  in  which  he  had  been  detected, 
were  very  unfavourable  to  his  assuming  that  superiority, 
to  which  so  uncontrollable  a  spirit  as  that  of  Charles, 
wilful  as  a  prince,  and  capricious  as  a  wit,  was  at  all 
likely  to  submit.  The  Doctor  did,  however,  endeavour 
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to  rally  his  dignity,  and  replied,  with  the  gravest,  and 
at  the  same  time  the  most  respectful,  tone  he  could 
assume,  that  he  also  had  business  of  the  most  urgent 
nature,  which  prevented  him  complying  with  Master 
Kerneguy's  wishes,  and  leaving  that  spot. 

"  Excuse  this  untimely  interruption,"  said  Charles, 
taking  off  his  hat,  and  bowing  to  Colonel  Everard, 
"which  I  will  immediately  put  an  end  to." 

Everard  gravely  returned  his  salute,  and  was  silent. 

"Are  you  mad.  Doctor  RochechfiFe?'!  said  Charles — 
"  or  are  you  deaf? — or  have  you  forgotten  your  mother 
tongue  ?    I  desired  you  to  leave  this  place." 

"  I  am  not  mad,"  said  the  divine,  rousing  up  his  re- 
solution, and  regaining  the  natural  firmness  of  his  voice 
— "I  would  prevent  others  from  being  so ; — I  am  not 
vieaf — I  would  pray  others  to  hear  the  voice  of  reason 
snd  religion  ;  I  have  not  forgotten  my  mother-tongue — 
•:ut  1  have  come  hither  ^o  speak  the  language  of  the 
Master  of  kings  and  princes," 

"  To  fence  with  broomsticks,  I  shouW  rather  sup- 
pose," said  the  King — "  Come,  Doctor  Rochecliffe,  this 
sudden  fit  of  assumed  importance  befits  you  as  little  as 
your  late  frolic.  You  are  not,  I  apprehend,  either  a 
Catholic  priest  or  a  Scotch  Mass-John  to  claim  devoted 
obedience  from  your  hearers,  but  a  Church-of-England- 
raan,  subject  to  the  rules  of  that  Communion — and  to 
its  HEAD."  In  speakiiig  the  last  words,  the  King 
sunk  his  voice  to  a  low  and  impressive  whisper. 
Everard  observing  this  drew  back,  the  natural  generosity 
of  his  temper  directing  him  to  avoid  overhearing  private 
discourse,  in  which  the  safety  of  the  speakers  might  be 
deeply  concerned.  They  continued,  however,  to  observe 
great  cautidh  in  their  forms  of  expression. 

"Master  Kerneguy,"  said  the  clergyman,  "it  is  not 
I  who  assume  authority  or  control  over  your  wishes — 
God  forbid ;  I  do  but  tell  you  what  reason.  Scripture, 
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religion,  and  morality,  alike  prescribe  for  your  rule  of 
conduct." 

"  And  I,  Doctor,"  said  the  King,  smiling,  and  point- 
ing to  the  unlucky  cane,  "  will  take  your  example  rather 
than  yoiu:  precept  If  ^  reverend  clergyman  will  him- 
self fight  a  bout  at  single  stick,  what  right  can  he  have 
to  interfere  in  gentlemen's  quarrels  ? — Come,  sir,  remove 
yourself,  and  do  not  let  your  present  obstinacy  cancel 
former  oHigations." 

"  Bethink  yourself,"  said  the  divine, — "  I  can  say  one 
word  which  will  prevent  all  this." 

"  Do  it,"  replied  the  King,  "and  in  doing  so  belie  the 
whole  tenor  and  actions  of  an  honourable  life — abandon 
the  principles  of  your  Church,  and  become  a  perjured 
traitor  and  an  apostate,  to  prevent  another  person  from 
discharging  his  duty  as  a  gentleman  1  This  were  indeed 
killing  your  friend  to  prevent  the  risk  of  his  running 
himself  into  danger.  Let  the  Passive  Obedience,  which 
is  so  often  in  your  mouth,  and  no  doubt  in  your  head, 
put  your  feet  for  once  into  motion,  and  step  aside  for 
ten  minutes.  Within  that  space  your  assistance  may  be 
needed,  either  as  body-curer  or  soul-curer." 

"Nay,  then,"  said  Doctor  Rochecliffe,  "I  have  but 
one  argument  left." 

While  this  conversation  was  carried  on  apart,  Everard 
had  almost  forciby  detained  by  his  own  side  his  fol- 
lower, Wildrake,  whose  greater  curiosity,  and  lesser 
delicacy  would  otherwise  have  thrust  him  forward,  to 
get,  if  possible,  into  the  secret.  But  when  he  say«^  the 
Doctor  turn  into  the  coppice  he  whispered  eagerly  to 
Everard — "A  gold  Carolus  to  a  commonwealth  far- 
thing, the  Doctor  has  not  only  come  to  preach  a  peace, 
but  he  has  brought  the  principal  conditions  along  with 
him  1" 

Everard  made  no  answer  ;  he  had  already  unsheathed 
li3  sword  ;  and  Charles  hardly  saw  Rocheclifie's  back 
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fairly  turned,  than  he  lost  no  time  in  following  his  ex- 
ample. But,  ere  they  had  done  more  than  salute  each 
other,  with  the  usual  courteous  flourish  of  their  weapons. 
Dr.  Rochecliffe  again  stood  between  them,  leading  in  his 
hand  Alice  Lee,  her  garments  dank  with  dew,  and  her 
long  hair  heavy  with  moistiu^e,  and  totally  uncurled. 
Her  face  was  extremely  pale,  but  it  was  the  paleness  of 
desperate  resolution,  not  of  fear.  There  was  a  dead 
pause  of  astonishment — the  combatants  rested  on  their 
swords — and  even  the  forwardness  of  Wildrake  only 
vented  itself  in  half-suppressed  ejaculations,  as,  "  Well 
done.  Doctor — this  beats  the  *  parson  among  the  pease' 
— No  less  than  your  patron's  daughter — ^And  Mistress 
Alice,  whom  I  thought  a  very  snowdrop,  turned  out  a 
dog-violet  after  all — a  Lindabrides,  by  Heavens,  and 
altogether  one  of  ourselves  ! " 

Excepting  these  unheeded  mutterings,  Alice  was  the 
first  to  speak. 

"Master  Everard,"  she  said— "Master  Kemeguy, 
you  are  surprised  to  see  me  here — ^Yet,  why  should  I 
not  tell  the  reason  at  once  ?  Convinced  that  I  am,  how- 
ever guiltlessly,  the  unhappy  cause  of  your  misunder- 
standing, I  am  too  much  interested  to  prevent  fatal 
consequences  to  pause  upon  any  step  which  may  end  it 
— Master  Kemeguy,  have  my  wishes,  my  entreaties,  my 
prayers — have  your  noble  thoughts — the  recollections  of 
your  own  high  duties,  no  weight  with  you  in  this  matter  ? 
Let  me  entreat  you  to  consult  reason,  religion,  and 
common  sense,  and  return  your  weapon." 

"  I  am  obedient  as  an  Eastern  slave,  madam,"  an- 
swered Charles,  sheathing  his  sword  ;  "  but  I  assure  you, 
the  matter  about  which  you  distress  yourself  is  a  mere 
trifle,  which  will  be  much  better  settled  betwixt  Colonel 
Everard  and  myself  in  five  minutes,  than  with  the  assist- 
ance of  the  whole  Convocation  of  the  Church,  with  a 
female  parliament  to  assist  their  reverend  deliberations. 
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-^Mr.  Everard,  will  you  oblige  me  by  walking  a  little 
tstrtber? — ^We  must  change  ground,  it  seems." 

•*  I  am  ready  to  attend  you,  sir,"  said  Everard,  who 
had  sheathed  his  sword  so  soon  as  his  antagonist 
did  so. 

*'  I  have  then  no  interest  with  you,  sir,"  said  Alice, 
continuing  to  address  the  King — "  Do  you  not  fear  I 
should  use  the  secret  in  my  power  to  prevent  this  affair 
going  to  extremity?  Think  you  this  gentleman,  who 
raises  his  hand  against  you,  if  he  knew  " 

**  If  he  knew  that  I  were. Lord  Wilmot,  madam,  you 
would  say  ?— Accident  has  given  him  proof  to  that  effect, 
with  which  he  is  already  satisfied,  and  I  think  you  wotUd 
find  it  difficult  to  induce  him  to  embrace  a  different 
opinion." 

Alice  paused,  and  looked  on  the  King  with  great  indig- 
nation, the  following  words  dropping  from  her  mouth  by 
intervals,  as  if  they  burst  forth  one  by  one  in  spite  of  feel- 
ings that  would  have  restrained  them—"  Cold— selfish^ 

ungrateful — ^unkind  ! — Woe  to  the  land  which  " Here 

she  paused  with  marked  emphasis,  then  added — "  which 
shall  number  thee,  or  such  as  thee,  among  her  nobles 
and  rulers ! " 

**  Nay,  fair  Alice,"  said  Charles,  whose  good  nature 
coold  not  but  feel  the  severity  of  this  reproach,  though 
too  slightly  to  make  all  the  desired  impression,  "you  are 
too  unjust  to  me— too  partial  to  a  happier  man.  Do  not 
call  me  imkind  ;  I  am  but  here  to  answer  Mr.  Everard's 
summons.  I  could  neither  dechne  attending,  nor  with- 
draw now  I  am  here,  without  loss  of  honour ;  and  my 
loss  of  l^nour  would  be  a  disgrace  which  must  extend  to 
many — I  cannot  fly  from  Mr.  Everard — it  would  be  too 
shameftiL  If  he  abides  by  his  message,  it  must  be  de- 
cided as  such  affairs  usually  are.  If  he  retreats  or  yields 
it  up,  I  will,  for  your  sake,  wave  punctilio.  I  will  not 
even  ask  an  apology  for  the  trouble  it  has  afforded  me, 
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but  let  all  pass  as  if  it  were  the  consequence  of  some  un- 
happy mistake,  the  grounds  of  which  shall  remain  on  my 
part  uninquired  into. — This  I  will  do  fbr  your  sake/  and 
It  is  much  for  a  man  of  honour  to  condescend  so  far — 
You  know  that  the  condescension  from  me  in  particular 
is  great  indeed.  Then  do  not  call  me  ungenerous,  or 
ungrateful,  or  unkind,  since  1  am  ready  to  do  all,  which, 
as  a  man,  I  can  do,  and  more  perhaps  than  as  a  man 
of  honour  I  ought  to  do." 

"Do  you  hear  this,  Markham  Everard,"  exclaimed 
Alice — "do  you  hear  this?— The  dreadful  option  is 
left  entirely  at  your  disposal.  You  were  wont  to  be  tem- 
perate in  passion,  religious,  forgiving— will  you,  for  a 
mere  punctilio,  drive  oil  this  private  and  unchristian  broil 
to  a  murderous  extremity?  Believe  me,  if  you  noWt 
contrary  to  all  the  better  principles  of  your  life,  give  the 
reins  to  your  passions,  the  ocmsequences  may  be  such  as 
you  will  rue  for  your  lifetime,  and  even,  if  Heaven  have 
not  mercy,  rue  after  your  life  is  finished." 

Markham  Everard  remained  for  a  moment  gloomily 
silent,  with  his  eyes  fixed  on  the  ground.  At  length  he 
looked  up,  and  answered  her — "  Alice,  you  are  a  soldier's 
daughter — a  soldier's  sister.  All  your  relations,  even  in- 
cluding one  whom  you  then  entertained  some  regard  for, 
have  been  made  soldiers  by  these  unhappy  discords.  Yet 
you  have  seen  them  take  the  field — ^in  some  instances  on 
contrary  sides,  to  do  their  duty  where  their  principles 
called  them,  without  manifesting  this  extreme  d^^ree  of 
interest  Answer  me — ^and  your  answer  shsUl  decide  my 
conduct — Is  this  youth,  so  short  while  known,  already  of 
more  value  to  you  than  those  dear  connection^  father 
brother,  and  kinsman,  whose  departiu-e  to  battle  you  saw 
with  comparative  indifference  ?— Say  this,  and  it  shall  be 
enough — I  leave  the  ground,  never  to  see  you  or  this 
country  again." 

••  Stay,  Maricham,  stay ;  and  believe  me  when  I  say, 
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that  if  I  answer  your  question  in  the  aflirmative,  it  is 
because  Master  Kerneguy's  safety  comprehends  more, 
much  more,  than  that  of  any  of  those  you  have 
mentioned  ?  " 

*•  Indeed  I  I  did  not  know  a  cbronet  had  been  so 
superior  in  value  to  the  crest  of  a  private  gentleman," 
said  Everard;  *'yet  I  have  heard  that  many  women 
think  so." 

*'  You  apprehend  me  amiss,"  said  Alice,  perplexed 
between  the  difi&culty  of  so  expressing  herself  as  to  pre- 
vent immediate  mischief,  and  at  the  same  time  anxious 
to  combat  the  jealousy  and  disarm  the  resentment  which 
she  saw  arising  in  the  bosom  of  her  lover.  But  she 
found  no  words  fine  enough  to  draw  the  distinction, 
without  leading  to  a  discovery  of  the  King's  actual  cha- 
racter, and  perhaps,  in  consequence,  to  his  destruction. — 
**  Markham,"  she  said,  "  have  compassion  on  me.  Press 
me  not  at  this  moment ;  believe  me,  the  honour  and 
happiness  of  my  father,  of  my  brother,  and  of  my  whole 
family,  are  interested  in  Master  Kerneguy's  safety,  are 
inextricably  concerned  in  this  matter  resting  where  it 
now  does." 

*'  Oh,  ay — 1  doubt  not,"  said  Everard  ;  "the  House 
of  Lee  ever  looked  up  to  nobility,  and  valued  in  their 
connections  the  fantastic  loyalty  of  a  courtier  beyond  the 
sterling  and  honest  patriotism  of  a  plain  country  gentle- 
man. For  them,  the  thing  is  in  course.  But  on  your 
part,  you,  Alice — Oh  !  on  your  part,  whom  I  have  loved 
so  dearly— who  has  suffered  me  to  think  that  my  affection 
was  not  unrepaid — Can  the  attractions  of  an  empty  title, 
the  idle  court  compliments  of  a  mere  man  of  quality, 
during  only  a  few  hours,  lead  you  to  prefer  a  libertine 
lord  to  such  a  heart  as  mine?  " 

*'  No,  no— believe  me,  no,"  said  Alice,  in  the  extremity 
of  distress. 

**  Put  your  answer,  which  seems  so  painful,  in  one 
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word,  and  say  for  whose  safety  it  is  you  are  thus  deeply 
interested  ?  " 

"  For  both— for  both,"  said  Alice. 

"  That  answer  will  not  serve,  Alice,"  answered  Eve- 
rard — "  here  is  no  room  for  equality.  I  must  and  will 
know  to  what  I  have  to  trust.  I  imderstand  not  the 
paltering,  which  makes  a  maiden  unwilling  to  decide 
betwixt  two  suitors  ;  nor  would  I  willingly  impute  to  you 
the  vanity  that  cannot  remain  contented  with  one  lover 
at  once." 

The  vehemence  of  Everard's  displeasure,  when  he  sup- 
posed his  own  long  and  sincere  devotion  lightly  forgotten, 
amid  the  addresses  of  a  profligate  courtier,  awakened  the 
spirit  of  Alice  Lee,  who,  as  we  elsewhere  said,  had  a 
portion  in  her  temper  of  the  hon-humour  that  was 
characteristic  of  her  family. 

"If  I  am  thus  misinterpreted,"  she  said, — "if  I  am 
not  judged  worthy  of  the  least  confidence  or  candid  con- 
struction, hear  my  declaration,  and  my  assurance,  that, 
strange  as  my  words  may  seem,  they  are,  when  truly  in- 
terpreted, such  as  do  you  no  wrong.  I  tell  you — I  tell 
all  present — and  I  tell  this  gentleman  himself,  who  well 
knows  the  sense  in  which  I  speak,  that  his  life  and  safety 
are,  or  ought  to  be«  of  more  value  to  me  than  those  of 
any  other  man  in  the  kingdom — ^nay,  in  the  world,  be 
that  other  who  he  will." 

These  words  she  spoke  in  a  tone  so  firm  and  decided 
as  admitted  no  farther  discussion.  Charles  bowed  low 
and  with  gravity,  but  remained  silent  Everard,  his 
features  agitated  by  the  emotions  which  his  pride  barely 
enabled  him  to  suppress,  advanced  to  his  antagonist,  and 
said,  in  a  tone  which  he  vainly  endeavoured  to  make  a 
firm  one,  "Sir,  you  heard  the  lady's  declaration,  with 
such  feelings,  doubtless  of  gratitude,  as  the  case  emi- 
nently demands. — As  her  poor  kinsman,  and  an  unworthy 
suitor,  sir,  I  presume  to  yield  my  interest  in  her  to  you ; 
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and,  as  I  will  never  be  the  means  of  giving  her  pain,  I 
trust  you  will  not  think  I  act  unworthily  in  retracting  the 
letter  which  gave  you  the  trouble  of  attending  this  place 
at  this  hour. — Alice,"  he  said,  turning  his  head  towards 
her,  "  farewell,  Alice,  at  once,  and  for  ever  !  " 

The  poor  young  lady,  whose  adventitious  spirit  had 
almost  deserted  her,  attempted  to  repeat  the  word  fare- 
well, but  failing  in  the  attempt,  only  accomplished  a 
broken  and  imperfect  sound,  and  would  have  sunk  to  the 
ground,  but  for  Dr.  RocheclifFe,  who  caught  her  as  she 
fell.  Roger  Wildrake,  also,  who  had  twice  or  thrice  put 
to  his  eyes  what  remained  of  a  kerchief,  interested  by  the 
lady's  evident  distress,  though  unable  to  comprehend 
the  mysterious  cause,  hastened  to  assist  the  (^vine  in 
supporting  so  fair  a  burden. 

Meanwhile,  the  disguised  Prince  had  beheld  the  whole 
in  silence,  but  with  an  agitation  to  which  he  was  un- 
wonted, and  which  his  swarthy  features,  and  still  more 
his  motions,  began  to  betray.  His  posture  was  at  first 
absolutely  stationary,  with  his  arms  folded  on  his  bosom, 
as  one  who  waits  to  be  guided  by  the  current  of  events ; 
presently  after,  he  shifted  his  position,  advanced  and 
retired  his  foot,  clenched  and  opened  his  hand,  and 
otherwise  showed  symptoms  that  he  was  strongly  agitated 
by  contending  feelings — was  on  the  point,  too,  of  form- 
ing some  sudden  resolution,  and  yet  still  in  uncertainty 
what  course  he  should  pursue. 

But  when  he  saw  Markham  Everard,  after  one  look  of 
tmspeakable  anguish  towards  Alice,  turning  his  back  to 
depart,  he  broke  out  into  his  familiar  ejaculation,  "Odds- 
fish  t  ills  must  not  be."  In  three  strides  he  overtook 
the  sU-wly  retiring  Everard,  tapped  him  smartly  on  the 
shoulder,  and,  as  he  turned  round,  said,  with  an  air  of 
command,  which  he  well  knew  how  to  adopt  at  pleasure, 
"  One  word  with  you,  sir." 

"  At  your  pleastire,  sir,"  replied  Everard  ;  and  nata 
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rally  conjecturing  the  purpose  of  his  antagonist  to  be 
hostile,  took  hold  of  his  rapier  with  the  left  hand,  and 
laid  the  right  on  the  hilt,  not  displeased  at  the  supposed 
call ;  for  anger  is  at  least  as  much  akin  to  disappoint- 
ment as  pity  is  said  to  be  to  love. 

•*  Pshaw  I "  answered  the  King,  "  that  cannot  be  now 
—Colonel  Evoard,  I  am  Charles  Stuart  !  " 

Everard  recoiled  in  the  greatest  surprise,  and  next  ex- 
claimed, "  Impossible — ^it  cannot  be  I  The  King  of 
Scots  has  escaped  from  Bristol. — My  Lord  Wilmot,  your 
talents  for  intrigue  are  well  known  ;  but  this  will  not  pass 
upon  me." 

"  The  King  of  Scots,  Master  Everard,"  replied 
Charles,  "  since  you  are  so  pleased  to  limit  his  sove- 
reignty—at any  rate,  the  Eldest  Son  of  the  late  Sovereign 
of  Britain — ^is  now  before  you ;  therefore  it  is  impossible  he 
could  have  escaped  from  Bristol.  Doctor  Rochecliife 
shall  be  my  voucher,  and  will  tell  youj  moreover,  that 
Wilmot  is  of  a  fair  complexion  and  light  hair ;  mine, 
you  may  see,  is  swart  as  a  raven." 

Rochecliffe,  seeing  what  was  passing,  abandoned  Alice 
to  the  care  of  Wildrake,  whose  extreme  delicacy  in  the 
attempts  he  made  to  bring  her  back  to  life,  formed  an 
amiable  contrast  to  his  usual  wildness.  and  occupied  him 
so  much,  that  he  remained  for  the  moment  ignorant  of 
the  disclosure  in  which  he  would  have  been  so  much  in- 
terested. As  for  Dr.  Rochecliffb,  he  came  forward, 
wringing  his  hands  in  all  the  demonstration  of  extreme 
anxiety,  and  with  the  usual  exclamations  attending  such 
a  state. 

"Peace,  Doctor  Rochecliffe!"  said  the  King,  with 
such  complete  self-possession  as  indeed  became  a  prince ; 
*'  we  are  in  the  hands,  I  am  satisfied,  of  a  man  of  honour. 
Master  Everard  must  be  pleased  in  finding  only  a  fugitive 
prince  in  the  jierson  in  whom  he  thought  he  had  dis- 
covered a  successful  rival.  He  cannot  but  be  aware  of 
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tile  feelings  which  prevented  me  from  taking  advantage 
of  the  cover  which  this  young  lady's  devoted  loyalty 
afforded  me,  at  the  risk  of  her  own  happiness.  He  is 
the  party  who  is  to  profit  by  my  candoijr  ;  and  certainly 
I  have  a  right  to  expect  that  my  condition,  already  in- 
different enough,  shall  not  be  rendered  worse  by  his  be- 
coming privy  to  it  under  such  circumstances.  ,  At  any 
rate,  the  avowal  is  made  ;  and  it  is  for  Colonel  Everard 
to  consider  how  he  is  to  conduct  himself." 

"  Oh,  your  Majesty  I  my  Liege  I  my  King  I  my  royal 
Prince  1 "  exclaimed  Wildrake,  who,  at  length  discover- 
ing what  w^as  passing,  had  crawled  on  his  icnees,  and 
seizing  the  King's  hand,  was  kissing  it,  more  like  a  child 
mumbling  gingerbread,  or  like  a  lover  devouring  the 
yielded  hand  of  his  mistress,  than  in  the  manner  in  which 
such  salutations  pass  at  court — "  If  my  dear  Iriend  Mark« 
Everard  should  prove  a  dog  on  this  occasion,  rely  on  me 
I  will  cut  his  throat  on  the  spot,  were  I  to  do  the  same 
for  myself  the  moment  afterwards  I " 

"  Hush,  hush,  my  good  friend  and  loyal  subject," 
said  the  King,  "and  compose  yourself ;  for  though  I  am 
obliged  to  put  on  the  Prince  for  a  momeat,  we  have  not 
privacy  or  safety  to  receive  our  subjects  in  King  Cam- 
by  ses'  vein." 

Everard,  who  had  stood  for  a  time  utteiiy  confounded, 
awoke  at  length  like  a  man  from  a  dream. 

*•  Sire,"  he  said,  bowing  low,  and  with  profound  de- 
ference, "if  I  do  not  offer  you  the  homage  of  a  subject 
with  knee  and  sword,  it  is  because  God,  by  whom  kings 
reign,  has  denied  you  for  the  present  the  power  of 
ascending  your  throne  without  rekindling  civil  war.  For 
your  safety  being  endangered  by  me,  let  not  such  an  imagi- 
nation for  an  instant  cross  your  mind.  Had  I  not 
respected  your  person-^were  I  not  bound  to  you  for  the 
candour  with  which  your  noble  avowal  has  prevented  th 
misery  of  my  future  life,  your  misfortunes  would  have 
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rendered  your  person  as  sao-ed,  so  far  as  I  can  protect 
it,  as  it  could  be  esteemed  by  the  most  devoted  royalist 
in  the  kingdom.  If  your  plans  are  soundly  considered, 
and  securely  laid,  think  that  all  which  is  now  passed  is 
but  a  dream.  If  they  are  in  such  a  stato  that  I  can  aid 
them,  saving  my  duty  to  the  Commonwealth,  which  will 
permit  me  to  be  privy  to  no  schemes  of  actual  violence, 
your  Majesty  may  command  my  services." 

"  It  may  be  I  may  be  troublesome  to  you,  sir,"  said  the 
King  ;  "  for  my  fort-unes  are  not  such  as  to  permit  me 
to  reject  even  the  most  limited  offers  of  assistance  ;  but 
if  I  can,  I  will  dispense  with  applying  to  you.  I  would  not 
willingly  put  any  man's  compassion  at  war  with  his  sense 
of  duty  on  my  account — Doctor,  I  think  there  will  be  no 
farther  tilting  to-day,  either  with  sword  or  cane  ;  so  we 
,may  as  well  return  to  the  Lodge,  and  leave  these  " — 
looking  at  Alice  and  Everard— "  who  may  have  more  to 
say  in  explanatioit." 

'•  No — no  ! "  exclaimed  Alice,  who  was  now  perfectly 
come  to  herself,  and  partly  by  her  own  observation,  and 
partly  from  the  report  of  Dr.  Rocheclifife,  comprehended 
all  that  had  taken  place — "My cousin  Everard  and  I 
have  nothing  to  explain  ;  he  will  forgive  me  for  having 
riddled  with  him  when  I  dared  not  speak  plainly  ;  and  I 
forgive  him  for  having  read  my  riddle  wrong.  But  my 
father  has  my  promise— we  must  not  correspond  or  con« 
verse  for  the  present — I  return  instantly  to  the  Lodge  and 
he  to  Woodstock,  unless  you,  sire,"  bowing  to  the  King, 
♦'command  his  duty  otherwise.  Instant  to  the  town. 
Cousin  Markham  ;  and  if  danger  shoilld  approach,  give 
us  warning." 

Everard  would  have  delayed  her  departure,  would 
have  excused  himself  for  his  unjust  suspicion,  would 
have  said  a  thousand  things ;  but  she  would  not  listen 
to  him,  sajring,  for  all  other  answer,—'*  Farewell,  Mark- 
ham,  till  God  send  better  da3rs  ! " 
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"  She  is  an  angel  of  truth  and  beauty,"  said  Roger 
Wildrake;  "and  I,  like  a  blasphemous  heretic,  called 
her  a  Lindabrides  !  But  has  your  Majesty,  craving  your 
pardon,  no  commands  for  poor  Hodge  Wildrake,  tvho 
will  blow  out  his  own  or  any  other  man's  brains  in  Eng- 
land, to  do  your  grace  a  pleasure  ?  " 

"  We  entreat  our  good  friend  Wildrake  to  do  nothing 
hastily,"  said  Charles,  smiling  ;  "  such  brainS  as  his  are 
rare,  and  should  not  be  rashly  dispersed,  as  the  like  may 
not  be  easily  collected.  We  recommend  him  to  be  silent 
and  prudent — ^to  tilt  no  more  with  loyal  clergymen  of  the 
Church  of  England  ^  and  to  get  himself  a  new  jacket 
with  all  convenient  speed,  to  which  we  beg  to  contribute 
our  loyal  aid.  When  fit  time  comes,  we  hope  to  find 
other  service  for  him." 

As  he  spoke,  he  slid  ten  pieces  into  the  hand  of  poor 
Wildrake,  who,  confounded  with  the  excess  of  his  loyal 
gratitude,  blubbered  like  a  child,  and  would  have  fol- 
lowed the  King,  had  not  Dr.  Rochecliffe,  in  few  words, 
but  peremptory,  insisted  that  he  should  return  with  his 
patron,  promising  him  he  should  certainly  be  employed 
in  assisting  the  King's  escape,  could  an  opportunity  be 
found  of  using  his  services. 

"  Be  so  generous,  reverend  sir,  and  you  bind  me  to 
you  for  ever,"  said  the  cavalier ;  "  and  I  conjure  you  not 
to  keep  malice  against  me  on  account  of  the  foolery  you 
wot  of." 

"  I  have  no  occasion,  Captain  Wildrake*"  said  the 
Doctor,  '^  for  I  think  I  had  the  best  of  it." 

"  Well,  then.  Doctor,  I  forgive  you  on  my  part ;  and 
I  pray  you,  for  Christian  charity,  let  me  have  a  finger  in 
this  good  service  ;  for  as  I  live  in  hope  of  it,  rely  that  I 
shall  die  of  disappointment." 

While  the  Doctor  and  soldier  thus  spoke  together, 
Charles  took  leave  of  Everard  (who  remained  uncovered 
while  he  spoke  to  him)  with  his  usual  grace — **  I  need 
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not  bid  you  ri6  longer  be  jealous  of  me,"  said  the  King ; 
•*  for  I  presume  you  will  scarce  think  of  a  match  betwixt 
Alice  and  me,  which  would  be  too  losing  a  one  on  her 
side;  For  other  thoughts,  the  wildest  libertine  could  not 
entertain  them  towards  so  high-minded  a  creature  ;  and 
believe  me,  that  my  sense  of  her  merit  did  not  need  this 
last  bistinguished  proof  of  h^  truth  and  loyalty.  I  saw 
enough  of  her  from  her  answets  to  some  idle  sallies  of 
gallantry,  to  know  with  what  a  lofty  character  she  is 
endowed.  Mr.  Everard,  h«:  happiness  I  see  depends  on 
you,  and  I  trust  you  will  be  the  careful  guardian  of  it. 
If  we  can  take  any  obstacle  out  of  the  way  of  your  joint 
happiness,  be  assured  we  will  use  our  inftuence. — Fare- 
wdl,  sir ;  if  we  cannot  be  better  friends,  do  not  at  least 
let  us  entertain  harder  or  worse  thoughts  of  each  other 
than  we  have  now." 

There  was  something  in  the  manner  of  Charles  that 
was  extremdy  affecting ;  something,  too,  in  his  condition 
as  a  fugitive  in  the  kingdom  which  was  his  own  by  in- 
heritance, that  made  a  direct  appeal  to  Everard's  bosom 
though  in  contradiction  to  the  dictates  of  that  p<^cy— 
which  he  judged  it  his  duty  to  pursue  in  the  distracted 
circumstances  of  the  country.  He  remained,  as  we  have 
said,  uncovered  ;  and  in  his  manner  testified  the  highest 
expression  of  reverence,  up  to  the  point  when  such  might 
seem  a  symbol  of  allegiance.  He  bowed  so  low  as 
almost  to  approach  his  lips  to  the  hand  of  Charles — but 
he  did  not  kiss  it. — "I  would  rescue  your  person,  sir," 
he  said,  .'with  the  purchase  of  my  own  life.  More" 
He  stopped  short,  and  the  King  took  up  his  sen- 
tence where  it  broke  off — "More  you  cannot  do,"  said 
Charles,  "  to  maintain  an  honourable  consistency — ^but 
what  you  have  said  is  enough.  You  cannot  render  hom- 
age to  my  proffered  hand  as  that  of  a  sovereign,  but  you 
will  not  prevent  my  taking  yours  as  a  friend — if  you  allow 
me  to  call  myself  so— I  am  sure,  as  a  well-wisher  at  least" 
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The  generous  soul  of  Everard  was  touched — He  took 
the  King's  hand,  and  pressed  it  to  his  lips. 

"  Oh  !  "  he  said,  "were  better  times  to  come  " 

"Bind  yourself  to  nothing,  dear  Everard,"  said  the 
good-natured  Prince,  partaking  his  emotion — "  We 
reason  ill  while  our  feelings  are  moved.  I  will  recruit  no 
man  to  his  loss,  nor  will  I  have  my  fallen  fortunes  in- 
volve those  of  others,  because  they  have  humanity 
enough  to  pity  my  present  condition.  If  better  times 
come,  why  we  will  meet  again,  and  I  hope  to  our  mutual 
satisfaction.  If  not,  as  your  future  father-in-law  would 
say "  (a  benevolent  smile  came  over  his  face,  and  ac- 
corded not  immeetly  with  his  glistening  eyes), — "  If  not, 
this  parting  was  well  made." 

Everard  turned  away  with  a  deep  bow,  alihost  choking 
under  contending  feelings  ;  the  uppermost  of  which  was 
a  sense  of  the  generosity  with  which  Charles,  at  his  own 
imminent  risk,  had  cleared  away  the  darkness  that 
seemed  about  to  overwhelm  his  prospects  of  happiness 
for  life — mixed  with  a  deep  sense  of  the  perils  by  which 
he  was  environed.  He  returned  to  the  little  town,  fol- 
lowed by  his  attendant  Wildrake,  who  turned  back  so 
often,  with  weeping  eyes,  and  hands  clasped  and  uplifted 
as  supplicating  Heaven,  that  Everard  was  obliged  to  re- 
mind him  that  his  gestures  might  be  observed  by  some 
<»ie,  and  occasion  suspicion. 

The  generous  conduct  of  the  King  during  the  closing 
part  of  this  remarkable  scene  had  not  escaped  Alice's 
notice  ;  and,  erasing  at  once  from  her  mind  all  resent- 
ment of  Charles's  former  conduct,  and  all  the  suspicions 
they  had  deservedly  excited,  awakened  in  her  bosom  a 
sense  of  the  natursd  goodness  of  his  disposition,  which 
permitted  her  to  unite  regard  for  his  person  with  that 
reverence  for  his  high  office  in  which  she  had  been 
educated  as  a  portion  of  her  creed.  She  felt  con- 
vinced, and  delighted  with  the  conviction,  that  his 
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virtues  were  his  own,  his  libertinism  the  fault  of  edu- 
cation, or  rather  want  of  education,  and  the  corrupting 
advice  of  sycophants  and  flatterers.  She  could  not 
know,  or  perhaps  did  not  in  that  moment  consider, 
that  in  a  soil  where  no  care  is  taken  to  eradicate 
tares,  they  will  outgrow  and  smother  the  wholesome 
seed,  even  if  the  last  is  more  natural  to  the  soil.  For, 
as  Dr.  Rochecliffe  informed  her  afterwards  for  her  edi- 
fication,— ^promising,  as  was  his  custom,  to  explain  ibe 
precise  words  on  some  future  occasion,  if  she  would 
put  him  in  mind — Virtus  rectorem  ducemque  desiderat ; 
Vitla  sine  magisiro  discuntur. 

There  was  no  room  for  such  reflections  at  present 
Conscious  of  mutual  sincerity,  by  a  sort  of  intellectual 
communication,,  through  which  individuals  are  led  to 
understand  each  other  better  perhaps,  in  delicate  cir- 
cumstances, than  by  words,  reserve  and  simulation 
appeared  to  be  now  banished  from  the  intercourse  be- 
tween the  King  and  Alice.  With  manly  frankness, 
and,  at,  the  same  time,  with  princely  condescension,  he 
requested  her,  exhausted  as  she  was,  to  accept  of  his 
arm  on  the  way  homeward,  instead  of  that  of  Dr. 
RochecHffe ;  and  Alice  accepted  of  his  support  with 
modest  humility,  but  without  a  shadow  of  mistrust  or 
fear.  It  seemed  as  if  the  last  half-hour  had  satisfied 
them  penectly  with  the  character  of  each  other,  and  that 
each  had  full  conviction  of  the  purity  and  sincerity  of  the 
other's  intentions. 

Dr.  Rochecliffe,  in  the  meantinie,  had  fallen  some  four 
or  five  paces  behind  ;  for,  less  light  and  active  than  Alice 
(who  had,  besides,  the  assistance  of  the  King's  support), 
he  was  unable,  without  effort  and  difficulty,  to  keep  up 
vdth  the  pace  of  Charles,  who  then  was,  as  we  have  else- 
where noticed,  one  of  the  best  walkers  in  England,  and 
was  sometimes  apt  to  forget  (as  great  men  will)  that 
others  were  inferior  to  him  in  activity. 
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**  Dear  Alice,"  said  the  King,  but  as  if  the  epithet 
were  entirely  fraternal,  "  I  like  your  Everard  much — I 
would  to  God  he  were  of  our  determination — But  since 
that  cannot  be,  I  am  sure  he  will  prove  a  generous 
enemy." 

"  May  it  please  you,  sire,"  said  Alice,  modestly,  but 
with  some  firmness,  "my  cousin  will  never  be  your 
Majesty's  personal  enemy — and  he  is  one  of  the  few  on 
whose  slightest  word  you  may  rely  more  than  on  the  oath 
of  those  who  profess  more  strongly  and  formally.  He  is 
utterly  incapable  of  abusing  your  Majesty's  most  generous 
and  voluntary  confidence." 

"On  my  honour,  I  believe  so,  Alice,"  replied  the 
King  :  "  But,  oddsfish !  my  girl,  let  Majesty  sleep  for 
the  present — it  concerns  my  safety,  as  I  told  your  brother 
lately — Call  me  sir,  then,  which  belongs  alike  to  king, 
peer,  knight,  and  gentleman — or  rather,  let  me  be  wild 
Louis  Kerneguy  again." 

Alice  looked  down,  and  shook  her  head.  "  That  can- 
not be,  please  your  Majesty." 

"What!  Louis  was  a  saucy  companion — a  naughty 
presuming  boy — and  you  cannot  abide  him? — ^Well,  per- 
haps you  are  right — But  we  will  wait  for  Doctor  Roche- 
clilfe  " — he  said,  desirous,  with  good-natured  delicacy, 
to  make  Alice  aware  that  he  had  no  purpose  of  engaging 
her  in  any  discussion  which  could  recall  painful  ideas. 
They  paused  accordingly,  and  again  she  felt  relieved  and 
grateful. 

• '  I  cannot  persuade  our  fair  friend.  Mistress  Alice, 
Doctor,"  said  the  King,  "that  she  must,  in  prudence^ 
forbear  using  titles  of  respect  to  me,  while  there  are  such 
very  slender  means  of  sustaining  them." 

"It  is  a  reproach  to  earth  and  to  fortune,"  answered 

the  divine,  as  fast  as  his  recovered  breath  would  permit 

him,  "that  your  most  sacred  Majesty's  present  condition 

should  not  accord  with  the  rendering  of  those  honours 
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which  are  your  own  by  birth,  and  which,  with  God's 
blessing  on  the  efforts  of  your  loyal  subjects,  I  hope  to 
see  rendered  to  you  as  your  hereditary  right,  by  the  uni- 
versal voice  of  the  three  kingdoms." 

"  True,  Doctor,"  replied  the  King  ;  "  but,  in  tlie  mean- 
while, can  you  expound  to  Mistress  Alice  Lee  two  lines 
of  Horace,  which  I  have  carried  in  my  thick  head  several 
years,  till  now  they  have  come  pat  to  my  purpose  ?  As 
my  canny  subjects  of  Scotland  say,  If  you  keep  a  thing 
seven  years  you  are  sure  to  find  a  use  for  it  at  last — 
Telephus—ay,  so  it  b^ns — 

Tehphus  et  Peleus,  cum  pauper  et  exul  uterque, 
Projicit  ampullas  et  sesquipedalia.  verba." 

*•  I  will  explain  the  passage  to  Mistress  Alice,"  said 
the  Doctor,  "when  she  reminds  me  of  it— or  rather" 
(he  added,  recollecting  that  his  ordinary  dilatory  answer 
on  such  occasions  ought  not  to  be  returned  when  the 
order  for  exposition  emanated  from  his  Sovereign),  '*I 
will  repeat  a  poor  couplet  from  my  own  translation  of 
the  poem — 

Heroes  and  kings,  in  exile  forced  to  roam, 

Leave  swelling  phrase  and  seven-leagfued  words  at  home." 

"A  most  admirable  version.  Doctor,"  said  Charles; 
"  I  feel  all  its  force,  and  particularly  the  beautiful  ren- 
dering of  sesquipedalia  verba  into  seven-leagued  boots 
—words  I  mean — it  reminds  me,  like  half  the  things 
I  meet  with  in  this  world,  of  the  Contes  de  Commh-e 
L'Oye." 

Thus  conversing,  they  reached  the  Lodge,  and  as  the 
King  went  to  his  chamber  to  prepare  for  the  breakfast 
summons,  now  impending,  the  idea  crossed  his  mind, 
"Wilmot,  and  Villiers,  and  Killigrew,  would  laugh  at 
me,  did  they  hear  of  a  campaign  in  which  neither  man 
nor  woman  had  been  conquered — But,  oddsfish !  let 
♦hem  laugh  as  they  will,  there  is  something  at  my  heart 
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which  tells  me,  that  for  once  in  my  life  I  have  acted 
well." 

That  day  and  the  next  were  spent  in  tranquillity,  the 
King  waiting  impatiently  for  the  intelligence  which  was 
to  annomice  to  him  that  a  vessel  was  prepared  some- 
where on  the  coast  None  such  was  yet  in  readiness ; 
but  he  learned  that  the  indefatigable  Albert  Lee  was,  at 
great  personal  risk,  traversing  the  sea-coast  from  town  to 
village,  and  endeavouring  to  find  means  of  embarkation 
among  the  friends  of  the  royal  cause,  and  the  corre- 
spondents of  Dr.  Rochecliife. 


CHAP.  XXIX. 

Ruffian^  Uigo  that  rude  uncivil  touch  ! 

Two  Gentlbmen  of  Vbrona. 
I  T  is  time  we  should  give  some  account  of  the 
I  other  actors  in  our  drama,  the  interest  due  to  the 
principal  personages  having  for  some  time  en- 
grossed our  attention  exclusively. 

We  are  therefore  to  infonn  the  reader  that  the  lingering 
longings  of  the  Commissioners,  who  had  been  driven 
forth  of  their  proposed  paradise  of  Woodstock,  not  by  a 
cherub  indeed,  but,  as  they  thought,  by  spirits  of 
another  sort,  still  detained  them  in  the  vicinity.  They 
had,  indeed,  left  the  little  borough  under  pretence  of  in- 
different accommodation.  The  more  palpable  reasons 
were,  that  they  entertained  some  resentment  against 
Everard,  as  the  means  of  their  disappointment,  and  had 
no  mind  to  reside  where  their  proceedings  could  be  over- 
looked by  him,  although  they  took  leave  in  terms  of  the 
utmost  respect.  They  went,  however,  no  farther  than 
Oxford,  and  remained  there,  as  ravensi,  who  are  accus- 
tomed to  wimess  the  chase,  sit  upon  a  tree  or  crag  at  a 
littlf  distance,  and  watch  the  disembowelling  of  the  deci-, 
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expecting  the  relics  which  fall  to  their  share.  Meantime^ 
the  University  and  City,  but  especially  the  former,  .su{>-> 
plied  them  with  some  means  of  employing  their  various 
faculties  to  advantage,  until  the  expected  moment;  when, 
as  they  hoped,  they  should  either  be  summoned  to 
Windsor,  or  Woodstock  should  once  more  be  abandoned 
to  their  discretion.  ,     .  r    '     * 

Bletsoxi,  to  pass  the  time,,  vex^d  .the  soti^  of  such 
learned  and  pious,  divines  and.  scholars  as  he  ootild 
intrude  his  hateful  presence  upon*'  'by  sophistry,  atheis- 
tical discourse,  and  challenges  to  th^m  to  impugn  the 
most  scandalous  theses.  Desborough,  one  of  the  roost 
brutally  ignorant  men  of  the  period,  got  himself  notui- 
nated  the  head  of  a  college,  and  lost  no  time  in  cutting 
down  trees  and  plundering  plate.  As  for  Harrison,  he 
preached  in  full  uniform  in  Saint  Mary's  Church,  wearing 
his  buff-coat,  boots,  and  spurs,  as  if  he  were  about  to 
take  the  field  for, the  fight  at  Armageddon.  And  it  was 
hard  to  say  whether  that  seat  of  learning.  Religion,  and 
Loyalty^  as  it  is  called  by  Clarendon,  was  more  vexed 
by  the  rapine  of  Desborough,  the  cold  sc^ticism  of 
Bletson,  or  the  frantic  enthusiasm  of  the  Fifth-Monarchy 
Champion. 

Ever  and  anon  soldiers,  under  pretence  of  relieving 
guard,  or  otherwise,  went  and  came  betwixt  Woodstock 
and  Oxford,  and  maintained,  it  may  be  supposed,  a 
correspondence  with  Trusty  Tomkins,  who,  though  he 
chiefly  resided  in  the  town  of  Woodstock,  visited  the 
Lodge  occasionally,  and  to  whom,  therefore,  they  doubt- 
less trusted  for  information  concerning  the  proceedings 
there. 

Indeed,  this  man  Tomkins  seemed  by  some  secret 
means  to  have  gained  the  confidence  in  part,  if  not  in 
whole,  of  almost  every  one  connected  with  these  in- 
trigues.' All  closeted  him,  all  conversed  with  him  ni 
private  ;  those  who  had  the  means  propitiated  him  with 
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gifts,  those  who  had  not  were  liberal  of  promises. 
When  he  chanced  to  appear  at  Woodstock,  which 
always  seemed  as  it  were  by  accident — if  he  passed 
tiirovigh  the  haU,  the  knight  was  sure  to  ask  him  to  take 
the  foils,  and  was  equally  certain  to  be,  after  less  or 
more  resistance,  victorious  in  the  encounter ;  so,  in  con- 
sideration of  so  many  triumphs,  the  good  Sir  Henry 
almost  forgave  him  the  sins  of  rebellion  and  puritanism. 
Umii,  if  his  slow  and  formal  step  was  heard  in  the  pas- 
sages approaching  the  gallery.  Dr.  RochecUfife,  though 
he  never  introduced  him  to  his  peculiar  boudoir,  was 
sure  to  meet  Master  Tomkins  in  some  neutral  apart- 
ment, and  to  engage  him  in  long  conversations,  which 
apparently  had  great  interest  for  both. 

Neither  was  the  Independent's  reception  below  stairs 
less  gracious  than  above.  Joceline  failed  not  to  welcome 
him  with  the  most  cordial  frankness  ;  the  pasty  and  the 
fiagon  were  put  in  immediate  requisition,  and  good  cheer 
was  the  general  word.  The  means  for  this,  it  may  be 
observed,  had  grown  more  plenty  at  Woodstock  since 
the  arrival  of  Dr.  Rochecliffe,  who,  in  quality  of  agent 
for  several  royalists,  had  various  sums  of  money  at  his 
di^wsaL  By  these  funds  it  is  likely  that  Trusty  Tom- 
kins  also  derived  his  own  full  advantage. 

In  his  occasional  indtilgenoe  in  what  he  called  a 
fleshly  fi:ailty  (and  for  which  he  said  he  had  a  privilege), 
which  was  in  truth  an  attachment  to  strong  liquors,  and 
that  in  no  moderate  degree,  his  language,  at  other 
times  remarkably  decorous  and  reserved,  became  wild 
and  animated.  He  sometimes  talked,  with  all  the 
unction  of  an  <Ad  debauchee,  of  former  exploits,  such  as 
deer-stealing,  orchard-robbing,  drunken  gambols,  and 
desperate  affrays  in  which  he  had  been  engaged  in  the 
earlier  part  of  his  life,  sung  bacchanalian  and  amorous 
ditties,  dwelt  sometimes  upon  adventures  which  drove 
Phoebe  Mayflower  from  the  company,  and  penetrated 
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even  the  deaf  cars  of  Dame  Jellipot^  so^aa  to  hmJca  the 
buttery  in  which  he  held  his,  carousals  •  no  prppei;;  place 
for  the  pQor  old  woman.  i    ,. 

In  t^e  middle  of  these  wild  rants,  .Tomkins  twice, er 
thric?  su4denly  xan  into  religioM3  topics,  and.  spoke  .rays- 
teriously^  iiv^t,  with  great  animation,  and^ rich  eloquence, 
on  the  h^ppy  and  pre-eminent  saints,  who  were  sw^, 
as  he  termed  them,  indeed— Men  whoi^had  sjtonneidtAhe 
inner, treasure-house  of  Heaven,  ajwl. possessed. thewr 
selves  of  its  choicest  jewels.  AU  ptl^u^  sects  ^  treated 
with  the. utmost  con^mpt,  as  merely.quanreUing,  as-he 
«xp|::essed(kt.  like  hogs  over  a  trough  about  husks  aad 
acorns ;  under  which  derogatory  term-S-liie  includ€4  alike 
the  usual  rites  and  ceremonies, of  public  devotion,,  the 
ordinances  of,  the  established  churches,  of  Chnstianity, 
and  the  obaej:vances,  nay,  the  forbearances^  enjoined  by 
eveiy  class  of  Christians.  Scarcely  hearing,  and.  not,  at 
\all  undei^nding  him,  JoceUne,. who. seemed  his  j^ost 
fi^quent  confidant  on  such  occasions*  gtmerally  led  him 
back  into  some  strain  of  rude  mirths  or  old  recollection 
of  follies  Jbdfore  the  Civil  Wars,  without  cadng  .about  or 
endeavoumog  to  analyse  the  opinion-  of  this  saint  of  lan 
^vil  fashion,  but  fully  sensible  of  the  protection  whindi 
his  presence  afforded  at  Woodstock,  and  confident  in 
Ihe  honest  meaning  of  so  free-spoken  a  fellow,  ^to  whom 
.ale  and  braridy,  when  better  liquor  was  not  to  be  come 
by,  seemed  to  be  principal  objects  of  life,  and  who  dcank 
a  health  to  the  King  or  any  one  else,  whenever,  requited, 
:provided  the  cup  in  which  he  was  to  perform  the  libation 
were  hut  a  brimmer. 

These  peculiar  doctrines,  which  were  entertained  bya 
.sect  sometimes  termed  the  family  of  have,  but  more 
commonly  Ranters,*  had  made  some  progress  in  times 
when  such  variety  of  religious  opinions  were  prevalent, 
that  men  pushed  the  jarring  heresies  to  the  vei^e  of 
absolute  and  most  impious  insanity.  Secrecy  had  been 
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#rtJoTtt^tf  oh  thesri  frtttiiic  believers  in  a  most  blasphemous 
ddcltin6/bf  thft  fear^f  conSeqilerices,  should  they  come 
to  be  generally  announced  ;  and  it  "was  the  care  of 
Tbrtrkih^  "to  cbnceal' the  spirftiial  freedom  which  he 
pi^^ferided'tb  havfi  atetjliited,  from  aH  whose  resentittent 
Mdind  "haVfej  beert  ^tifted  by  his  public  avowal  of  it. 
Tlflj'WaL^  Wot  difficult  {  for  fhdr  "profession  trf  faith  ^r- 
rtfitted,  rt*Jr  requirfed,  their  occasional  conformity  With 
the  iectaitefe  bf  pitrfltesors  of  atay  creed  which  chanced  to 
b^/fof  the'time,  U^>permost. 

TomVrni  had  accordih^  the  art  to  pass  himself  on 
Tyf.  RWchecMflfeas  still  a  zealous  member  of  the  Church 
of  Engfertd;  thb'ugh  serving  under  th^  ienemy's  colours, 
**'  a  Spy  itf  theif  cainp ;  and  as  he  had  on  several  occasions 
givdft  hihi  true  and'  valuable  intelligence,  this  active 
ffttngtier  'Was  the  liibre  easily  induced  to  believe  his 
professions. 

Neverthteless,  lest  this  person's  bccasdonal  presence  at 
the  Lodge,  which  there  wete  pfei-haps  no  means  to  pre- 
vent without  exciting  suspicion,  should  tnfer  danger  to 
the  Klng'«  person,  Rochecliffe,  whatever  confidence  he 
otherwise  re^xwed  in  him,  recommended  that,  if  possible, 
the  King  ishouTd  keep  always  out  of  his  Sight,  and  when 
accidentally  discovered,  that  he  should  only  appear  in 
the  character  of  Louis  Kemeguy.  Joseph  Tomkitis,  he 
said,  was,  he  really  bcflieved,  Honest  Joe ;  but  Honesty 
was  a  horse  which  might  be  overburdened,  and  there 
was  no  use  in  leading  our  neighbour  into  temptatiidn. 

It  seemed  is  if  Tomkins  himself  had  acquiesced  ih 
this  limitation  of  confidence  exercised  towards  him,  or 
that  he  wisflied  to  seem  blinder  thaft  he  really  was  to  the 
presence  of  this  stranger  in  the  family.  It  ocdurted  to 
Joceline,  who  was  a  very  shrewd  fellow,  that  oaoe  or 
twice,  when  by  inevitable  accident  Tomkins  had  met 
Kemeguy,  he  seemed  less  interested  in  the  Circum- 
stance than  he  would  have  expected  from  the  man's  d^.s- 
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position,  which  was  naturally  prying  and  intjtiSsltJves. 
"He  asked  no  questions  about  4he  y6ung  stranger," 
said  Joceline — "God  avert  that  he  knows  or  suspects  too 
much !  "  But  his  suspicions  were  removed,  when,  in  the 
course  of  their  subsequent  conversation,  Joseph  Tom- 
kin«  mentioned  the  King's  escape  from  Bristol  as  a 
thing  positively  certain,  ^d  named  both  the  vesscfl  in 
which,  he  said,  he  had  gone  off,  and  the  mastdt'  who 
commanded  her,  seeming  so  convince<f  of  the  truth  of 
the  report,  that  Joceline  judged  it  impo^ble  he  Could 
have  the  sUghtest  suspicion  of  the  reality. 

Yet,  notwithstanding  this  persuasion,  and  the  com- 
jadeship  which  had  been  establislied  between  them,  the 
faithful  undet-keeper  resolved  to  maintain  a  strict  watch 
over  his  gossip  Tomkins,  and  be  in  readiness  to  give  the 
alarm  shotild  occasion  arise.  True,  he  thought,  he  had 
reason  to  believe  that  his  said  friend,  not\vithstanding 
his  drunken  and  enthusiastic  rants,  was  as  trustworthy 
as  he  was  esteemed  by  Pr.  RocheclifEe ;  yet  sdU  he  was 
an  adventurer,  the  outside  and  lining  of  whose  coat 
were  of  different  colours,  and  a  high  reward,  and  par- 
don for  past  acts  of  malignancy,  might  tempt  hSm 
once  more  to  turn  his  tippet.  For  these  reasons  Joc^fine 
kept  1^  strict  though  unostentatious  watch  over  TVusty 
Tomkins. 

We  have  said,  that  the  discreet  seneschal  was  tmiver- 
sally  well  received  at  Woodstock,  whether  in  the  borough 
or  at  the  Lodge,  and  that  even  Joceline  JolifTe  was  anxious 
to  conceal  any  suspicions  which  he  could  not  altogether 
iepire$$,  under  a  great  show  of  cordial  ho^aUty. 
There  were,  however,  two  individuals,  who,  for  very  dif- 
ferent reasons,  nourished  personal  dislike  against  the 
individual  so  generally  acceptable. 

One  was  Nehemiah  Holdenough,  who  remembered, 
with  great  bitterness  of  spirit,  the  Independent's  violent 
intrusion  into  his  pulpit,  and  who  ever  spoke  of  him  in 
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private  as  a  lying  missionary,  into  whom  Satan  had  put 
a  spirit  of  delusion  ;  and  preached,  besides,  a  solentn 
'ilse  prophet,  out  of  whose 
urse  was  highly  prized  by 
etter  class,  who  conceived 
a  heavy  blow  at  th*  very 
e  other  hand,  those  of  the 
oseph  Tomkins  had  made 
lUy,  in. an  exhortation  on 
n  which  he  proved,  to  the. 
>men,  that  the  passage  in 
rophesy  falsely,   and  the 
s,"  was  directly  applicable 
:hurch  government.     The 
count  of  his  adversary's 
;r  Edwards,  to  be  inserted 
la,  as  a  pestilent  heretic  ; 
lie  parson  to  his  master, 
ct  on  whom  to  impose  a 
ite  spirit ;  assuring  him  at 
the  same  time,  that  though  the  minister  might  seem 
poor,  yet  if  a  few  troopers  were  quartered  on  him  till  the 
fiae   was   paid,   every  rich    shopkeeper's  wife   in  the 
borough  would  rob  the  till,  rather  than  go  without  the 
mammon  of  unrighteousness  with  which  to  redeem  their 
priest  from  sufiferance ;  holding,  according  to  his  expres- 
sion, with  Laban,  "  You  have  taken  from  me  my  gods, 
and  what  have  I  more  ?  "    There  was,  of  course,  little 
cordiality  between  the  polemical  disputants,  when  re- 
ligious debate  took  so  worldly  a  turn. 

But  Joe  Tomkins  was  much  more  concerned  at  the 
evil  opinion  which  seemed  to  be  entertained  against 
him,  by  one  whose  good  graces  he  was  greatly  more 
desirous  to  obtain  than  those  of  Nehemiah  Holdenough. 
This  was  no  other  than  pretty  Mistress  Phoebe  May- 
flower, for  whose  conversion  he  had  felt  a  strong  voca- 
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tion,  ei?er«ftoe  bis  lectuii^  upon  Sbakspoarepn  tb»irffirsr 
meeting  at  the  Lodge.  He  seemed  desirousn.Jw>W#veiv 
tocarryiOfi  this /more  serious /work^laipwyatft  qaft4ii»|>e- 
cially  to^^QOpefflal  his  laJx>uis  from  his  iriewl  fJfOCBUfW 
Jolifie*;ildst  percbanoe  he  Jba4  been  radiilcted^iQi-jeakiu^v 
But  ittwas  tn'/¥{dja  that>  he  plied  ihe:  ^ithful  ^axfm^ 
scNTi^tinies  with  iirerse$  fcom,  thp  >CAiitjeiies,>jsoiPHiiaes 
with;quoteticfljsjfTC)m)lGr©e»i'3^ArcstdlJaiior/  pithy  p^si;^g« 
ixom  Vjenu&j  and i  Ad^mist  i  and  ^QCtffin^s  M  ja  na$iurd-i)i«^ 
jaaart  abstma^^fcom^hel^pttli^  YKCufkifinlitkd  .^m$totlJ^8 
Masterpioeer  .^Unto  m  wooingnOfi;bi$y,saared:iarj  jwor 
feme,  metaphysical  oniphysipalj.wQuHl  Pbce|>e  Mfiy^^mtr 
aerioiwly  inflliae.'.-nn  :  >  j;.  .,  .>;u..  ...m,  .^'j  ^noioii/^r 
The'  oetaidpni  feved  ijooeline . Jolifi©.-  qo  th«i  ;^di€i«^3a«di! 
and  on  the  otherv/if  >sj&e  dbJiked  J<i^epb  TiQn;»J|C4na  .wIj^jo 
shejtfirai  B»T(*'/'hiiia^as  4  iwbelHou3-»pwitajayi8beilw4  Aot 
been  at  aU^neconcdled  by  fiBdio|*(«eafioi>tQJS«»rd  Aifii 
as  avhypQcntifi^Ubeft>iiej ;  $h6,batedjhim  in  b&ibiP^:!9b 
dties^^poeves'sndttred'his  ponversaikxi  >wbQnij$be  if^i^ 
escape  (frctti/it^-^ndiwbeixiobligmi  «i  iiema*ft,4>^W 
to  hitQ  oo2^,  bscauseushe  kae\M>lie^ciMd  bt^cti^Q  <^p}F 
trtis«d,i  that  to  ©fifead^Jaim  jjjighitr^ndangeri^^^ee^sijy 
ofijthe  faparily,  in  thfiBerviDectf  whieh  she  hf^A  bfte»  bom 
and  hired,  up,  ^nd)  to*  whose  iateresfcushe^waSftd^pted. 
Foe  I  r«sisona  *  somewhat  ^imilarv  ishe  j  did  notr^ufievobfir 
disUkdof  the  (Seward. to  become  raaailest  '.^foi»  Joc^ae 
JoUffe,  whose  spirit  as  a  forester  and  a  soldier  n^igbt 
haTB  been  likely  to  bring,  matters  tOiian  ■arbijtrameBti  in 
wbiab  the  cfute^u  de  cMssa  ^nd  qji<in<^3tftff.of;ite9r 
fjavourite  would  bave  ibeeatoo  unequally  rafttcbedj*Kith 
tlfte  l®ng /rapier  and  pistoilfl  wlwJi  hia;dangerovi5)  pval 
aiwaiors  carded  about  bis  person*,  Biutiiit  i^^diffiflul^  ,to 
bUnd  jealousy  wheiv  ther^.is  anyi  ca,W6ei(Of  .^?ubt ;  j*9d 
perhaps  thO' sharp  watch  maintained  by  Jo^elineon 
his  comrade,  w^  pnomptKl  not  onJ^y  by  hjs.zealjfic^ 
the  King's  safety,  but  by  some  vague  si^picioi>  tbat 
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'^mldfis  #as  noCf'ift^Uspoted  to  poach,  upon  his  o^n 
Udtraeai&ri   "i-  •'  '  •-!'  > 

•{Hx]db«^  ifl'thiriweam^hile,'  Uke  a  imidetit  girl,  shet- 
tered  ^ibisctf  "06  muoiv  as  possible  by  the 'presence  of 
Goody  Jelli^dt^Thenr;  ittdeed>  it  k  true  i  the'  Iftdepen* 
dcntv'or  wkalsiaeribe  ^rais,  used  to  icdlewh^  with  lite 
ad(it«B8S9ctO'va>3P<Utt2e  purpose ;  for:Ph(ttba  Seemed  as 
deaf ^^  through]  vHifuliless/as-  the  old  mdtromby'matural 
mflnxvltf^  TMs-nuMfferenicej  hig^l^  incensed  her  -new 
lovtfr.'otid  iodntted  iMm  omdioasty  to  watch  for  <«  trnie. 
and{  place,  in'^which  he- might  piead  his  suit>with^  tm 
eaMgn^/tiiat  should  >ooimnand  attention.  Fovtuaet  that 
maliciotis  goddess,  who  so  often  ruins  us  by  gmnihig 
the 'v«ry object  of>oar<vow9;  did  at. length' procwe  him 
such  an  opportunity^  he  had  long  covetedr    <'     >   - 

it  i\ms  '^oM  mmset;  or  shortly  after,  >when  Phoebe, 
upon  ^v^iose  ^JCtivibftaxxtb,  ct  t  the  domestic  arrangcmeiits 
depended^  went '  as  :fhra»>  Fair  "RosainOnpd'si  sprivgi  to 
obtain 'vrateptfSBr'lAiei'^Tening  -meal,  or  rather  to  gratify 
the'pMjudiee  of  tbe 'old  knight;  who  beMevcotthaft oele>> 
brai»d  ibuntain  ottifordtd -the  choicest  Tot>idies  of  the 
iieeesBaEry^i9lem«flti')>>Sifchi  was  the  respect  in  fwhiohhe 
was-  held  by  his  T»hole  faonily,  that^  to  neglect'  any 
of  his  wishes* 'that* loould  be  gratifted>  though  with 
inoofli^ftiiienoe  to  themselves,  would,'  in  their  estini&<> 
ttaUj  have  been^-abnost  equal  to  a  brea^  *of  rehgious 
duty.  *      •     '  . 

To  fUl '  the  pittther  had,  we  know^  been  of  ^te  a 
treoblesdme  task*^;!  but  Jocehne's  ingenuity  had  sofhr 
r^nddred  it  easy;' by  repairing  rudi^y  a  part*  of  the 
rtdned  front  of  the  ancient  fountain,  that  the  wstter  was 
ooQeeted/and  trldding-'along  a  wooden  spout,: dropped 
fPMQ  a  height  of  about  two  feet.  A  damsel  'was  thet«by 
enabled  to  place  her  pitcher  under  the  Slowly  dropphig 
supply,  and,  without  toil  to  hersdf,  might  wait  tiU  her 
vessd  was  fined. 
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.  Pha^  M<^)#>wer,  on  the  evening  we  lalkide  tsh  fiair, 
for  the  first  time,  this  little  unprovement ;  aBct^ifiBtljr 
con$i4enng  it  a»  a  piece  of  gallantly  of  hec  silvaai  ad- 
mirec,  deaigned.to  save  her  the  trouble  of-perfomang 
her.  task  in a< move  inconvenieat  laaimer,  she  gtatefatty 
en^loyad  the  jninutes  of  ease  which  the. contavjance 
procured,  her^tnt  reflecting  on  the  good-nalure  aiad  i»- 
genuity  of  the  obliging  engineer,  and  perhaps  in^iinlqx^ 
he  might  ..have,  done  as  wisely  to  hare  waited  till^she 
came  Xo  tbe.^imtain  that  he  might  hareiisociired  peg* 
sonal  thajp^  for  the  trouble  he  had  taken*  Bat  then 
she.  knew  ibet  was  detained  in  the  buttery  with  that  odims 
Tomkinit.  amd,  rather  than  have  seen  thfelndependeot 
along  vrith<him«  she  would  have  renounced  the  tfaoa^ifat 
of  meeting  Jocehne. 

As  .she  waS'  thus  reflecting,  Fortune  was  nudicions 
enough  to  send  Tomkins  to  the  fountain,  and  without 
Jope^pe-  /  Wheft  »hs  saw  bis  figure '  darken  the  potii  up 
whiQh  he,  o£|we»  an  anxious  reflec^n  came  ovcr^  tte 
poor  maiden^' breast,  that  she  was  ailone,  aiad  witlan 
the  ve^e  of.  the  forest,  where  in  gener^  persons  wore 
prohibited  to  oo^ne  during  the  twilight,  for  distufbing 
the  deer  settling  to  their  repose.  She  tencouraged,  heri* 
seU,.  hovyeveir.  a^d  resolved  to  show  no  sense  of  fear, 
although,  as  ,the  steward  approached,  there  was  some- 
thing in.  the  man's  look  and  eye  no  way  calonilatedio 
ajlay  her  apprehensions. 

"The.,ble^ngs  of  the  evening  upon  you^  my  pretty 
maiden,"  he  jsaid  "  I  meet  you  even  as  the  chief 
servant  of  Abraham,  who  was  a  steward  like  nqrseift 
met  Rebecca,  the  daughter  of  Bethuel.  the  son  of 
Milcah,;at  the^well  of  the  city  of  Nahor,  in  Mesopotandai 
Shall  I  nftt,  therefore,  say  to  you.  Set  down  thy  p»tcher 
that  I  n«iy, drink?" 

"The  pitcher  is  at  your  service.  Master  Tomkios," 
she  replied,  "and  you  may  drink  as  much  as  you  wiU; 
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bnt  -yCBi  hftvtti'I  wsamtii,  ditcnk  betle^  li^tior,  and  tbat 

It  owaSv'iiMkeedt  obviotis  that  the  steward  had  arisen 
f^MmotiU'treirelrforfhis^^ifeattireswere  somewhait  flushed, 
thdHglL  fa^  iiad  stopped  fer  short  ef  hNeodcaftioii.  But 
Ph(Bbe?s  "aiarm  at  hfefirse  aiipearaiK:^  was  rather  itt- 
cveaaed  when,  she  jobservted  hov^  he  had  beeii^  lately 
e!inplo3redi'(  <  i.    •    .    -<;       .-;■--,..'■- 

•*^I  doibot  MsO'iny  ^vitege,  my  pretty 'Rebecca ;  the 
eait^  istgiivien^td* the  saints,  ^ttd  the'ftdbess  ^febf. 
T^eiy  shall  ocoi^iyiatid  enjoy  H;  both  thtt^  richer  of  the 
iBiiie»'  and)  the  treasaves  of  the*  iri*^ ',  anfd  fhey  shMl 
rcgoice^aiidtheir  hearts  be  mtrty  Withla  them.  ThOu'hkst 
yttt;4o  learn  the  prkrtleges  of  the  sairtts,  my  Rebeeba." 

*•  My  name  is  Phoebe,"  said  the  maiden,  in  ordeir  to 
sobar.tifae  emhusiastlo  raptxnie  whidi'  he  either  feh  or 
aficctecL     ■  -     .  .     i    ->■ 

, ** nicpbeaftei^tlie flesh,-'  he Isaid,  ** but  Relbecca being 
^rifitvmlised'i  for  art^hou  tvof  aAvaAdedng:  sittd  dttay 
sibe0p^?-44md  am  I  not  sent  to* fetch  tiie^j^withitt  the  fold? 
-^Wherefore  else  w»s  it  said;  Thou  «halt  6nd  her  aeated 
by  tbfrw^,  in  the  wood  which  ii  called  after  the  ancient 
hariot/ >Ro8amoind  ?  " 

■*  You  have  found  me  sitting  here  sUre  enough;"  said 
PboBbe  r '/but  if  you  wish  to  keep -me  eompany,  you 
must  waik  to  the  Lodge  with  me ;  and  you  shall  carry 
ray  pitcher  for  me,  if  you  will  be  so  kind.  I  will  hear 
ail  the  good  things  you  have  to  say  to  me  as  we  go 
akflofg.  '  But  Sir:  Henry  calls' for  his  glass  of  water  regu^ 
lariy  before  prayers." 

.  <*  What  l"  exclaimed  Tomkins,  "  hath  (!he  old  man 
of  bloody  band  and  perverse  heart  sent  thee  hither  to 
do  the  woffc  of  a  bondswoman?  Verily  thou  shalt 
return  enfranchised  ;  and  for  the  water  thbu  hasdmwn 
for  him,  it  shsiV  be  poured  forth,  even  as  David  caused 
to  be  poured  forth  tiae  (vater  of  the  well  of  Bethlehem." 
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So  sayfnf,  he  etnptlM'  ih&K^f^etpmkfy^tm&idi 
Phoebe's  exclamatiohs  and  ■ftnttedti^s.  He  theriV^KAbefl' 
the  ves^l  beneath' the  littfe  contfrit/knd  ttoiiliiWiid  :— 
*•  Klio^  thttt  thi!*  -Shall  be  a  ty>ken  t<y  the^.  'Thei«ffl«# 
of  *at  pft*h«*«hiUl  be^like'fliettitaWtigyjf  a  S^nid-^ltos  ; 
a«d  if  within  the  tfMe-trhicH  Shall  jSk^' <ite' ft ^^t<)f 
the  brim,  thou  shalt  listen -bdy -tM' tW:>i'd*''#h!ifll -I^sttiffl 
say  to  thee,  then  it  ^haU  be'  \*dl  iJvftlh  thee;  tmtf'ftijrpWce 
shall  be  high  amongfthhsei^^oilWrsfetklnif^thtf'InstrttAiOn 
whidiftasrtflk'forbdbtt  arid'Sfttklin^;  fedftHe^^rt*^ 
food  which  tiOiirfeh«  ttianhootf. '  «tet^irtfae^tbhar'«if^ 
overbrim  ^th  water*  ei^slthy  eai- 'Shaft  %edy  ahd^ttttdei^ 
stand,  thou  Shalt 'ttien^bfe  ^fiVte^  fas  k^piieyt 'attd^te^^ 
bondsifiaJden,  tinto  tft^e  ^h6  sh^l  ti<J*^s  '^he^ftrt  iMM 
the  fair  of  the  earth. "  '  "* 

"You  fWghtett'me,'Mastei' TbhlkiV«:'*  S«d' 'Hi6e!>e, 
• '  thougfh  I  airi  sure  y6u  do  rtot  mean  tb'do  so.  'I  ^J^tttter 
hoitr  you  dSi^'*ii«ifc*W«*ds^^S6  likfe  ttte^^exJd  %bixW'lri'tBe 
Bible,  when' ybui know  hoi*-  yoti  imghba'A^^dtaftfirtk 
maiter,  tfrtd  all  the  r^t'of  them^i^hen  'yOti'fiWi>ed  to 
play  thehobgobliris  at  the  Dodge!/'    ^     '      ^'^'*    "-' 

•  •  Thmlt^St  thou  then,  thbu  sin^iiife'fobli'  that  to  ^tilfittgr 
that  deceit  uf>on  Harrison  and  thfe^est,- 1'  eircfeeded  ttty 
pritrileges?J-Nay;  veriiy.  'Listen  td  iwe,'^  fooBsh  f^. 
When  in  fftrmerdftys  I  lived  the  *httst  WM.'ihdlifttfiitit 
rakehell  in  Oxfdrdshire,  freciuehtSng*  WMtesebd  fah«, 
dandng  ar6und  Maypoles,  and  showing' riiyliistihcbda* 
football  and  cudgeh-playihg— Yea,  wlien  I  was  called;  in 
the  langfuage-of  the  ttncircottidised;  ftrflit)^  ^Hiizeldiiie, 
and  was  one  of  the  Sin|g:er3  in  the  choff ;  and  and'Ci'ttat 
ringers  in  the  steeple,  and  served  the' priest  yondei*,  by 
name  Rocheeliffe,  I  was  not  farther  fnom'  the  ^*ra^t 
road- than  when,  after  long  reading,  I  «t  l^ttgth 'f6und 
on&  blhid  guide  after  another,  all  bwrtiei^i;  Of  bricks  fn 
Egypt.  I  left  them  one  by  orie,  the  poorioc^  Harrison 
being  the  last ;  and  by  my  own  unassisted  strength,  I 
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I^^e,^yjigffisle4  forward,  tp  the  bioad  *nd  blQM0d  -iJtgkt,, 
wtfcerepCtJtvow-too,  Pl^^ebe,  shalt  be  partaker."  >  ...,, 

••  I  ^ha^  j^>i,.MaA^i;.  Tonakins,". said^. Pfeoabe^M^up* 
pr^fiing.flqme fe^runderjatt  appearance. <3(Ki|i4<ff<^e?^c«  r 
V  but  Z  sbiis  ^ve  light  eftowgh.u><carrylioinepjy.pUchep, 
wouktyo^  but  let  pe  take  it ;  and  that4saU,thP/Waiat^f 
l^ht  IphaUhav,e,thiseyeni»g."  ,,  ,  ,.  ;.  ,.;  i,i  -. 
.  ^  -sq-jr^ng,,  she stoQped  %<?>  take  the,pitpher,6FQn*rtha 
fpw>t^iii,;..bHthe.?ft^tph#d  Wd x>f,,hej:,.l;o^^h(8„a(rnH  ftad, 
pppyewled<herfrQiaa  ^QcpBtipUshing  herpmfio^^,..  Phflsbe. 
how^ver».wa^  the, daughter  of  a.bold  iQ??efi^p,.-pro»»pt 
at- -thoughts  Qf.  setf-d^enoe;  and  though i.sbenwssed. 
get^uig  hold/Of  the;  .pitcher,  she.ca^ht  *ip<4B?te?»4ia 
lassse  p(?t*>lp,.  which  she  kept  coapealed  w.Jh^^Jiig^t 
hand.  o  y.,  .,,'•  n.  i',\ 

,V«^t^d,up,  fo^Ush  maiden^  and  Usjten,.'/ fiai4  the  In- 
diepfio4ei|t,  sternly,;  "and  know,  in  one  word,  thatsin, 
for  ,whioh,thei  spirit  of  man  is  punisjpyedi  wHl^f  the  ven- 
g^^^ofiei  qf  H^y^n,  lieth  not  in  the.<jofp9ral,a<;lw.bu^  ^ 
t^e  thoiufiliit  q(;  the  sinner.  Believe.  iQVply ,  ^Pfejgebe, , that 
to.  the  pure  all  acts  are, i pure,  .a»d,thftt-si«^.isin  ^r 
thq^ht, ^ti'm, onx actions-^even  ^  theijadiance- oi  the 
d^y  is  4ack  tQ  a  b^nd  man,  but  seen  and  enjoy^A  by.  hiuk 
wl^>se  ffy^s  i^ceiye  it,-  To  him  who  is  but  ar  novice  in  th^i 
tbiugspf  the.^[arit,  much  is  enjoined,*  saucKis  p?JQ^Ut©d^; 
an4»he  is4ed  wjfh  milk  fitibr  babes,r^gp.  WnaiaT^,Qi:di- 
nances,, |M-Qhibi)tiions»  and  commands.  ^But  ithe  saint  is- 
above  these  ordinances  and  restraints.— To  thimrasitO' 
th^,  chosen,  chijdiof  the  house,  is  given  the  passnkey  to 
openajl  locks  which  withhold  him  from  the  enjoyment 
oChis  heart's,  desire.  Into  such  pleasajat  .i?aths  will! 
guide  thee,  lovely  Phosbe,  as  shall  unite  .in  j<?y^in  innor 
centtreedomt  pleasures,  which  to  the  unprivileged' aze 
sinful  and  prohibited."  ,      r         .     .i  « 

".  I  really  wish.  Master  Tomkins,  yott  woifddilet  Boego 
home,"  said  Phoebe^  not  comprehending  the  nature  of 
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Ids  dootitae,  but  disliking  a/t  oace-  his  words  ^ii4  -bb 
niannen  He  w«nt  on, ;  however, !  wilh  the  ^isgujestid  ab^ 
blasphemcMS  doetrines,  <whicb«  iniCX>mflnon  with  ^tbergof 
the  pretended  saints,  he  hadjadotHodi  after  ha^ngl0i% 
shifted  from  one  sect  t(>  another,  until  he  settled  iu  the 
vUe  bisHef,  that' «hi,»  being i  of ;«.  oharacteP  excluMvely 
spiritual,  only  ^dsted  in  tlie  thcraghtar  and*  that  the 
Nvorst'  actions  were  permitted  'to  .those  fwho  had  Attained 
to  the  pitch  of  >  believing  Ahemselves  rftbove  oridJ^Hfuv^ 
* '  Thus, '  my  Ph<»be, "  > .  hi^  coatitmed^  i  endeavowripg,  to 
draw  her  towards  him,"!  .can'hofifer  jt^ieenoiie  'than 
ever  was  held  out,  to  iroman'  sinqerAdam  firsi  teok 
his  bride  by  the  haBd."  It  shall  be  for  jothftus  to  stand 
dry4ipped»  doing'  penance* tUke  papists/  by  absttaeiice. 
whea  the  vessel  of  pleasure  pours  forth  its  delights. 
Dost  thou  love  money  ?-rI  hare.  il|  and  oan  procure 
more—am  at  liberty  to  procure  it  oa  every 'haad<ajQKl,.b7^ 
every  mean»<-^the  learth  is  mine  and  it6  fulness.  '  Do  you 
desitte  power  ?-which  of  these  f>«or  oheated  ^Ofagams- 
sioner«feUows'  estates  dost  thou  eovet,  I  will  wads  it  out 
for  thee ;  for  I-  deal  vrith  a  ■  mightier  spirit  than,  any  of 
them.  And  it  is  not  without  warrant  that  I  have  aided 
the  maligioant  Rocbecliffe»  and  the  ek>wn  Johffe,  to 
frighten  and  baffle  them  in  the  guise  they  did.  Ask  what 
thou  wilt,  Phcebe,  I  can  give,  or  I  can  prooture  it  for  thee 
-^Then  enter  with  me  into  a  Hfe  of  delight  in  this  world, 
which  shall  prove  but  an  anticipation  of  the  joys  of  Para- 
dise hereafter  1 " 

Again  the  fanatical  voluptuary  endeavoured  to  pull  the 
poor  girl  towards  him,  while  she,  alarmed,  but  not  scared 
out  of  her  presence  of  mind,  endeavoured,  by  fanr  en- 
treaty, to  prevail  on  him  to  release  her.  But  his  fea- 
tures, in  thems^ves  not  marked,  had  acquired  a  frightful 
expression,  and  he  exclaimed,  "  No,  Phoebe — do  not 
think  to  escape — thou  art  given  to  me  as  a  captive — thou 
liast  neglected  the  hour  of  grace,  and  it  has  glided  past 
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*-*See,  the  water  trickles  over  thy  pitchen  wluoh  wms  to 
be  a  sign  betweeai  u*-^Thcref6re  I  will  urge  thee  no  more 
\^th  words>  of  which  thou  are  not  worthy,  but  treat  thee 
as  a  nsottsaiit  of  o£fet«d  grnee/' 

*•  Master  Tomkins/'  said  Phoebe,  in  an  imploring  tone, 
''^conflldcf,  fop  God's  sake,  I  am  a  fatherless  chiW— do 
me  no  Snjnryi  it  would  be  a  shame  to  your  strength  and 
yoUF  iiliai^ood — ^I  cannot  understand  your  fine  words^-^I 
will  tMnk  on  them  tHl  to-morrow."  Then,  in  rising  re- 
sentmait,  she  added  more  vehemently^-"  I  will  not  be 
tised  mdelyi—stand  off,  or  1  will  do  you  a  mischief." 
But,  as  he  pressed  upon  her  with  a  violence,  of  whk:h  the 
otiject  cotUd  not  be  mistaken^  and  endeavoured  to  secure 
her  right  hand>  she  exclaimed,  "Take  it  then,  with  a 
waasoon  to  you  1 " — and  struck  him  an  almost  stunning 
blow  dn  the  facfe,  wkh  the  pebble 'odiich  she  hrfd  ready 
for  such  an  extremity. 

The  fanatic  let  her  go,  and  staggered  backward,  halt 
stopped  ;  while  Phoebe  instantly  betook  herself  to  flight, 
serdaiiihig  for  help  as  she  ran,  but  still  grasping  the  vic- 
torious pebble.  Irritated  to  frenzy  by  the  severe  blow 
which  he  had  J-eceired,  Tomkins  pursued,  with  every 
black  passion  in  his  soul,  and'  in  his  face,  mingled  with 
fear  lest  his  villany  should  be  discovered.  He  caHed  on 
Phoebe  loudfy  to  stop,  and  had  the  brutality  to  menace 
her  with  one  of  his  pistols  if  she  continued  to  fly.  Yet 
shesladced  not  her  pace  for  his  threats,  and  he  must 
either  have  executed  them,  or  seen  her  escape  to  carry 
the  tale  to  the  Lodge,  had  she  not  unhappily  stumbled 
over  the  ptxijecting  root  of  a  fir  tree.  But  as  he  rushed 
upon  his  prey,  rescue  interposed  in  the  person  of  Joceline 
Jolifle,  with  his  quarterstaff  on  his  shoulder.  **  How 
now?  what  i&eans  this?"  he  said,  stepping  between 
Phoebe  and  her  pursuer.  Tomkins,  already  roused  to 
fury,  made  no  other  answer  than  by  discharging  nt 
Joceline  the  pistol  which  he  held  in  his  hand.  The  ball 
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^zed  the  tiiMer-keeper's  fttce,  wlio,  'in  n^^iiitatl  of  the 
assault,  and  sayfng-,  "  Ahst  !' let  ash  aiisWter  iron.'^iEipplf^ 
his  <iiiatteffel!iff ^th  so  tAitdh  forde  tb  ihe  l^cle^jciid^'s 
head,  that,  lighting  on  the  left  tfemple,  the'blo^ptofviW 
altnbsMtiitahtfy ttibrt^:  /    ^  >./,>-    • 

A  fe-W- cohViiiSve  struggles  Wfere  acciotaJianfed'wJth 
these  brdcen  words, — "Joceline — ^I  fttn  goire^b^f'I'foi'- 
^rfvtethe^^Dobtor'Rofchecliflfe— I  Vish  I  Md  "minded 
more— Oh  !^the  clergyman— the  funeftd^et^y^^-iJ — ^As 
he 'titteited  these  w6rds,!Adi<Jatf*e,  it  maybe,  6f  his  re- 
turn tb  a  creed;  which;  perhaps,  he  had  never  ^bjiired'So 
thorott^fya*  he  hUd  pe^iiaded  himself,  his  voifce  Sfras 
lost  in  a  gl-oan;  v^fch,  rattling  in  the  "throat, '^eettied 
utfable  t^find  fti^^vay  to'  the  ah*.  Hi'^se  were  the  1^ 
sym|W6ttis  of  Hfe  ;  the  clenc*f^d  harids  pres€infiy  relaxed 
— the^oiedeye^  t^ened,  ahd  itarfed  on  thd' havens  a 
lifeless  jdly^-^he  limbs  extended  themselves  ahd  ^flfened. 
The  body,  'Wtii<Sh  1ms  lately  animated  with  life,  was' now 
a  lukhp  df  senseless  day— the  soul,  dismissed  from  its 
earthly  tenement  in  a  moment  so  unhallowed,  was  gone 
befdrr*  the  judgment-seat. 

"Oh,' 'What  have  you  done?-i-what  have  5rou  done, 
Joceline ?'•'•  exclaimed  Phoebe;  "you  have  killed  the 
man!"    ' 

"Better  thari  he  shouM  have  killed  me,**  answered 
Jocelittbr  "for  he  was  nonC  of  the  blinkers  that  miss 
theit  mark  twice  running. — ^And  yet  I  am  sorry  for  hhn. 
— Many  a'  merry  bout  have  we  had  together  when  he  was 
wHd  Philip  Hareldine,  and  t!hett  he  was  t«id  enough ; 
but«inc6  he  daubed  over  his  vices  with  h3rpbcrisy,  he 
seems  td  have  proved  wdrse  devil  than  ever." 
'  **Oh,  jOceJHne,  come  away,"  saSd  poor  Phtebe,  "and 
do  not  stand  gazing  on  him  thus  7"  for  the  wdodsman, 
resdttg  on  his  fatal  weapon,  stood  looking  down  on  the 
corpse  with  the  aj^earance  of  a  man  half  stumied  at 
the  event. 
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, ,  "This com^ flf  the.ale-pijtcliw* " 5h«( xxjntinued^ in  the 
tn»9. style .pfiejnal!?,c<)j)soiatipn/  "as, J  have  ofteQ  told 
ytW7-^or.fi^ave?i>,sak/^tQopj)^,to  the,  IxxJge^and  let  «s 
cQAsult  :ijirhat  js  itQ.lje  4on«." 

"  Stay,  first,  girl,  and  let  me  dn^^him  outrOf  ^he  path ; 
we,pi«;5t  JWt  havj^  hwn  .lie.  Jierein.  all  men's  sight*-Will 
ypupQthel|>jnfte,.wei^ch?."'    >  i,    ,  . 

.  ".Lqanwit,  Joipelipei— I  M^qnlcL  not  touch  ft  lock  onJiim 
fpr  aU  Wood«tQ(?k^"  ,-,  .        r    ..  , 

"  I .  must. ,  to  this  <  gew  myself, ,  .then, "  said^  Joceline, 
i^hOr  aaoldiec,a9v/rell,as  a  WQOdmm.stillJMuJ  ^^reat  re- 
luctance ao  the  necessary, task.  Something  in  the  iaee 
^^.|>roken  word3  of  th^,  dying  man'  had  made  a  deep 
and.  terrific,  impression .  on  nerves  not  easilyi  shaken. 
He.acconH>lished  it,rbowe¥er.  so  far  as  to  drag,  the 
late,  steward  out  of.  the  open  path,  ^nd  bestow  his  body 
among^  the  under£:rowth  of  brambles  and  briers,  so 
as  not., to  be  visible  unless  particularly  looked  after. 
He  then  returned  to  Phoebe,  who  had  sat  speechless 
all  the  while  beneath  the  tree  over  whose,  roots -.she 
had  stumbled. 

"  Come  away,  wench,"  he  said,  "come  aiway  to- the 
Lodges  and, let  us  study  how  this  is  to  be  answered for-^ 
the  mishap  of  his  being  killed  will  strangely  increase  our 
<lai^;er.  What  had  he  sought  of  thee;  wenoh,  when  you 
ran  from  him, like  a  mad- woman ?^^But  I  can guess*^ 
PJbjl  was  always  a  devil  among  .the  girls,  and,  I  think, -as 
Doctor  Rochedilfesays,  that  since  he  turned  saint,  he 
took  to  himself  seven  devils  worse  than  himself.^ — Hers  is 
Che  very  .place  where  I  saw  him,  with  his  sword  in  bis 
hand  raised  against  the  old  knight,  and  he  a  child  of  the 
parish — it  was  high  treason  at  least^-^but,  by  my  faidi,  he 
bath  paid  for  it  at  last " 

'  *  But,  oh,  Joceline, ".  said  Phoebe,  '  *  how  could  yoq  take 
so  wicked  a  man  into  your  counsels,  and  join  Mm  in  all 
bis  plots  about  scaring  the  roundhead,  gentlemen?  '^^ 
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'•Why,  look  thee,  wench,  I  thought  I  knew  him  at 
the  first  meeting,  especially  when  Bevis,  who  was  bred 
here  when  he  was  a  dog-leader,  would  not  fly  at  him  ; 
and  when  we  made  up  our  old  acquaintance  at  the 
Lo^^r  I  fomd  he  kept  up  a  close  correspondence  with 
Doctor  Rocheciiffe,  who  was  persuaded  that  he  was  a 
good  King's  man,  and  held  eonsequently  good  intelH- 
genoe  with  him.— 'The  Doctor  boasts  to  hate  learned 
much  through  his  means  ;  I  wish  to  Heaven  he  may  not 
have  been  as  communica^ve  in  turn/' 

**  Ohv  Joceline;"  said  the  waiting-woman,  '*  you  should 
never  have  let  him  within  th^  gate  of  the  Lodge !  " 

V  No  more  I'woukl,  if  I  had  known  how  to  keep  him 
oni :  bat<when  he  went  so  frankly  into  our  scheme,  and 
told  me<  how  I  was  to  dress  mysdf  like  Robinson  the 
playerv<wibose  ghost  haunted  Hart-ison — I  wish  no  ghost 
may  haunt  ac !— -when  he  taught  me  how  to  bear  myself 
to  tenify>his  lai;rful  master,  what  could  I  think,  w^nch? 
I  only  trust  the  Doctor  has  k^pt  th6  great  secret  of  all  ' 
frcHnhis  knowledge.— But  here  we  are  at  the  Lodge.  Go 
to  thy  chamber,  wench,  and  compose  thyself.  I  must 
sedc  <out  Doctor  Roohecliffe ;  he  is  ever  talking  of  his 
quick  and  seady  invention.  Here  come  thnes,  I  think, 
thatwill  demand  it  all/' 

PhcsbeifenC'  to  her  chamber  accordingly  ;  bttt  the 
strength  arising  from  thti  pressure  of  danger  giving  way 
when  the  danger  was  removed,  she  quickly  fell  into  a 
snccessioa  of  hysterical  fits,  which  required  the  constant 
attention  of  Dame  Jellicot,  and  the  less  alarmed,  biit 
more  judicious  care  of  Mistress  Alice,  before  they  even 
abated  in  their  rapid  recurrence. 

The  under-keeper  carried  his  news  to  the  politic 
Doctor,  who  was  extremely  disconcerted,  alarmed,  nay 
angry  with  Joceline,  for  having  slain  a  person  on  whose 
conununicadons  he  had  accustomed  himself  to  rely.  Yet 
his  looks  declared  his  suspicion,  whether  his  confidence 
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had  not  been  too  rashly  conferred — a  sns{Ncion  which 
pressed  him  the  more  anxiously,  that  he  was  unwilling  to 
avow  it,  as  a  derogation  from  his  character  for  shrewd- 
ness, on  which  he  valued  himself. 

Pr.  Rochecliffe's  reliance,  however,  on  the  fidelity  of 
Tomkins,  had  apparently  good  grouads.  Before  the. 
Civil  War$*  as ,  nv\y  be  partly  collected  from.  w)iat<  han 
been  already  hinted  9i<  Tomkins,  under  his  true  name  of 
Hazeldjae*  ha4  been  under  the  protection  oC  the  Rectdr 
of  Woodstock,  occasionally  acted  a^  his  clerk,  was  a  dis- 
tinguished member  of  his  choif ,  and,  being  a  handy  and 
ingenious  fellqw,  was  employed  in  assisting  the  anti^ 
quarian  researches  of  Dr.  Rochecliffe  through  the  interior 
of  Woodstock. .  When  he  engaged  in  the  opposite  side 
in  the  Civil  Wars,.h^  stiU  kept  up  his  inteUjgenoe  with 
the  divine,  tQ  whom  he  had  afforded  what  awmcd  valu- 
able infbrmatioix  from  time  to  time.  His  assistance  had 
latterly  been  eminently  useful  in  ai^ng  the  Doctor,  with 
the  assistance  of  Joeehne  and  Phoebe,  in  contriving  and 
executing  tlie  various  devices  by  which  the  Parliamentary 
Commissioners  had  been  expelled  from  Woodstock.  In- 
deed, his  services  in  this  respect  had  been  thought  worthy 
of  no  less  a  reward  than  a  present  of  what  plate  remained 
at  the  Lodge,  which  had  been  promised  to  the  Indepen- 
dent accordingly.  The  Doctor,  therefore,  while  admitting 
he  might  be  a  bad  man,  regretted  him  as  a  useful  one, 
whose  death,  if  inquired  after,  was  likely  to  bring  addi- 
tional danger  on  ahousewhich  danger  ah«ady surrounded, 
and  which  contained  a  pledge  so  precious. 
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■     -        •       ,Tr.-f^  1.'.  "■  . 

■CHAP.  XXX.  "      '   "    "^'  ^'"■"'•''' 

Cassio.—T/mJ  tJtntfit  had  betn;pi3i4!m9^y  vi^fdf  , ,.  ri.  - 
But  that  mycoatUbetUr  than  thQukn<nvsU   ,        ,.    ^ 
,  .  Othello. 

IN  thed«u^Oct<rt)ef  TiightmM«5eeding  the^eveajng 
on  lyhichr.Tomkins  \¥as  sJwh.mCoIqiwI}  E>wiwd, 
besides  his  eonstaBt  atteailam-  BiC(g^/:Wt]drak6t 
had  Master- N^hemiab  HeWemoug^twth  him' as^s' guest 
at  supperi  ,The  devotion*  lof  the.  evftnwg  bflylngi  be«i 
performed  «Q90rding  to-ihe  PceAbj^eite  lashK^r  "a  l^ht 
entertainment' and  a  doubter  quanito£>hu]iU< claret. were 
placed, ijefore  his  ft^ends  at  niner0i'fllj)ck*tan<h9ur' tta- 
usually  flatei'  Master  Holdenough;S0|9ii  engag^  hii^risetf 
in  a  polemical  jdi^opwrse  against  Sf^cttataes*  '9sd  ^Indepen^ 
dents,  wJtlpooit  b^g  aw^e  that  his  eloquenoe^.^was  not 
very  interestingi  to. hi?  ppineipali hearer^  whose lideasf  in 
the  r»eanwhilq , wandered. to  Woodstpck  and  aj|  which  it 
containedr-the^  Prinqe,  who  lay^  concealed  ithens^Hs 
uncle— above  all,  AUce  Lee. ,  As.iix  Wildmk«k  after 
bestowing^^ -menial  oitfse  both  on  Sectariea  and-  Presby- 
terians^ as  beingr  in  hisropimon.never'a  barrel  the  better 
herring,  he  stretched  out  his  limbss  and  would,  probably 
have  composed  himself  to  rest/  buit^hat  he«s  well  as  ^kis 
patrflfn  bad  thoughts  which  mmrdesed^leep. 

The  rpajrty  wece  waited  .upon  by  a>  Uttlef  gipsy-loodiing 
boy^in  on  orange-tawny  doublets  muoh:  decayed.  i^Qd 
garnished  with- Uuen worsted  laoe.  (The<T0giie  loole»d 
somewhat  stinted  in  size,  but  active  both  in  intelligeBce 
and  in  liinb,  as  his  black  eyes  seemed  to  promise  by  their 
vivacity.  He  was  an  attendant  of  WUdrsiJce's  choioe^ 
who  had  conferred  on  him  the  nom  de^guerr*  of  Spitfire, 
and  had  prpnused  him  promotion  ,!k>  spon  as  his  young 
prot^g^,.  Breakiiast.  was  fit  to  succeed  him  in  his  present 
ofiiioe.  It  need  scarce  be  said  that  the  menage  was  main* 
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tained  entirely  at  the  expense  of  Colonel  Everard,  who 
allowed  Wildrake  to  axt&nge  the  household  very  much 
according  to  his  pleasure.  The  page  did  not  omit,  in 
offering:  th*  cOWip&ny  \^^ine  from  time  to  time,  to  accom- 
modate Wildrake  with  about  twice  the  number  of 
opportimities  of  refreshing  himself  which  he  considered  it 
necessary  to  JiHord  totheeolond  or  his  teverend  guest. 

While  they  were  thtis  engaged,  the  good  di^e  losiiA 
his  own  argttmenftr  and  the  hearers  in  iheif  private 
thoughts,  their  attention  was  about  half-past  ten  attested 
by  a  knocking  at  the  door  of  the  house.  To  thoB*  wiio 
have  anxfotts^  fefearts.'ttiflesf  give  cause  of  alartn. 

Even  a  thing  ^Binvple  as  a  knock  at  the  dodr  may 
baYe  a  character  ^hich  e«oites  a^prehenislon.  This  was 
no  quiet  geiltle*  tap,-  itttittiatmg  a  modest  intrtider  r  no 
redoubled  t«nle>  >as  the'  ik>mpidus  £Uinuildat!Oii<of  some 
vain  person  ;  neither  did  it  resemble  the  fbitm!  Emmons 
to  formal  business;  nor^  the  ch<eertut  "visit  of  «oMewielcoihe 
friend.  It  was  a  Bin|flfe'  blow,  sblemn  and '  stem,  if  not 
actually  meiiadfig  in  the>  soutid.  The  door  wast'  opened 
byfeome'of 'thfe  perisons  of  the  house  ;  a^heft^  fcrot  as- 
cended the '  stain'  tt'  Stoat  inan  entered '  the  rooffl;  'And 
drawing  the '  c*b«k '  ftiom  his '  face;  said,  **  MarklWim 
Everard,  I  gtedt  ihfee  in  Qbd's  name."  ;i 

it  was  Qertcral  Grtnnwell. 

Everard,  surprised  ftfid  f d!k«n  at  unaW^eS,  endts^voOiiM 
in  vahi  to  find  Words  to  express  his  astoniShttient.  A 
busde  occurred  hi  receiving  the  General,  as^ting  hhn  to 
undoak  himself,''^d  offering  in  dumb  show  the  civilities 
of  reception.  The  General  cast  his  keen  6yb  ardund  the 
apartment,  and  ^fixing  it  first  on  the  divhie,  Addressed 
Everard  as  fonbwi :  '  )        -    . 

"  A  reverend  taan  I  see  is  with  thee.    Thou  Mi  not 

ontf  of  those,  good  Markham,  who  let  the  time  unnoted 

and  tmimpw>ved  'paSS  away.    Casting  aside  the  thihgrs  of 

this  world — pressing  forward  to  those  of  the 'next— it  is 
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by  thus  using  our  time  in  this  poor  seat  of  terrestrial  sin 
and  care,  that  we  may,  as  it  were- — But  how  is  this  ?  " 
he  continue,  suddenly  changing  his  tone,  and  speaking 
briefly,  sharply,  and  anxiously ;  "  one  ha^h  left  the  room 
since  I  entered?  " 

Wildrake  had,  indeed,  been  absent  for  a  minute  or 
two,  but  had  now  returped,,  aud  steMed  forward  from  a 
bayi^wintdow,  as  if  he  had  been  ouf,  qf  sight  only,  not  out 
of  the  apartment  ' ;  Not  so,  sir,  t  stood  but  in  the  back- 
gFound  out  of  respect.  Noble  general,  I  hope  all  is  well 
witb  the  Estate,  that  yoiyr  Excellency  makes  us  so  late 
a  visit  ?    Would  no*  yoqr  Excellency  choose  some  " 

**  Ah-l"  said  OUver*  looking  sternly  and  fixedly  at 
him — ''Our  trusty  i Go-between — our  faithful  confidant. 
-T7iNo»  sir ;  at  present  I  desire  nothing  more  than  a  ,kind 
reoeptiiw,  whiehj  pethinks,  my  friend  Markham  Everard 
iS'in  no/lwffry.to.give  me. " 

"You  lining ,  your,  own  welcome,  my  lord,"  said 
Everard,, fjon^pelling  himself  to  sp^ak,  ."I  can  only 
trust  it  w*5  no  bad  news  that  madei  your  Excellency  a 
late  travi^er,  and  Ask,  like  my  follower,  what  refiresh- 
ment  IshaJl  command  for  your  accommodation." 

•*  The  State  is  sound  and  healthy,  Colonel  Everard," 
said  the  General ;  "  and  yet  the  less  so.  that  many  of  its 
members,  who  have  been  hitherto  workers  together,  and 
propouoders  of  good  counsel,  and  advancers  of  the 
public: weal,  have  now  waxed  cold  in  their  love  and  In 
their  affection  for  the  Good  Cause,  for  which  we  should 
be  ready.,  in  our  various  degrees,  to  act  and  do  so  spon  as 
we^  are  called  to  act  that  whereunto  we  are  appointed, 
neither  xashly  nor  over-slothfully,  neither  lukewarmly 
nor  over^violently,  but  with  such  a  frame  and  disposition 
in.wbiQh  eeal  and  charity  may,  as  it  were,  meet  and  kiss 
each  other,  in  our  streets.  Howbeit,  because  we  look 
back  after  we  have  pat  our  hand  to  the  plough^  there- 
fore is  our  force  iwaxed  dim. " 
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**  Pardon  me,  sir/*  said  Nehemiah  Holdenotigh,  who, 
listening  with  some  impatience,  began  to  gitess  in  whose 
company  lie  stood—**  PaWon  me,  fbr  nnto  this  I  have  a 
warrant  to  speak."' 

"  Ah  !  ah  I  "  said  CromwelL  "  Surely,  most  worthy 
sir,  we  grieVe  the  Spirit  when  we  restrain  those  pburings 
fortTi,  which^  like  \irat^r  from  a  rdck '*---^ 

••  Na)r,  ther^n  I  coffer  frorti  you,  sir,''  -S^a^i  Hold- 
enou^li ;  *^  f6r  as  thefre  is  the  mouth/tc^  tratt&mit  the 
food,  arid  the  prdfit  to  dig^^lfwhat  {Heaiv^  'hath  ^(mt ; 
so  is  the  preafchei"'brdaihed  to  teafch'  attd  th6  people  to 
hear;  the^shephiI'd  ib  g^ather  the  ftottk  into  the  sbeep- 
fol4,  the  sheep  to  prblit  bythe  careof  iHtl^sJiepherd." 

"  Ah  i  my  worthy  sii*,"  said  Croiirt Weill  with  much 
unction,  ^'mithinldi  ^ii  verge  ifpdh  the  ^at "mistake, 
which  supposes  thflit  c/htirches^  «re  taH  Ita^  ^o^seSibuilt 
by  masons,  and  hearers  are  meil^Wttflthy  trien^who'pay 
tithes,  the  larger  as^dl  dS  the  less  :ahdJthmtbft'priests, 
men  in  black  gowns  or  grey  doakS,  w3K»  receive  tlie 
same,  are  in  guerdon  the  only  distribtitoftrs'  of  Christian 
blessings  j  whereas,  hi  my  apprehension,  (helta^4s^  more 
of  Christian  liberty  ill  leaving  it  td  the'  discTetSort  of  the 
hungry  soul  t6  seek  his  edification  where' it  cafi  be  found, 
whether  from  the  moiith  of  a  lay  teacher;  ^ho  daimeth 
his  warrant  from  Heavfen  alone,  or  at  the  dispensation  of 
those  who  take  ordination  and  degrees  froid  ^pDCfd»  and 
universities,  at  beSt  btit  associations  of  pdor  sinfrd  'crea- 
tiures  like  themselves.**  •  if .  i 

''You  speak  you  know  not  what,  Sir,"  repUed  HoW- 
enou^h  impatiently.  '  *  Can  light  come  out  of*  dtukness, 
setiSe  out  of  ignorance,  or  knowledge  of  the -mysteries  of 
religion  from  such  ignorant  medicmers  as  gfve  poisons 
instead  of  \vholesome  medicaments,  and  cram  with  filth 
the  stonlachs  of  such  as  seek  to  them  for  foc»d?"  ^This, 
Which  the  Presbyterian  divine  uttered  ittiher  wattaly,  the 
General  answered  with  the  utmost  mildness.     ' 
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wooDsrrocK. 

*•  Lack-a-day,  lack-a-day »  a'ieamed -man^  but  in- 
temperate ;  over^zeal  hath  eaten  him  iip.-J-A-well^a*^y, 
sir,  you  m^y  talk  of  your  regular  gospel-meals»'  but  a 
word  spoken  in  season  by  one  whose  heart  is 'with  your 
heart,  just,  perhaps,  when  you  are  riding  on' to  encounter 
an  etiemy,  or  are  about  to  mount abreachr  i^  to  the  poor 
spirit  like  a  rasher  on  thp  coals,  which  the  hungry  shall 
find  preferable  to  a  great  banquet,  kt  such  tinves  -When 
the  full  soul  loatheth  the  honey-cdrab.  Nevertheless, 
although  I  speak  thas  in  my  poor  judgment,  I  would 
not  put  force  on  the  conscience  of  any  man,  leaving  to 
the  learned  to  follow  the  learned,  and  the  wise  to  be  in- 
structed by  the  wise,  while  poor  simple  Wretched  souls 
are  not  to  be  denied  a  drink  from  the  streatof  which 
runneth  by  the  way; — ^Ay,  verily,  it  will  be  a  eomdysight 
in  England  when  men  shall  go  on  as  ih  a  better  world, 
bearing  with  each  other's  infirmities,  Joining  in  each 
others  comforts — ^Ay,  truly,  the  rich  drink  out  of  silver 
flagons,  and  goblets  of  silver,  the  poor  6ut  of  paltry 
bowls  of  wood — and  even  so  let  it  be,  since  they  both 
di'ink  the  same  element." 

Here  an  offifcer  opened  the  door  and  looked  in,  to 
whbm  Cromwell,  exchanging  the  canting  draWl,  in  whidi 
it  seemed  he  might  have  gone  on  interminably,  for  the 
short  brifef  tone  of  action,  called  out»  '*'  Pearson,  is  he 
come? 

"No,  sir,"  replied  Pearson;  "we  have  inquired  for 
him  at  the  place  •  you  noted,  and  also  at  other  haunts 
of  his  about  the  town."  ' 

'  '•  The  knave  !  "  said  Cromwell,  with  bitter  empha^s ; 
**  can  he  have  proved  false ! — No,  no,  his  interest  is  too 
deeply  engaged.  We  shall  find  him  by  and  by.-^Hark 
thee  hither." 

While  this  conversatibu  was  going  forward,  the  reader 
must  imagine  the  alarm  of  Everard;  He'  was  certain 
chat  the  personal  attendance  of  Cf  omwell'  must  be  on  some 
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most  important  iUH;ount<  and  he  could  not^but  strongly 
suspect  I  that  the  General  had  ^ome'laforinatiooi  respect- 
kig  Charl^'s  lurkillg^plaee;  If  taken*  a^renefwalof  the 
tragedy  of  the  30th  oif  January  was  instantly,  to  beap- 
preheosded,  and^the  fuin  of  the  whole  family  oi  Lee» 
with  himaelf  pnobably  induded,-  nmat  be  the  necessary 
conseqnenee.     1    'i      • 

He  looked  eagerly  for  consolation  at  Wildrake^  whose 
countenance' expie^ed  much  alarm,  which  heendea- 
vouredjto  ^bear  'ovit  wHh  his  usual  look  of  eonfidence. 
But  the  we^ht  within  was  too  great ;  he  shuffled  with 
hi^  feet»  rolled  his  .eyes,,  and  twisted,  his  hands,  like  an 
unassured  witness  before  an  acute  and. not  to  be  de^ 
oeived  >udge,. 

Oliver*  meanwhile,  ileft  his  oompsuiy  not  a  minute's 
leisure  taitake  counsel  together.  JWen  while  his  per* 
pitted  eloquence  flowed  on  in  a  str^m  sormasy  that 
na«onQ<could  discover,  which  way  its  course  was  tending* 
his  sharp  Yfatchful.  eye  rendered  all  attempts  <tf  Everard 
to  iK^d  communication  with  WUdrake,  even,  by  signs, 
altogether  vain.  Everard,  indeed,  looked  for  an  instant 
at  the  wiiulow,  then  glanced  at  Wildrake,  a&  if  to  hint 
there  might  be  a  possibility  to  escape  that  way;  ,  But 
the  cavalier  had  replied  with  a  disconsolate  1  shake  of 
the  head,  so  slight  as  to  be  almost  imperceptible* 
Everard,  therefore,  lost  aU  hope,  and  the  melancholy 
feeling  of  appooaching  and  inevitable  evil»  was  only 
varied  by  anxiety  concerning  the  shape  and  manner  in 
which  it  was  about  to  make  its  approach.    ■  - 

But  Wildiake  had  a  spark  of  hope  left.  The  very 
instant  Cromwell  entered  he  bad  got  out  of  the  room, 
aadi  down  to  the  door  of  the  house,  "  Back^back!" 
repeated  by  two  armed  sentinels,  convinced  him  that,  as 
bis.  tears  had  anticipated,  the  General  had  come  neither 
unattended  nor  unprepared.  He,  turned  on  his  heel, 
ran  up  ^airs»  and  .meeting  on  the  landing-place  the 
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boy  whom  he  called  Spitfite,  hurried  Wm  hito  the ! 
apartment  which  he  occupied  ^aS'^is  OWto.  WHdfake 
had  been  shooting  that  morningf,  and  game  lay  On  the 
taWe.  He  pulled  a  feather  front  a  wood*ft6ck's  -v^ii^, 
and  saying  hastily,  "  For  thy  life,  Bpitffare,  it^ad  my 
orders— I  wfll  put  thee  safe  out-  at  the  window  iht6  the 
court — thd  yard  wall  is  not  high — and  there- t*iU  be  no 
sentry  there— Fly  to  the  Lodge,  as  thou  wouldst  ^in 
Heaven,  and  gite  this  feather  to  Misifress  ASice'Lee,  if 
possibie^-if  not,  to  Jocelin*  JoMfe'-'Say  I  have  wbn  fte 
vmger  of  the  young  lady.    Dost  marit  me,  boy  ?  " 

The  sharp-witted  youth  clapped  "his  hand  in  Ms 
master's,  and  only  replied,  "'Donei  and  done." 

WHdrake  opened  the  window,  and,  though  the  beight 
was  considerable,  hfe  contrived  to  let 'the  boy  down  salfbly 
by  holding  his  doak.  A  hl^ap  of  stmw  on  wliieh  Spitfire 
lighted  rendered  the  descent  perfectly  saife,  and  WBd* 
rake  saw  him  scramble  over  the  wall  trf  the  coimyan!, 
at  the  angle  which  bore  oil  a  back  ktne ;  atid^so  rapidly 
was  this  accomplished,  that  the  cavalier  had  just  re^ 
entered  the  room,  when,  the  bustle  attehdihg  Crcm- 
well's  arrival  subsidhig,  his  <»wn  absence  i>egan  to  be 
iioticed. 

He  remained  during  Cromwell's  lectut«  on  the  vanity 
of  creeds,  anxious  in  mind  whether  he  might  not  have 
done  better  to  send  an  exp^licit  -verbal  message,  since 
there  was  no  time  to  write.  But  the!  diaace  of  the  boy 
being  stopped,  or  becoming  confused  "wfth  feeing  him** 
self  the  messenger  of  a  hurried  and  ImportaBt  codmiu- 
nication,  mad^  him,  on  the  whole,  glad  that  he  had  pte- 
ferred  a  more  enigmatical  way  of  conveying  the  intriM* 
genoe.  He  had,  therefore,  the  advantage  of  his  patron* 
for  he  was  conscious  still  of  a  spark  of  hope. 

Pearson  had  scarce  shut  the  door,  when  Holdeoofigh, 
as  ready  in  arms  against  the  future  Dictator  as  he  had 
been  prompt  to  encounter  the  supposed  phaotoms  and 
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fiend&>  of  >  Woodstock,  ^esmned  his  attack  u|>oa  the 
schis^na^tios,  wh<w»  he.uoderM?ok  to  prove  to  be-  at  .once 
souiUslayers»  false-,  brethren,  and  false  messengers ;  and 
waspfoceedingtoaUege.twt^in  behalf  o:^  his,  proposi- 
tion, wl^ea  Oiprnw^l.  ^ppsMrently  tired  oC  the  discussion, 
and  desko^s  to  introduce  a  discourse  more  accordant 
with  his.  real  fpejings,  interrupted  him,  though  very 
civiUy.  and  took  the  (^scourse  into  his  own  hands* 

'*  LaCk-fO-day,''  Ijie  f^d.  ' '  the  good  man  speaks  truth, 
according  to.hia  knpwle^lje  and  to, his  lights, —^ay,. bitter 
truths,  and  hdrd  to  ^  digested,  while  we  se^  asn^en  see, 
ami  not  with  the -eyes  of  angel&— rFalse  messengers,  said 
the  reverend  ma»  pTr^-ay,  truly,  the  world  is  full  of  such. 
You  shall  see. them  who  will  carry  your  secret  message 
to  the  house,  of  your  mortal  foe,  and  will  ^y  to  him, 
'  Lo  1  my  masterr.  i$,  going  forth  with  a  small  train,  by 
such, and- .such,  de^plateplacesi  be  you  speedy,  there- 
for«,  thftt  you  nvay  ftfi^  and  slay  him.'  And  another, 
who knowetl?., where  thefoe  of  your, house,  swid  enemy  of 
your  person,  lies  hidden>  shall,  instead  of  telling  his 
master  thereof,  c^rry  tidings  to  the  enemy  even  where  he 
lurketh,  saying,  '  Lo  1  my  naaster  knoweth  of  your  secret 
abode — up,  now,  and  fly,  lest  he  come  on  thee  like,  a  lion 
on  bis  p^/— But  shall  this  go  wi^t^out  punislunent  ?  " 
looking  at  Wildrake  with  a  withering  glance,  "  Now„ 
asifliy  soul  Itveth,  aofi  as>  He  liveth  who  hath  made  me  a 
ruler  in  Isjael,.6UQh  false  messengers  shall  be  knitted  to 
gijlibets  on  the  wayside,  and  their  right  hands  shall  be 
nailed  above*  their  ]»eads>  in  an  extended  position,  as  if 
pointing  out;  to  others  the  road  from  which  they  them- 
8div«»  have  strayed  t " 

*•  Siu«ly,"  said  Master  Holdenough,  "  it  is  right  to  cut 
off  such  oifender&t" 

"  lliaakye,  Mass-John,"  muttered  Wildrake  ;.  "  when 
did  the  Presbyterian  fail  to  lend  the  deva  a  shove  ?  " 

"But,   I  say,"  continued    Holdenough,    "that   the 
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matter  is  estranged  from  our  present  purpose,  for  the 
false  brethren  of  whom  I- spoke  are  "*— 

•'  Right,  exoeBent  sir,  th^  be  those  of  our  o^ini'houSe," 
answered  Oon«\eU ;  ' '  the  good  man  is  rigfht  fsnce  mote. 
Ay,  of  whom  can  we  now  say  that  he  is  a  true  brother, 
although  he  has  lain  m  the  samie  womb  ^th  us  ?  Al- 
though we  have  struggled  in  the  same  cause,  ate  at  the 
same  table,  fought  in  the  same  battle,  worshipped  at 
the  same  throne,  there  shall  be  no  truth  in  him.^ — ^Ah, 
Maricham  Bverard,  Markham  Evcrard  ! "        •   ' 

He  paused  at  this  ejaculation  ;  and  Everard,  desirous 
at  once  of  knowing  how  far  he  stood  committed,  replied, 
**Yottr  EJxcellency  seems  to  have  something  in  your 
mind  in  ivhich  I  am  concemed.  Mky  I  hjquest  you  will 
speak  it  out,  that  I  may  know  what  I  am  accused  of  ?  " 

"Ah,  Mark,  Marie;"  replied  the  General,  "there 
iieedeth  no  acctiser  speak  when  the  still  smaU  voice 
speaks  witbfai  us:  Is  there  not  moisture  on  thy  brow, 
Mark  Evefard?  Is  there  not  trouble  in  thine*  eye?  Is 
there  not  a  -failure  in  thy  frame?  And  who  ever  saw 
such  things  hi  noble  and  stout  Markham  Ererard,  whose 
brow  was  only  moist  after  having  worn  the  helmet  for  a 
summer's  day ;  whose  hand  only  shook  when  it  had 
wielded  for  hours  the  weighty  falchion? — But  go  to, 
man !  thou  doubtest  over  much.  Hast  thou  not  been 
to  me  as  a  brother,  and  shall  I  not  forgive  thee  even  the 
se\'enty-«eventh  time?  The  knave  hath  tarried  some- 
whei'e,  who  should  have  done  by  this  time  an  office  of 
much  import.  Take  advantage  of  bis  absence,  Mark  : 
it  is  a  grace  that  God  gives  thee  beyond  expectance.  I 
do  not  say,  fall  at  my  feet ;  but  speak  to  me  as  a  friend 
to  his  friend." 

"  I  have  never  said  anything  to  yoiu:  Excellency  that 
was  in  theleast  undeserving  the  title  you  have  assigned 
to  me,"  Said  Colonel  Everard,  proudly. 

*•  Nay*  nay,  Markham,"  answered  Cromwell ;  "  I  say 
474 

Digitized  by  V^OOQlC 


WOODC8TOOK. 
ndt  you  have.  But— but  you  ought  to  have  remem- 
bered the  message  I  sent  you*  by  that  person"  (pointing 
to  WiWrake) ;  -"  andyoli  must  reconcile  it  with  your  con - 
scienoe^  how,  having  such  a  message,  guarded  with  such 
reasons,  you  oould  think  yourself  at  liberty  to  expel  my 
friends  from  Woodstock,  being  determined  to  disappoint 
my  object,  whilst  you  availed  yourself  of  the  boon,  on 
condition  of  which  my  warrant  was  issued." 

Everard  was  about  to  reply,  when,  to  his  astonish- 
ment, Wildrake  Pepped)  forward  ;  and  with  a  voice 
and  lobk  very  tiiffbrent  from  his  ordinary  manner,  and 
approaching  a  good  deal  to  real  dignity  of  mind, 
said,  boldly  and  calmly,  "You  are  mistaken,  Master 
Cromwell ;  and  address  yourself  to  the  wrong  party 
here." 

The  speedi  was  so  sudden  and  intpepid  that  Cromwell 
stepped  a  pace  back,  and  motioned  with  his  right  hand 
towards-  his  weapon;  as  if  he  had  expected  that  an 
address  of  a  nature  so  unusually  bold  was  to  be  followed 
by  some  aot  of  Tiolence.  He  instandy  resumed  his  in- 
different posture;  and,  irritated  at  a  smile  which  he 
observed  on  Wildrake's  countenance,  he  said,  with  the 
dignity  of  one  long  accustomed  to  see  all  tremble  before 
him,  •'  This  to  me,  fellow  !  Know  you  to  whom  you 
speak?" 

** Fellow!"  echoed  Wildrake,  whose  reckless  hilmour 
was  now  completely  set  afloat—"  No  fellow  of  yours. 
Master  Oliver.  I  have  known  the  day  when  R<^er  Wild- 
rake of  Squatllesea*mere,  Lincoln,  a  handsome  young 
gallant,  •  with  a  good  estate,  would  have  been  diought 
no  fellow  of  the  bankrupt  brewer  of  Huntingdon." 

"Be  silent!"  said  Everard  ;  "be  silent,  Wildrake,  if 
you  love  your  life  1  '* 

"  I  care  not  a  maravedi  for  my  life,"  said  Wild- 
rake. "  Zounds,  if  he  dislikes  what  I  say,  let  him  take 
to  his  tools  1    I  know,  after  all,  he  hath  good  blood  in  his 
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veins  ;  and  I  will  indulge  him  with  a  turn  in  the  couit 
yonder,  had  he  been  ten  times  a  brewer," 

"Such  ribaldry,  friend,"  said  Oliver,  '*  I  treat  with  the 
contempt  it  deserves.  But  if  thou  hast  anything  to  say 
touching  the  matter  in  question,  speak  out  like  a  man, 
though  thou  look'st  more  like  a  beast." 

"All  I  have  to  say  is,"  replied  "WHdrake,  "that 
whereas  you  blame  Everard  for  acting  on  your  warrant, 
as  you  caU  it,"  I  can  tell  you  he  knew  not  a  word  of 
the  rascally  conditions  you  talk  of.  I  took  care  of 
that ;  and  you  may  take  the  vengeance  on  me  if  you 
list." 

"Slave I  dare  you  tell  this  to  mef**  said  Cromwell, 
still  heedfuUy  restraining  his  passion,  which  he  felt  was 
about  to  discharge  itself  upon  an  unworthy  object. 

"Ay,  you  will  make  every  Englishman  a  slave,  if  you 
have  your  own  way,"  said  Wildrake,  not  a  whit  abashed ; 
— for  the  awe  which  had  formerly  overcome  him  when 
alone  with  this  remarkable  man,  had  vanished,  now  that 
they  were  engaged  in  an  altercation  before  witnesses.— 
"  But  do  your  worst.  Master  Oliver ;  I  tell  you  before- 
hand, the  bird  has  escaped  you." 

"  You  dare  not  say  so  ! — Escaped  ? — So  ho !  Pearson ! 
tell  the  soldiers  to  mount  instantly. — ^Thou  art  a  lying 
fool ! — Escaped? — Where,  or  from  whence?" 

"Ay,  that  is  the  question,"  said  Wildrake ;  "for  look 
you,  sir — that  men  do  go  from  hence  is  certain — but  how 
they  go,  or  to  what  quarter  " 

CromweU  stood  attentive,  expecting  some  useful  hint 
from,  the  careless  impetuosity  of  the  cavalier,  upon  the 
route  which  the  King  might  have  laken. 

— "Or  to  what  quarter,  as  I  said  before,  why,  your 
Excellency,  Master  Oliver,  may  e'en  find  that  out 
yourself." 

As  he  uttered  the  last  words  he  unsheathed  his  rapier, 
and  made  a  full  pass  at  the  General's  body.     Had  his 
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sword  met  no  other  impediment  than  the  buff  jerkin, 
Cromwell's  course  had  ended  on  the  spot.  But  fearful 
of  such  attempts,  the  General  wore  under  his  military 
dress  a  shirt  of  the  finest  mail,  made  of  rings  of  the  best 
steel,  and  so  light  and  flexible  that  it  was  little  or  no  en- 
cumbrance to  the  motions  of  the  wearer.  It  proved  his 
safety  on  this  occasion,  for  the  rapier  sprung  in  shivers ; 
while  the  owner,  now  held  back  by  Everard  and  Hold- 
enough,  flung  the  hilt  with  passion  oh  the  ground,  ex- 
claiming, "  Be  damned  the  hand  that  forged  thee  !— To 
serve  me  so  long,  and  fail  me  when  thy  true  service 
would  have  honoured  us  both  for  ever !  But  no  good 
could  come  of  thee,  since  thou  wert  pointed,  even  in  jest, 
at  a  learned  divine  of  the  Church  of  Engldnd." 

In  the  first  instant  of  alarm,  and  perhaps  suspecting 
Wildrake  might  be  supported  by  others,  Cromwell  half 
drew  from  his  bosom  a  concealed  pistol,  which  he 
hastily  returned,  observing  that  both  Everard  and  the 
clergjmfian  were  withholding  the  cavalier  frbm  another 
attempt. 

Pearson  and  a  soldier  or  two  rushed  in — "  Secure  that 
fellow,"  said  the  General,  in  the  indifferent  tone  of  one 
to  whom  imminent  danger  was  too  familiar  to  caus^  irri- 
tation— "Bind  him — but  not  so  hard,  Pearson;" — for 
the  men,  to  show  their  zeal,  were  drawing  their  belts, 
which  they  used  for  want  of  cords,  brutally  tight  round 
Wildrake's  limbs.  "  He  would  have  assassinated  mc, 
but  I  would  reser\'e  him  for  his  fit  doom." 

•*  Assassinated  1 — I  scorn  your  words,  Master  Oliver," 
said  Wildrake ;  "  I  proffered  you  a  fair  duello." 

*'  Shall  we  shoot  him  in  the  street,  for  an  example?* 
said  Pearson  to  Cromwell ;  while  Everard  endeavoured 
to  stop  Wildrake  from  giving  further  offence. 

*'  On  your  life  harm  him  not ;  but  let  him  be  kept  in 
safe  ward,  and  well  looked  after,"  said  Cromwell ;  while 
the  prisoner  exclaimed  to  Everard,  "  I  prithee  let  me 
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alone — I  am  novr  neither  thy  follower^^nor  asf  msn's, 
and  I  am  as  willing  to  die  as  ever  I  was  la  take4i  isnp  of 
liquor. — ^And  hark  ye,  speaking  of  that,.  Master  OliiPeF, 
you  were  once  a  jolly  fieilow,  prithee  >  let ,  one  of  thy  lob- 
sters here  advanoe  yonder  tankard  to  my  lips^  and 
your  Excellency  shall  hear  a  toast,  a  song,  and  lb<~ 
secret." 

"  Unloose  his  head,  and  hand  tJw  debauched  beast 
the  tankard."  said  Oliver  >;  ''while  yetbeesists,  it  were 
shame  to  reftise  him  the  element  he  lives  in." 

"  Blessings  on  yowr  bead  for  oncer"  said  Wildrake, 
whose  object  in  continuing  this,  wild  discourse:  was,  if 
possible,  to  gain  a  little  <delay,  when, every^  moment  was 
precious.  "Thou  hasi  brewed  .good  ale,  asd  that^ 
warrant  for  a  blessings  ,  For  my  toast  and  my  song, 
here  they  go  together — 

Son  of  a  witch,  '  ' '  =    ' 

Mayestt  thoQ  die  in  a  ditdi, 

With  the  butchers  who  t«icik  ihy  quarrdc ; 
And  rot  above  ground,  , .  j 

While  the  world  shall  resound 
A  welcome  to  Royal  King  Charles  ! 

And  now  for  my  secret,  that  you  may  not  'say  I  hatf  yotir 
liquor  for  nothing—I  fancy  my  song  will  scarce  pass 
current  for  much— My  secret  is^,  Masteir  Gromw<d)-^that 
the  bird  is  flown— and  yovLr  red  ttosd  will'  bi^aS^White  as 
your  windmg-sheet  before  you  can  smell  out'  which 
way."  ,  .      -    .  .1... 

•  •  Pshaw,  rascal, ••  answeted  Crbmwell,  cbhttoiptoously, 
• '  keep  your  scurrH  jests'  for  the  gibbet  foot.  **  '      ' 

"I  shall  look  on  the  gibbet  mo*e  boldly,"  rephbd 
Wfljirake,  "than  I  have  seen  you  look  on  the  Royal 
Martyr's  picture.** 

This  reproach  touched  CromWell  to  the  very  quidc— 
"Villain  ! "  he  exclaimed  ;  "  drag  him  hence,  draw  ottt 

a  party,  and But  hold,  not  now— 40  prison  WHh  hfan 
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-f-let  JuiB  be  close  watched  and,  gagged»  if  ht  attempts 
to  speak  no  the-sentinelsr^Nay,  hold***I  nAean;  put  a 
boulfi  of  brandy  muso  his  «ell,  and  he  will'  gig'  himself  in 
hist  town  way,  I  warrant  you-**When  dayoonies,  that 
men  csan  seethe  example,  he  shall  be  gauged >after my 
fa^ion."  .1 

During  the  various  breaks  in  his  orders,  the  General 
was-' evidently  getting  command  of  his  temper;  and 
though  he  began  in  fury,  he  ended  with  the  contemp- 
tuous sneer  of  ene  who  oveiiooks  the  abusive  langfuage 
of  an  inferior.  Something  remained  on  his'-ttiind,  not- 
witbstandiiig,.  for  he  continued  stationary;  as  if  fixed  to 
the'  same*  spot  in  the>  apartment,  his  eyes  bent  6n  the 
ground,  *and  with  *clo6ed  hand  pressed  a^nst  his  Irps, 
liketa  man  who^  is  musing  deeply.  Pedrson;'Who'  M'as 
about  to  speak  to  him.  drew  back,  aaldmade  a  '^gn  to 
those  in  the  room  to  be  silent  -  •     ^ 

Master  Holdenough  did  not'  maiic,  or,  at  4east,  did 
not  obey  it.  Approaching  the  General,  h^  said,  in  a 
respectful  but  firm  tone,  "Did  I  understand  it  to  be 
your  Excellency's  piu^iose  that  this  poor  man  shaU  die 
next  morning  ?  " 

''JEiah  1>' ;  exdkumed  Cromwell,  staiHaag  from  his 
re^fie,  " whsut say'st thou ? "  mi.   ^     •  ♦    ...• 

' '  X  took,  leave  to  ask»  if  it  was  your  wiU  <  that  this  un» 
happy  maa  should  die  to-morrow?  "         >  /    '•      '    ^t  • 

.  "Whom  saidst  thou?"  demanded  Cromwdlj  "Mark- 
ham  Everard — shall  he  die,  saidst  thou?" 

'  VGod  forbid  I "  replied  Holdenot^h,  stepping)  badk— 
"  I  asked  whether  this  blinded  creature.  ^Wildvakev?  wsis 
to  be  80  suddenly  cut  off? "  ,  i ,  ;     i 

"Ay,  marry  is  he,"  said  Cromwell,  "were^h^- 
whole  General  Assembly  of  Divines  at  Westminster-^' 
the  whole  Sanhedrim  of .  Presbytery ^-lo ;  offer  bail- 1  for 
him."  '  ..     r,     •       :  *- 

"If  you  will  not  think  better  of  it,  sir/'  imd  HoW- 
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etiotfgbi  '*tatjeastr  gine  not  the^'^oor  miiinltbfeiineaaK  of 
desaroyingiihis  9mBe&^-*iL«t  m^  g^to^  hifa  asia.  dnrinsy  to 
watch  ^wiliiKdiiiih.^in  ca^eiie  itiajy  )iet  b&adMittddilBta^tiie 
viAeyaKdbt  the  latent  iKnut-^yet^bnoifght  4nt6ltfas■sheq>- 
fi9ldrtho^tI  he  ihas  tittgteoted/tiielesfitof  ithe//pa9tor}tiU 
tiirie  isiwelUnigU  ofcwed  upon  hlna* "  y .  i ;  *  (  U  r  ^  )V  -  ni ; . 
>  /<F)cr  Gfiidf^Ksake^V^^aidr  Eveoiard;  Mrhohmtlhichdrto 
ic^t'  rst|eald6»  ( l>eoan]sei  i  faft^^  kiieUf  Ooittw^IFfr  temper*  40O 
stnii  ocaiosicdirsr,  1  "think  bBttorof^vtrbalt  ^jKra^^oi  t>^f  -  n  r i  t. 
' f '  1  •  *  Isr  dip  "far  'idie«f^ito"tiach  nrafe^j^.  f4«^lwd  Owtiuwit ; 
Mthihkt^thoiuidSrtfainkiiowin!  indtteibi,<'a.nd(ibelie^!n|ie4t 
terittireqiiiret>aU  thrfrJmt.-'*flAridTifop>youpflrevercmi^  stf;  I 
wfllthdveriiioiCalhe^bQfcssdrs'^tttti^iti^yri  pvison^rs-^b 
taifi^  eut  df  I  schobk  .  /If  the^  Mkm  ithfpsts  rafter  ^gbosify 
CiMnfiort,  4srJid  isti»likh>iiicare^Uke'4orclir8haift6rk  tpOBMom 
of  brandy,  there  is  Corporal  Humgiidgeon,  who  -oeni- 
wkftdfc'the'tfl^i'tfif ;^;^<?^r;«<vC!l  |)W«4ch?'and  ^pttiy^  well 
as»the  b^t^^^ydjii^Bttt  'this  <lel^yi»irit6b^able^-<3oliies 

•*  No,  sir,"  replied  Pearson.     ••  riad'Wiilftftt  b«te*«go 
^«Wniioto'ttie'Ij6d^>    The  fAiftWS  ^df^iii*  ^ASkhfhjg:'  hither 

fli&y* felsbfefeft'Aerfr "before  <!$."■' ''''  '-'•  '  "'>•«{.'.■   .a 

;  'Ai  f^d/'A  s^d  QrtttnweH^'  B{^k4ii^  aside  to  his^  d^iber, 
*"  bot ' yott  'knowf  Towilbitts  ^ahrod  tife^ag^ifl^l'^itt^isa, 
alleging  ther«  %et^  'io  many » if^^tttfttiddttrsr  laiia  •  Sfeffly- 
|}6rts,  atid  lebHti^lefd  <iniraH!K^e3'Jn>th6'idld  hotti^,  tl^t  it 
waBJ«teia?Jraibb*t^wafre»,iaii^  Ihfilt  Ate^icipe  ritf^t  he 
easily  tnadfe  tedew^toii-  Vbry^  a6s^i%«fes*'^fae<'v^rd  -wfth 
us,  topoidl^wrtiMlitlw  i|>ortsi'Wh}6l!P'ihttUld  he^^krded. 
J^^hiMisd,  Itob,  that. he  ntight  ^bl»^^l&yed  «  feivv  Minutes 
iftfcl-  h1^«im6  of  appolntment^biit  'We  have  now '  'MSHA 
haU^ata-hour:''''..-^  '   <- '    >■    '    ■  ■>  ^  ^^'-  ■•!'■  '  .< 

*'  Does  your  Excellency  think  Tomkms  is  certainfyto 
be^delJtttidedHipon  ? .'?  said  ftekrson.  y  •  ■  -  ^v  i 

••As  ferlasihis:  intehrest  goefe,  hnqiiesekmably."  re^^led 
fhs  G^n^al;   ^*  Hfe  kae  eter  beenithe  fmiiip  by  whfch  I 
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have  sucked  the  marrow  out  of  many  a  plot,  in  special 
those  of  the  conceited  fool  Rochediffe,  v^o  is  goose 
enoug^h '  to  believe  that  such  a  fellow  as  Tomkins  would 
value  aii3rthing  beyond  the  offer  of  the  best  bidder.  And 
yet  it  groweth  late — I  fear  we  must  to  the  Lodge  without 
him — ^Yet,  all  things  w^  considered,  I  will  tarry  here 
tiU  midnight. — Ah!  Evemrd,  thou  mightest  put  this 
gear  -to  rights  if  thou  wilt !  Shall  some  fooK^  principle 
of  fantastic  punctilio  have  more  weight  with  thee,  man, 
than  have  the  pacifica'tion  and  welfare  of  England;  the 
keeping  of  faith  to  thy  friend  and-  benefactor,  and  who 
will  be  yet  more  so,  and  the  fortune  and  security  of 
thy  relations  ?  Are  these,  I  say,  lighter  in  the  balamce 
than  the  cause  of  a  wotthless  bby,  who,  with  his  fether 
and  his  father's  house,  hUve  troubled  Isi^el  for  fifty 
years?" 

"  I  do  not  understand  your  Excellency,  nor  at  what 
service  you,  point,  which  I  can  honestly  render,"  replied 
Everard.  "That  which  is  dishonest  I  should  be  loath 
that  you  proposed/' 

"  Thai  this  at  least  might  suit  your  honesty,  or  scm- 
piilous  humour,  call  it  which  thou  wilt,"  said  Cromwell. 
"  Thou  knowest^  surely,  all  the  passages  about  Jezebel's 
palace  down  yonder  ?— Let  me  know  how  they  may  be 
guarded  against  the  escape  of  any  from  withini" 

"I  cannot  pretend  to  aid  you  in  this  matter,"  said 
Everard ;  "  I  know  not  all  the  entrances  and  posterns 
about  Woodstock*  and  If  I  did,  I  am  not  free  in  con- 
science to  communicate  <withi  you  on  this  occasion." 

"We  shall  do  without  you,  sir,"  replied  Cromwdl, 
baughtify ;  *'and  if  aught  is  found  which  may  crimi- 
nate you,  remember  you  have  lost  right  to  my  protec- 
tion." 

**  I  shall  be  sorry,"  said  Everard,  "  to  have  lost  your 
friendship,  General ;  but  I  trust  my  quality  as  an 
Englishman  may  dispense  with  the  necessity  of  protec- 
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'lion  from  any  man.  I  know  no  law  which  obliges  me 
iD  be  spy  or  informer,  eyen  if  I  were  in  the  way  of 
having  opportunity  to  do  service  in  either  honourable 
capacity."  .     -      ,  ,      ,     .. 

•••Well,  sir,"  said  Cron^weU,  "ipv  all  jQur  privileges 
and  qualities,  I  will  make  boki  to  t£^c&  vyou'  down  to  the 
Lodge  at  Woodstock  to-night»  to  inquire  into  afifairs  in 
which  the  State  is  concerned.*— Come  hither,  Pearson." 
He  took  a  paper  from  his  pocket,  cbntaining  a  rough 
sketch  or  ground-plMi  of  "VVoodstock  Lodge,  with  the 
avenues  leading  to.i^ — "Look  here,"  he  said;  "we 
must  move  in  two  bodies  on  foot,  and  with  all  possible 
silence-- tfami  must  march  to  the  rear  of  tb^  oldii: 
iniquity  "wiih  twenty  file  of'  men,  and '  dlS] 
around  it  the  wisest  thou  canst.  Tak&  4hd  r 
man  there  akmg  with  yon.  He  must  be  secuf^  «t  taaj 
rate,  and  may  serve  as  a  guid6:'  I  mysdf 'WHl^ocenpy 
the  front  of' the  Lodge,  andihus  having' stopped  bll  the 
earths,  thou  wik  come  taitte  fd^Mtfo^p^ders^^^ence 
and  dispatch  is  all.-^But  fbr  the'dog  ^-^tolsimi  who 
broke appomtment  with me.he^had^iti^ Wilder tfgfvdd 
eJectt$ei*or  woe  to  hisfaifliet^s' ©on  !^^Rcfveirend'lrfr,ffbe 
pdeased  td  accompany  thctt  offibd-.-^-CGfonel'EYeKutl, 
yonaxt  to  foDow  me ;  but'  first  giftt'  yoi^^stvord  ito 
Captain  Pearson,  and  consider  yourself'  as^' <  umftsr 
iwest."  '  -     -,  "    i-"'  ''    •  "iH*   ..1 J 

Evtirstrd  gave  his  sword- to  Pea^tfon  without  any  ooai* 
ment,  atttd  With  the  most  a^Iotis  pP€Bt^g9tfS  9fW^<Mt}}»tA 
the  Repirtjlican  •  General, ' '  in  ob^ieAce'  < to^^coftuiiaads 
which  it  would  have  beentttelesstd  dispttteu^M^     ^^i/  ' 

■   '.)        •....    .JU/ 

./  '    ■     ^' 
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,  ,     -,.,.,    ,C^A?.  X50CI,      ,.,,,  ,,.,  ,^    ^, 

•*  W^^  my  son  William  Jierc  but  nozv, 
!     ^^^jiimd^/aiUhe^hdgt:'-^'-      "-    -' ^' 
•  '    ^W9^VMi^iftoiiMedo<aiitherirad    ^   ■s-li..,     ..,. 

,,     ^enea^hf^  thpynieifrae^^    ^.^,  ,  ,^^  ,j  .^,. 

b/hlacTc-ikqiVdiharriors  many  drank, 
^-^'^ruentet"^  he  cried,*  and  ^f^:^*''^"^    '^'      '    * 

I  .Sj^Pfa-,  ftlithe-jf^rly^hoMT  9f;!^Jit.^\4o<ik,j„,?ir 

I  Henry. X^ge,  nj^taetiog.yiejjfQCKi'tl^ij^  ^y?lS(Ej^c^4 

©nthclabkk-at<¥>d^Aj)aimp.on^tliQ.<;^iBa^  ftpd 

read  a  letter  ft»rU)>  .moumfvU  attentjoq.,  ^  j/  / .  , ,  i  m/j  . ;  i  > 

' '  Docs  iafYi»o»  VsHe^Q .yow  iPi.or<9  paprtlwl^y  ^^i^n,  .4o 

says  hfii»inlbat  ^i>\*«ai)r^tani,Tprobafelyth^j)|fi^t ;  a^id 
ttoatiMastW'J^trjiiQg^yrintfSt  :bfl  |f»4y  j|ft  s?|i  -ofifjwjth  bip^ 
instamlyw  Defeat  cauiJiiishasl^Re«n.?j  lJayei»ou,)j^w3 
of  ,any  aiewi  s^tch.  la&w  om; •  suffe^r^pg,  V9^1b?  ik-  m^ 
theyi?iw»W.tpen»iti9ftt,to  eujoy  ,j»y  v;^qift>  69iicyjS^iy  in 
qi»ietbutfoc*.4ay/'  iMi>.      ..    ;.'i       ro-i^o ;     ..-i.iMi   . 

•'The  quiet  which  depends  on  the  wicked  c^^i^ 
Sana  ^troubHig;;  g^iDr.  J^oolw^iirfl. oV *§  «:ffiWPtjed, 
»ottl^.dfty«  «iid:>bQWff,>but,  fey  .iiwftiHffi.  -jJ^fii^^lHt  of 
blo«dnat  jAVorocsl^iMd  satiaiti94.ith9m,,fer(<^;^9pieuit. 
but  their  app«|ilfi,;|t  1^^^,  h^j^vj^QcJ/i'j  t,!i;o// 1;  rf.rH  • 

"You  have  news,  then,  to  that  purpose?"  said  Sir 
Henry. 

"  Your  son,"  replied  the  Doctor,  '*  wrote  to  me  by  the 
same  messenger  :  he  seldom  fails  to  do  so,  being  aware  ' 
of  what  importance  it  is  that  I  should  know  everything 
that  passes.    Means  of  escape  are  provided  on  the  coast, 
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WOODSTOCK. 

and  Master  Kerneguy  must  be  ready  to  start  with  your 
son  the  instant  he  appears. " 

"It  is  strange,"  said  the  Icnight ;  "for  f6rtyye?irsl 
have  dwelt  in  this  house,  man  and  boy,  and  the  point 
only  was  how  to  make  the  day  pass  ov6r  our  heads  ;  for 
if  I  did  not  scheme  out  some  hunting  match  pr  hawking, 
or  the  like,  t  might  have  sat  here  oh  my  arm-chair,  as 
undisturbed  as  a  sleeping  dormouse,  from  one  end  of 
the  year  to  the  other,  and  riow  I  am  more  like  a  hare  on 
hex  form,  that  dare  not  sleep  unless  with  her;  eyes 
open,  and  scuds  off  when  tl^e  wind  rustles  among 
the  fern." 

"It  is  strange,*'  said  Alice,  lookittgat  tfr.  Rcich^^i^ 
"  that  the  roundhead  steward  has  told  you  liottiiiTJg  ^ 
this.  He  is  usually  communicative  en6iigh  8f  f^e 
motions  of  his  party ;  and  I  saw  you  <*>Se  togethfer  this 
morning.*' 

"  I  must  be  closer  with  him  this  evening,"  said  the 
Doctor  gloomily  ;  "  but  he  wiii  not  blab." 

"  I  wish  you  may  not  trUst  him  too  much,"  said' Alice 
in  reply.—"  To  me,  that  man's  face,  with  all  its 'Shrewd- 
ness, evinces  such  a  dark  expression,  that  methinks  1 
read  treason  in  his  very  eye." 

"  Be  assured,  that  matter  is  looked  td,'*  answerfed  the 
Doctor,  in  the  same  ominous  tone  as  before.  Kb  one 
replied,  and  there  was  a  chilling  and  anxious  fie^ng  of 
apprehension  which  seemed  to  sink  doM^  oil  the  com- 
pany at  once,  like  those  sensatiotis  ^-hich  make  slich 
constitutions  as  are  particularly  subject  fo  the  electrical 
influence,  conscious  of  ati  approaching  thunderstorm. 

The  disguised  Monarch,  apprised  that  day  to  be  pre- 
pared on  short  notice  to  quit  his  temporary  asylum,  felt 
his  own  share  of  the  gloom  whkh  involved '  the  little 
society.  Buf  he  was  the  first  also  to  dhake  it  off,  as 
what  neither  suited  his  character  nOr  his  situation. 
Gaiety  was  the  leading  distinaion^of  the  former,  and 
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WOODSTOCK, 
presence  of  mind,  not  depression  of  spirits,  was  required 
by  the  latter. 

"We  make  the  hour  heavier,"  he  said,  "by  being 
melancholy  about  it.  Had  you  not  better  join  me. 
Mistress  Alice,  in  Patrick  Carey's  jovial  farewell? — Ali, 
you  do  not  know  Pit  Carey — a  younger  brother  of  Lord 
Falkland's?" 

"A  brother  of  the  immortal  Lord  Falkland's,  and 
write  songs?  '^  said  the  Doctor. 

"Oh,  Doctor,  the  Muses  take  tithe  as  well  as  the 
Cbtirch,"  said  Charles,  "and  have  their  share  in, every 
family  of  distinction.  You  do  not  know  the  words, 
Mistress  Alice,  hut  you  pan  aid  me,  notwithstanding,  in 
the  burden  at  least — 

Come,  now  that  we're  parting,  and  'tis  one  to  ten 
If  the  towers  of  sweet  Woodstock  I  e'er  see  agen. 
Let  us  e'en  have  a^olic,  and  drink  like  tall  ipen. 
While  ttie  goblet  goes  merrily  rpund." 

The.^qng  arose,  bmt  not  with  spirit.  It  was  one  of 
those  eifortSf. at  forced  mirth,  by  which,  above  all, other 
modes  of  expressing  it,  the  absence  of  real  cheerfulness 
is  most  distinctly  intimated.     Charles  stopped  the  song, 

^ou  were 
and  ypu, 
ae." 

turned  to 
lingularly 
ischaige. 
the  peril 
slightest 
ir  Henry, 
ay  reason 
t  upon  us 
all?" 

•'  Not  I,  my  dear  Louis,"  replied  the  knight ;  "  I  have 
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no  skill  in  these  nice  qtnUats  of  phfloBOiAyj  I  c0fAA  as 
s(X)n  tmd&rtake  to>  tell  you  theneason  why  Beviaivms 
round  three  tirafes-  before  he  -lies[  down*  \  ii  €ao^  only  say 
for  myBelf/' that  !if!  age  and  dOrrowIaiid  uncortaiif ty  be 
enumgh  to>  break  ajovial  spirit,,  or  at  least  tD'bf»»l  it -now 
and  then,  I  hawM»y  share  of  thein<all ;  so 'that  I,  for  one, 
cannot  say  thatXani  sad  merelyi)ecause  lam  not -merry. 
Ihav^t>^t  too  gbod  cause  fo^  sadness;  iN^uldrlsaw 
niy  son,  were  il  but  for  a  minute.''*  •      •      •,   ,i 

Fortunfesefefaied  for  onde  didpoaed  to/giatify  theold 
man  ;  fdr  Albert*  iice  enteifed  at  that  momenii  Het  was 
dr^ssisd  in'  aridingimit;  and<  appeated  to  btwt  tnn^dldd 
hard;'  ^  He  cast  his  eye  hastily. around  a&  ht  entcared. 
It  rested  for  a  second  on  that  of  thfc  (disgiiised.  Bdnce, 
and,  satisfied  with  the  glance  which  he  receive^  in  lieu, 
he  hastened^  after  the  fashion  of;  the  olden  day,  to  kneel 
down  t^Ms'fatfaen  ond  cequsst  his; blessings 

"  It  istbinei  my boy/'said  thooldtnan  ;  atearspring- 
ing^ to  hi&t^es  as^he  laid  his'faand  on  the  hmgilbeks. 
\vhiohidlstingiushed  the  y<Qung  cavalier's  <raak-  and  prin- 
<3iples,  andiwhidu  usually  combed  aad  curled  wkh  aome 
cape;  now  hung' wild  knd  dishe  veUedJ  about  Ina  shoulders. 
They  remained  an  instant  in*  this  postiurO;  when  the  dd 
mab  okuddBuly*  staHied  from  it,  ais  if  ■'ashamed  of  the 
emotion  trhicfo  he  had  cKpresfied  before  so  many  wit- 
nesses, and' passing- the  blck  of  has  hand  hastily  across 
his  eyesv  bid^  Albert  get  up  and  mind  his  si^>per,  "  since 
I  dare  s^TOii' have  ridden  fast  and  far  since  you  last 
baited — and  we'll  send  round  ai  cnp.ito.his  healths  if 
Doctor iRooheohife.  and  the  gOodt company  pleases — 
Joceline,s'ti»ou.  krtave,  skink  about^thou  look'st  as  if 
thou'  hodst  seen  a  ghost " 

'*Joc6linB}"  said  Alice,  •'  is  sick  for  sympathy^**-one  of 
the  stags  ran  at  Phoebe  MayflOwepto^ay,<and  she  was 
£iin  to  have  Joceline's  assistance  to  drive  the  creature  off 
— die  girl  has  been  in  fits  since  sh&came  home." 
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"SiHy  slut,  "said  the  did  knight — "  She  a  woodman'^ 
dacoghterJ-^— But,  Joceline,  if  the  deer  gets  dangerous, 
you  ttiusc  send  a  broad-  arrow  through  him. " 

*'  It  will  nx>t  need,  Sir  Henry,"  said  JoceMne,  speaking 
with  gf6al  difficulty  of  utterance — "he  is  quiet  enough 
now-^he' will' mot  offend  in  that  sort  s^ain." 

**Se€  it'  be  so,"  replied  the  knight;  "remembei 
MistreidS)  Alite  often  walkfe  in  the  Chase.  And  now, 
fill  round,  and  fill,  too,  a  cup  to  thyself  to  over-red  thy 
fear,  as '  mad  Will  has  it.  Tush,- man,  Phoebe  will  dc 
wdl  etiough-^she  only  screamed  and  ran,  that  thou 
might*st  have  the  pleasure  to  help  her.  Mind  what  thou 
dost,  and'do  ndt'  go  spilling  the  wine  after  that  fashion. 
— Cotne,'  here  is  a  health  to  our  wanderer,  who  has  come 
to  tis  again." 

•'  None  will  pledge  it  more  willingly  than  I,"  said  the 
disguised  Prince;  unconsciously  assuming  an  importance 
which  the  character  he  personated  scarce  warranted  ;  but 
Sir  Henry,  who  had  become  fond  of  the  supposed  page, 
with  aft  his  peculiarities,  imposed  only  a  moderate  re- 
tonke  "upon  his  pctulande.  "Thou  art  a  merry,  good- 
faumotired  youth,  Louis,"  he  said,  "but  it  is  a  world 
to  see  how  the  forwardness  of  the  present  generation 
hath  g6ne' beyond  the  gravity  and  reverence  which  in 
my  youth  was  so  regularly  observed  towards  those  of 
higher  Tank  and  station— I  dared  no  more  have  given 
my  own  tongue  the  rein,  when  there  was  a  doctor  of 
divinity  in  company,  than  I  would  have  dared  to  have 
spoken  in  church  in  serdce  time." 

■'•True,  sir,"  said  Albert,  hastily  interfering;  "but 
■Master  Kemeguyhad  the  better  right  to  s^ak-  at  prte- 
sent,  that  I  have  been  absent  on  his  business  as  well  as 
my  own,  haTcseen  several  of  his  friends,  and  bring  him 
important  intelligence. '  * 

■■•   Charles  was  about  to  rise  and  beckon  Albert  as^de, 
naturally  impatient  to  know  what  news  he  had  proctnred, 
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or  wha^  scheme  of  sal^  ^9Q&?9  wa9  mm  deooeed  for  ^Un. 
But  Dr.  jRochecliile  twitched  /bis  cl«alfi»  %St»'hmtic^O)hiai: 
to  sit  still,  and  not  show  any  extraordinary  rnQtiHeifer 
anxiety^  since,  in  case  .of  «;s«dd«R  di9«ov97!of  dd&'real 
quality,  the  violence  of^Sk.  HeiaryrLed'ftifeeKayt^  night 
have  been  likely  to At4fact  !ko<>.'nmchi*tt«rtiim.~  /<..;  i 

Charles>  tberefovfu  Gff^y.jef^Ued^iaic  to>  the  Icalglit's 
stricture,  that  hehad  Arparticu^  titieiijU^bestiddcnAinl 
unceremonious:  in  ,e^prps»i9gihi»  tHayU^^GoloQel  ho9n^ 
that  gratitude  was  apt  to  be  unmannerly — finally,)  that 
he  was  mucl^  obliged  \o  t'^ip/  Hepiy)  Sort  ^  fttotoiiitis^ ; 
and  th^'t.  quit  Wop^topk  wbeon  bf  •Wi0iildkT:f/h0f%irafi 
sure  to  leaye  it  a  beWw  'ma»,  t^^an  Jj»;«^t[ie7th«seL"  .  //  ^ 

^is  speech  wa«,  49I  cpurse^QSten^it^  ^n9|}t«df towards 
the  father ;  but  a  glance  at  Alice  assured  bsrHhatiBhe 
had  her  fuU  sh^e  in  th©,conipUmetit...    ^i   ^  -    1     ■  /   - 

"  I  fear/'  he  concluded;  addre^sioig  Albeit,  "  that^  jrou 
come  to  tell  us  our  stay  here  mujt , toe  yfify-jiiovUi '.      <  >  • 

"A  few, hours  pply,"5afl4  AHwritrrH'/niust  enough  ft)r 
needful  rest  for  ctm^yp^^^d  PiW/h0i»efti.  I'l»v«sf»»i 
cured  two  which  ^a  good,  ^d  .tried^..  Btx^i  Poctoc 
Rochecliffe  broke  faith  with  me.  I  expectedtilo  ibaite 
met  some  one  down  at  JooeUneVhuti  rW^o^J^^iell  Ae 
horses  ;, and  finding  no  persaon*  Ii.was  idelayed^.ao.  hour 
in  littering, them. down  myself,  that.) they  might  be 
ready  for  .to-morrow's  w^^-r-fgrwe-  muM-  be  off  bdiore 
day."  -  ,  ■'     ,     "     h  v/   '.      ,';.  /   M  '- 

"  I— I — intended  to  have  sent  XomkiAS^^ut-^itrttt '' 
hesitated  the  Doctor,  "I""  "i".       .,,.;,,.        ,, 

''The  roundheaded  rascal  was  drunk,  or  ovK^of  the 
way,  I  presume,"  said  Albert  "  lam  :glftd  of  it-^jtou 
may  easily  trust  him  too  far.".  ,., 

"Hitherto  he  has  been  faithful*' 'said' tbeDoctocv 
"  and  I  scarce  think  he  wi^  fail  me  s^yfn^.  But  Jooelln* 
will  go  down  and  have  the  horses  Hbireadinees  in,  th* 
morning." 
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Jocelitie's  x^tmtOBtJmoe  v/SEiimv^W^  tfakt  of  dkunityitself 
for  at  ease  (extraordinatr^.  <  >  <Ko«r,^  -'h&k&^&ft'  he*  seem^'  io 

*^  You  tviUig?o  with  melA  little  imy;  Ddtitor?'^  h6  Skid, 
a»*e«dgcdhiln$dfti«s«l]fltolt4Dched»flfei ''^    "^   (J'    '  i 

*♦  How?,  "puppy;  fwifJ/ 'and  MdohWfesd^''  siidthe^kUKftt; 
♦'  wkMdst'titoH'asfciD*oi*t>Ro6b6clifffe^tb^bfeiatr  tiitt^^- 
pauiyxiati  thi^  hotit>?i^Oriti  >  ftound  U^6t '  dl>^  *  16^  Ws 
kenod  yonder  >iti5tah^;  op  t:-Wifr  brtftk^the^lrflit^^'sJ  'pjrtfe 
of-iheeiT'- 1  i  - /!■  ^'>"'"'^"    '"     *    ..'I- -^f '.  'j.^miih'-  .  n 

Jodeltae»loolMtt>with!*rifeye'bf  a>p^ooy'ttt  thfe'dlV^  as 
tf  entP^ating^'him  td  iuMtftre  li^i^ <>l^hdlf  f  btfi'jiist  as 
he  was  abmitito'Bpieaki  flimbst  iAek»^bhbfy%6w4lhg^^rdte 
at  tiie<  hMMooh  amda*  doglAras  hea«d''sdFa!U^ng' ibr 
sktmlttdhcei)  -  ■'"   -  j    »  i'^    ••     -■---  '    ^  "■     '■'•^'^^"  '> 

•♦  What  ails  Bevis  nottt  ?"  said  th*  ^d '  knight.  *•  I 
thi«to«hfe  tniBt"be  lAII^FOOls'  Day;  and' tha^  etei^t^ing 
around  me  ii'^ngtAad'!'"'  '-J""   'i^i   '^' 

Tbi^^ame  kwnd  stsattled  AUuert  «ttld  €hatiei(  ir6m  a 
pcivate/CflWerenceiiiiiwhic&lhey  hid  «Jgag^;«iiid'Alb*rt 
mii4b  tht'hlill-ddor»to  IftJiamine'^efSttnaliy  irttc^lftfe  caUsfe 
of«heiioi8eJ>-<""  »  •"     =  "'    ■-"   -    'i-'--'-"'  *" 

V  Itis^no!  aSanA,^  said"  the  old  khfgfit  ta  Ke*tieguy, 
'^fDT  in  snoh'calses  the  d(»g'i  batie  i^  sh<Mt;^harp;  aVid 
farious,  Thes^  long  ho#ls  iaJte  ^aidf  to  fte '  brtWrduy.  It 
was  ewen  so  that  Bfevls^  -giandsire  bay^d  •Ihe'WRtole' live- 
long night  on  which  my  poor  father  died.  If  it  combs 
now  as  a  pres^ev  <^^ '  send  it^  regard^  iht '  ^d  a!nd  >  use- 
less, not  the  young,  and-those  Who  may  yti  SiirVe  King 
and  (iouwtry  I "  "   ."'-'-'  ,  m;;*.  .i.-i    ..■ 

The  dog  had  pushed  past  Cblonel  LetfiWlib '  stood  a 
little  while  at  the  hall-hoor  to  Hstert  if 'therfr  Wtt-ei  Anything 
stirriag  wkboMi  whHe^  BeWs*  advaneed  into-  the  'ihom 
whose  the  <oomfpaBy>  were  assembled,  beating  some- 
tMng  in^'hift  mou^,  and  exhibiting,  in  -an  unusual  de- 
gree, that  sense  of  duty  and  interest  which  a  dog  setems 
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to  show  when  he  thiBiB&  hoihas  tfaeichaigie  of  -sopie- 
thing  importanL  He  entered,  therefore,  drooping^lus 
long  tail,  slouching*  his  head  and  earsj  and/walliing 
witb  the  stately^  yet  melanohoty  digiuty.o^a<>vamhQise 
at  his  masto^'s  funetali  'Inrlhis  nnawaer  J)e  pao^l 
throajh  the  room,  'went  c«iraight-up  todjoceliner  who 
had  beai  regardmg  Mm-  wSth  afltoniahnient«  aod'^tter- 
jng  «  short  and  fnelandiofy>  howl,  laid  at  his  .^^set  the 
c(bject  whicb  •  he  bora  ia  his  mouthi  Joodine  •  stooped, 
and  took  from  the  floor  a  man's  glove^  of  the  .fosbioo 
worn '  by  the  troopers,  Ihaving' something  ISce  *he^  old- 
fa^ioned  gatmtlet  profsdtions  of  thidclea^er  «irisii^ 
from  the  wrist,  which' go  faaMHway I  up- to  the  elbow, 
and  secure  the  arm  against  a  cut/.with  a  sword.  But 
Joceline  had  no  sooner  looked  at  what  in  it&df.vras'so 
common  an  object,  than' he. dropped  it  from  his  hand, 
staggered  backward,  uttered  a  groan,  and  nearly  feU  -.to 
the  ground.  /•       -     - 

••  Now,' the  cowardfs  curse  be- upon  theefoo^an  idiot!" 
sftid  the  knight,  who  had  pkaked  upi  theglovev  and  was 
looking  at  it-^*' thou  shonldsi  foe  -sent  baek^to  sohool 
and  flogged  till  the  craven's  blood  was  switched  outof 
thee — What  dost  thou  look  at  but  a  glove,  thou  base 
poltroon,  and  a  very  dirty 'glove»'  toot?  Slay,  here  is 
writing— J^osfeph  Tomkins?  ■  Why,-  that  is  the  lound- 
headed  fellow — I  wish  he  4tath  not  Oome  to  <sonie  vsds- 
chief,  for  this  is  not  dirt  'on  the  cheweron,  but  blood. 
Bevis  may  have  bit  the  fellow^'  and  -yet  the  dog  seemed 
to  love  him  well  too,  or  the  stag  mayhave  hnrt  hira. 
Out,  Joceline,  instantly,  and  see  where  he  is-^wind  yoar 
bugle/'  '  .       ,        . 

•'  I  cannot  go,"  said  JoKffe,  ''unless  ''+t-and  again.  >be 
looked  piteoosly  at  Dr.  Roohediffe,  who  saw  no  time 
was  to  be  lost  in  appeasing  the  mngei's  terrors,  as  his 
ministry  was  most  needful  in  the  present  ^reumstances. 
~-*'Get  spade  and 'mattock,"  he  vrhispeted  to   him, 
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'^^ooBerrooK. 

*«ttrtd  *  datklamerir,  knd' mtet  me  in  the   Wlder- 

^'Jbcelihe  left  the  room  r  and  the  Doctor,  before  foUow- 
iiyghimybad'a^WAitords  of  explanation  with  Colonel 
Lee:;  H5s  ^jWtt-spiritj'far  fronibeiir^  dismayed  on  the 
occasion',  *  rath^  rose  h^er,  like  one  whose  natural 
eletnenf' was  inti^e  and' danger.  **  Here  hath  been 
Wild  wbA;"  lie  laid,  "'  sihcd  ybu  partedv  Tomkins  was 
rtrdetd  the  wench  Phcebe--J  decline  and  he  had  a  brawl 
togiethef;  'and  Toirikins  is  lying  dead  in  the  thicket,  not 
far  from  Rosambndfs  Well.  It  wilj  be  necessary  that 
Joc^liner  aftd  I  ^  directly  tobwry  the  body  ;  for,  besides 
that  some  one?  might  stmnUe  tipohit  and  raise  an  alarm, 
this  fellow  Jocelinc  will  never  be  fit  for  any  active  pmpose 
till  it  i^'tmder  ground.'  Though  as  stout  as  a  lion,  the 
under-kefepcr  has  his  own  weifc  side,  and  is  more  afraid 
of  a  dead  body  than  a  living  one;.  When  do  you  propose 
to  start  to-morrow?" 

'**  By  daybreak,  or  earlier,"  said  Golonel  Lee  ;-  "but 
we  will  meet  agttin.  A  vessel  is  provided,  and  I  have 
rdays  in  more  places  than  one— we  gb  off  from  the  coast 
of  SusfeeK  ;  and  I  am  to  get  a  letter  at  — ,  acquainting 
me  precisely  with  the  spot."   < 

"  Wherefore  not  go  off  instantly?  "  said  the  Doctor. 

"The  horses  Would  fail  us;"  replied  Albert ;  "they 
have  been  hard  ridden  to-day." 

"Adieu,"  said  Rochecliffe;  "  I  must  to  my  task—Do 
you  take  rest  and  repose  ibr  yours.  To  conceal  a 
slaughtered  body,  and  convey  on  the  same  night  a  king 
firom  danger  and  captivity,  are  two  feats  which  have 
fallen  to  few  folks  save  m3rself ;  but  let  me  not,  while 
putting  on  my  harness,  boast  myself  as  if  I  were 
taking  it  oflf  after  a  victory."  Sa  saying,  he  left  the 
apartment,  and  muffling  himself  in  his  cloak,  went  out 
into  what  was  called  the*  Wilderness. 

The  weather  was  a  taw  frost.    The  mist  lay  in  partiaJ 
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wreaths  npon  the  lower  groand^' ;  but  .th^  ftlght/' con- 
sidering that  the  henveftty  bodies  were  iti  a  g^eat  measure 
hidden  by  the  haze,  was  not  extremely  dat-k.  Bf . 
Rochecliffe  could  not,  howevey,^  djstfii^gi^sl^fftjhe  under- 
keeper  until  he  had  hemmed  once,  ori  twice,  when  Joce- 
line  answered  the  signal  byishiowkigi.a^glimp^  of  light 
from  the  dark  lantern  whicl^  he  carried,  (guided  by 
this  intimation  of  his  presence,  the  divine  found  ,him 
leaning  against  a  buttress  .which  had  once  supported 
a  terrace,  now  ruinous.  He  had.  a ,  piclcaxe  and  shovel, 
together  with  a  deer's  hitle  hanging  oyer  his  shoulder. 

"What  db  you  want  with  the  hide,  Joceline,** said  Pr. 
Roclieclilfe,'  "  that  you  lumber  it  at^out  with  you  on.  such 
an  errand  ?  " 

"Why,  look  you,.  Doctor,"  he  a,nswered,  "it  is  a&wpll 
to  tell  yo'u  all  about  it.  "the  rii^n' aiid  I— he  thereq-you 
know,  whom  I  mean— had  mai^y  years  since  a  quafrel 
about  this  deer.  For  thdiligh  we  were^j^eat  friend?', 
and  Philip  Was  sgmetimes  allowed  by  my  ;naster>  per- 
mission to  help  me  in  mine  flffice,  V^t  I  knpw,  Jfor  all 
that,  Philip  Hazledine  was  ^bmetimes  a  ^espasser. 
The  deer-stealers  were  very  bold  dt  ih^i  time, /t  being 
just  before  the  breakihg'  oiit  of  the  war,  when  m(?u 
were  becoming  unsettled.  And  so  it  chanced, , that  one 
day,  in:  the  Chase,  1  found  tWo'  fellows,  w^h  their 
faces  bladked' and  shirts'  oveir  their  clpthes,  cai'rying  as 
prime  a  buck  between  them  as,  any  "Was  in  the  park. 
I  was  Upon  ^hem  in  the  in^tahi— one  Reaped,  but,  I 
got  hold  o^  the  other  fellow,  and  who  should  it  prove 
to  be  but  tkisty  Phil  llaieldihe  I  Well,  i  don't  know 
whether  it  was  right  or\vrohg,  btit  he  was  my  61d 
friend  ^tid'  pot-cortipanion,' and  I,  tbok  his;  wo|d  for 
amendment  in  future;  arid  Jie  helped  me  to  hang  tip 
the  deer  o'n  a  tree,  and  l!  <?ame  bacl^' Witlv  a  hp'rse  tp 
cdrry*  him  to  the'Lod^e,  and  tell  the  knight  the  story, 
all  but  I'hil's  nattie.  But  the  rogues  had  been  too  clever 
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for  me  ;  for  they  had  flayed,  and  dressed  the  deer»  and 
quartered  him,  and  carried  hini'Off,  and  left  the  hide  and 
hoqnsi  vfith  a  phirae,  sayuag — 

The  hauncii  to  the'e, 

The  breast  to  hid,  • 


jLt  he 

[p  be 
at  ^t 
igh  I 

U,di,d 

inake  a  vow  so  sii[rf>jl," 
ave  be^n  gre^tjy  w.orsQ 
Therefore,  I  bid  you 
'.'  ^or  in  this,  unhappy 
er  what  I  have  hear4 
yoi;,  shcjiuld  haye  kept 
fret  that  the  blow.liae 
i,  hast  done  even  that 
nd  pspired  legislator, 
inising  over  a  Hebrew, 
saving  that  in  the  case :  present,  it  was  a  female,  when, 
says  the  Septuagiijt,  Perci^ssum   Egy^tium   abscondit 
sabulo ;  the  meaning  whereof  I, will  explain  to  you  an- 
other time.     WherefQi;"e,  I  exhort  you  not  to  grieve 
beyond  measure  ;  for  although  this  circumstance  i^  un- 
happy in  time  and  place,  yet,  from  what  Phoebe  hath  in^ 
formed  me  of  yonder  wretch's  ppinipns,  it  is  much  to  be 
regretted  that   his   brains   had  not  been  beaten  oHt  in 
his  cradle,  rather  than  that  he  had, grown,  up  to  be  ope  of 
those  Grindlestonians,  or  Muggletpnians,  in  whom  is 
the  perfection  of  every  foul  and.  blasphemous  heresy, 
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united  with  such  a  «ntve«saipractibeJo£  byp^tcntieedasson^ 
tatioA  as  would  deceive  their  tnastetf;  te^en  SatafiUnMnsetfb^f 

"  Nevertheless,  sir,"  said  tiie  f(xestisrf>tfjJnlaoppf  yoa 
will  bestow  some  of  th*  service  of  the  Churah,  on  this 
poor  man,  as  itwas^is  kfitwish,  ni^npdx^  yotiySir/at  the 
same  timfe  ;  and  ^les&  this  were  doiie;(iiBhaAid'SbarQS 
dare  to  walk  out^in  the  dark  again  for  my  whde  life/'i 

"Thtou  art  a  •iSlly  fellow ;  but'  ii/'  cOntinoed  -the 
Doctdr,  " he nam^ rae^asbe depaortM^'and dtsired'tfae 
last  rites  of  the  Church,  there  was,  it  may  be,  a  tuminfr 
from  elvil  and  a  seeking:  to  gK>od  even>mihis  last  moiniAits  ; 
and  if  Hea^n  gmntM  him'  grace,  to  fonti  atprpjwciSQ 
fitting,  wherefore  should  man  s^fuse  it  ?  >M  I,  Hear  is  'the 
briefness  Of  tirt)elf^'  •'■  '>>■"•  >'■  ^'f>  j^  ■;  v)fi<.  i,  -^-  -M-^h 

"Nay,  your  reverence  may  ciftthe  stcvice^^me^n^bat 
short,  ■'»  said  JoceMiie^  ^^Asboredly-'Mf  does')tibt>.deMtve 
the  Mrhdle  of  it'i'iOniyiif  ^something' wemioMXt-toibefdQEnt^ 
Pbelicve I shouidi fl*e  the. ^couatpyj ;. (They Weoe ihia  Jdst 
woidsi"aiid'methhiks»he«0ntiBeviswilh  hisglorb  td  ptu 
me-in  mlnd'of  tbemr'''iJ  i<i  ■>  .,-.-iiii!ii  'h\i  /.I  trr  >b-\r,i- 
'  1' Out,'  fool' !i'«Do»you:<l}inkj''  sfeud"therI>oet6r„)^fjdflJBl 
men  ''send"  gauti|icts>  ita-  the  ,  living)!  >iike  i  knigl|t9  iir-a 
romanoe?  or,Mif  ^;<>  would  xtiiey)  ebooi^jdogsotOoo^ity 
ibdr  challenges?  i  tdl-thecv'  ^ool;>  fhe;Katas0  was  natuiai 
enough.  Bevis,  questing-/  about/  fani^.  the  bbdy^  .aBd 
brought  the  glove  to  you  to  intimate  where  it  was  lying, 
and  to  require  assistance  rfor^uch  is  the  high  instinct  of 
these  animals  towards  one  in  peril." 

"  Nay,  if  you  think  fc^^octor,nsttid  Joceline — "and, 
dOttbU^s,  I  n^t.s^y,  B^vjs  tool^  ^n  ii^t,erest  m^^tbe  ^man 
— if  indeed  it  was  not  something  wofse  in  the  shape  of 
etfli,  fbf  'methodgfet"hi9  eytts  looftett  <#ild^aAtf  f 
if Hijivotildhave'Spdken."'  •''  -'''  ..hjai 
'  M  ht  talked  thti^,  Jocdfe^  lather  *uhg«tbicl^  1 
cteih^io,  displeased  tH*  Do^Or;  Whb'feJd^feihiW*;  <'•  Goibe 
akmi^;  fhou  laxy  laggaftl.  Art  thoti  ^  ^kUdf/^anc^m 
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bm)Wionflbti«nd(gQiMMidiiiifw^id?QC  Adea4  onaa?  Thou 
hast'kiilsd'inBB^m'battleand  in  ckase»  I  waimnt  tboe." 
1  * ** V Ay,' iDUti their- backa we»e -tome, "  said Jooeline.  ' '  I 
never  saw  one  of  fcbem  cast  back  his  head«  ^and  glare  at  me 
as  yonder  feUow^d/ihis  eytt.retainii^  a  glance  of  hatred, 
ntixed-wkh^tOTJorani  reprpaob;  titt  it  became  fixed  like 
a  jelljTi '  And  were i you iZMKt  Mith  me,  and. my  master's 
coticetiisvfiand  sbmethidg  else^.veryt  de^ly^at  stske,  I 
pvtediseiyctu  I  iwoifldi  not  ogaiti^ob  at  himi  for*  all  Wood^ 

StOdaH     .,    •..:   ,1.(1    i-       .i-M,.,  w    f,    ,.    i       .,"    .        ,.,,    ,,. 

'^Youm  mnst/.  though^''  -said  ithe  Doctor^i  ^suddenly 
pBtniBg;  .forikerfe  is  Iher  place  wfaece  he  lie&H  Gokne 
hither  doe^i  into  the  -copse ;  *  take  care  of  stumbling*^ 
Here  is  a  place  just  fitting,  and  we  will  draw  the  briers 
dvetrthegrafveafiteniiards;."    u  .  >    /,  / 

'As^e(Boetor>UuiiS7itenedr]us  dii«0tioB6,  hc-assisted 
ateoufaiufteeaeoutiQn/  of  iihf9nip.aiid/ivhile  rhitr.  attendaot 
hdDOiaicd  ito  dip>d.ishaUQ)m<jaod  >mi«^apen>grave»/atask 
which;  tfae:stat^  d  the  S6i),i<pecploioed/  withifootSfiand 
hardened  by  the  influence  of  the  frost,  i  nmdered  <very 
dittbult,  thediVin^read'a  fdwi  passages  out  (^the  funeral 
service;  plavtiy  in  oMerrto  dppe&se  the  stfpcostitious  terrors 
ofii^cx:dine;^d«pa0tly  bedausci  h»held  itimatter  of  cott- 
sefcmop  not  toiden^(fliei<Ghufoh^.  rites  to  -one  ttho  itad 
toqueaiedthttiDafdiDextneniitjry  ,  •  •      .^m"   < 


In^).    fi(    .iu >  ,  *  (i    ,'1^1,,    'itf   M,  ,,' 
.  ni  ',.11    ■..'    *'iGHAPi>.XXXILi     r       .y  (      n.^. 

nHE  company  whom, we. had  left  in  Victpf  h^]^ 
parlour  were  about  to  sep^^rate  j[Qr;,^|)^,nig)ith 
«Wi.:h^.«isWj^  t^4ft.j^(fojwftl  }^9m  ^  Pjwh 
odMBTi  wbe^ft-tfip  w«^,heard<*^  the  b^door,  .,Ay?fiin» 
the  widette  of  tbe  party,  ihAstened.  to  opep  it;,  ^oiimgm 
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as  he  left  the  room,  the  rest  to  remain  qui^.witil  behail 
ascertained  the  cause  of  the  knoeiuDg.  When  b<».  gained 
the  portal,  he  called  to  know  who  was,  ti^e«.a^  what 
they  wanted  atso  late  an  hour.      ,  r  , 

"  It  is  only  me,"  answered  a  trdsle  voice. 

* '  And  what  is  your  name,  my  Uttle  XeMow  ?  "  said  Albot 

' '  Spitfire,  sir, "  replied  the  voice<  without 

"Spitfire?"  said  Albert. 

*•  Yes,,  sir,"  replied  the  voice ;  "  all  the  wozid  ffailst  me 
so,  and  Colonel  Everard  himself.  But  my  name  is  S|uttal 
for  all  that." 

"  Colonel  Everard !  arrive  you  from  him?  "  deinaiidod 
young  Lee. 

"No*  sir ;  I  coime^  sir,  from  Rc^er  Wildrake,  esquire, 
of  Squattlesea-mere,  if  it  like  you,"  said  the  boy  ;  Vand 
I  have  brought  a  token  to  Mistress  Lee,  which  I  am  to 
give  into  her  own  bands,  if  you  would  but  open  the^oor. 
sir,  and  let  me  in-^but  I  can  do  nothing  wilh  a  three- 
inch  board  between  us." 

"  It  is  some  fceak  of  that  drunken  zakehell/*  said 
Albert,,  in  a  low  voice,  to  his  mster,  who  had  crept  out 
after  him  on  tiptoe. 

"Yet,  let  us  not  be  hasty  in  coofcluding  so,."  said 
the  young  lady ;  "at  tins  moment  the  least  tr^  may  be 
of  consequence. — What  token  has  Master  WiklraJce  sent 
me,  my  little  boy  ?  " 

"  Nay,  nothing  very  valuable  neither,"  replied  the  boy; 
"  but  he  was  so  anxious  you  should  get  it,  that  he  put 
me  out  of  window  as  one  would  chuck  out  a  kitten,  that 
I  might  not  be  stopped  by  the  soldiers." 

"  Hear  you?"  said  Alice  to  her  brother  ;  "  undo  the 
gate,  for  God's  sake. "  '  • , . 

Her  brother,  to  whom  her  feelings  of  suspicion  weje 
now  sufficiently  communicated,  opened  the  gate  in  hasie, 
and  admitted  the  boy,  whose  appearance,  not  much  dis- 
similar to  that  of  a  skinned  rabbit,  in  a  livery,  or  a  monkey 
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WOODSTOOK. 

ftt  a  Ikir,  wotAd'Cit  Another  Hme  h&ye  ftirnished  them  with 
«mus»iiient.'  The  4irch4n  messenger,  entered  the  hall, 
makiiigf  sev^raJ  <J**  bows  ftnd  cottgf^Si  and  delivered  the 
woodcock's  feather*  with  much  cerfemony  to  the  young 
lady,  assuring  hfei*  It  was  the  prize  she  had  woU  upon  a 
VM^  About  ha>«4chig; 

"I  prithee, > 'my  little  man,"  said  Albert,  "was  your 
roaster  drunk  or  sober,  when  he  sent  thee  all  this  way 
nwth  M  ie^tthep^at  this  time  Of  night  ^  " 

•^With  wverence,  sir,"  said  the bc^,  ''he  was  what  Ae 
calls  sober,  and  what  I  would  call  concerned  in  liqtior 
*or«i»f  Other 'pei^tt."  '       -    >  ^ 

"Curse  on  the  drunken  coxcomb!"  said  'Albert. — 
."iTbereia«^te4li3lrfor  the6,  bby;  and  tell  thy  master  to 
tbreak   hi*  j«i^' on   duhabie  persons,'   and   at   fitting 

times." J .  I   '-    ,.     ■    .; 

.  K>H  Stay  yeC«  «l4Uttte,"  exdaimed'Ahb^  t  "  we  mtlst  not 
go  too  faei*^tl^  "cmves  it^aiy  wsilkhig. " 

"A  feather,"  said  Albert;  "a»' thisi^rork  about  a 
ec^her  t  iWhy,  D^tor  Roc^ediff^,  who  can  suck  intel- 
ligent oM-«f 'etery  irifle  as  a  mttgpie  would  suck  an 
egg,  could  make  nothing  of  this." 
.  ^^-'Letiis^Cry^itrhatJwecaiidO  without  him  then,"  said 
Ali«e^  Thedaddnea^ing  herself  to  the  boy,— "So  there 
are  stmngersr  at  yoor  master's  ?  " 

"At  Colonel  Everard's,  madam,  which  is  the  same 
aiiBg,^isftid$pitfife< 

r  And  what  manner  of  strangos, "  sokl  Alice ;  "  guests, 
Ifiuppose-??*  '  '  '  ■ 

"Ay,  mistress,'' Baid  the  boy,  "at  sort  of  guests  that 
maket  themselves- -welcome  'Wherever  they  comei  if  they 
meet  not  a  wekKxne  from  their  lundlord'-^  soldiers, 
'iiHUlaiiw^     ,     lo      >,  • 

'  '*<  t*h^  ttieft  thdt  have  been  !oflg1yin|r  at  Woodstock?" 
said  Albftt. 

"No,  sir,"  said  Spitfire,  "new  comers,  with  gallant 
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buif-coaU  and  «t«el  breastpla/tssfi  .and  their  eommander 
— ^your  honour  and  your  ladjr^iproeveriSanMstioha  Bwua 
^*rat  least!  am  Bure-Bift Spitfire Kicveridid*'" 

"  W51S  •  b«  taU •  or  short?  "  *sftid  Mbtatt  ^nolv.  mvtdi 
alariped.  •  "./*.■•   -'■.•■  t     ;  -  -v-  -  •  -  ^  -»  -    //.>      -     > 

"  Neither  oncinor  other,"  said  the  l^ey^;  ''stout  made, 
with  Mouchi^  shoulders ;  .a  noMsei' larger  <axid"  a  ftioe  one 
would. ootj  like  to  say  No  ta  (Hq •  bad-several  offid«s 
with  hiou  I  asuv  him  but  for' a.  fnontent,  but  L^udl 
nev^r  forget  hinr  while  I  Hvej"    •  ^       ^^   »:   c  - 

"  You  are  right,"  said  Albert  Le&^  hisifiiaterfptdling 
her  to  one  sid^^"  quite  right — the  ArobfteBd  hiioMlf  i& 
upon  us  I  "  -'r  .,,..■  ,,  ,, ..    F     ,. 

"And  the  feather,"  said  Alice,  whom  fear  had  ren- 
dered apprehensive  of  sUght  tokens,  *'  m^ns  flightr-kand 
a  woodcock  is  a  bird  of  passage. '^ 

"You  have  Wt  it,"  said  her  bsother  ;>  f*  but  ihs  time 
has  taken  us  cruelly  shorts  Give  the  boy  a  trifle  more- 
nothing  that  can  excite  suspicion,  and  dismiss  hioi.  I 
must  summon  Ro^beoliffeand  Jooelinev'' ' 

He  went  accordingly,  but,  -unable  -  to  find  those  he 
sought,  he  returned  witii  hasty- isteps  to-<:ttie>pfl[rlour, 
where,  in  his^characterof  Louis,  the  pj^e  was  eamting 
himseif  to  detain  the  old  knight,  who,  wiiile- laugfaiag 
at  the  tales  he  told  him,  was  an»ous  to  go  tosee^i^uU 
was  passing  in  the  hall. 

"What  is  the  matter.  Albert?"  sak!  the  old* nan; 
"who  calls  at  the  Lodge  at  so  undue  an  hour,  and 
wherefore  is  the  hall-door  opened  to  them?-  I  wifl-  not 
have  ray  yules,  and  the  regulations  laid  down  for  keeping 
this  house,  broken  through,  because  I  amotd  and  poor. 
Why  answer  3^u  not  ?  why  keep  a  chattering  \nnh  Lotris 
Kemeguy,  and  neither  of  you  all  the  while  mindmg  what 
I  say? — Daughter  Alice,  have  you  Sense  and  civility 
enough  to  tell  me,  what  or  who  it  is  that  is  admitted 
here  contrary  to  my  general  orders  ?  " 
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wtaaosmaMc. 

f^  Ncrone,  sir/*  repHed  ^/Vltce ;  '*  a  boy  brought  a  mes- 
s&^  wbiofac'  I  ieeajt  ds  uty  alarriahig  one. "       '  ' 

*«  There  is  onlyifcar.^-sir,'^  Said  Albert;  stepping  forward, 
**th«  wfae(rea£T-^we  thbug^ht  tdhave  stayed  with  ybu  till 
to-morrow,  we  must  now  take  farewell  of  you  to-night." 

^^  Kot«y»'  brDliiet,"<  said  Alice,  "you  must  stay  and 
aid  the  defence  here^— if  ydu  and  Master  Ktemeguy  are 
bothrttoidied/'tii^  pursuit  tnll  be  instant,  aad  probably 
suocestfal^t  butif  ydu/stay,  the  hiding-places  abodt  this 
house  will  take  some  time  to  search.  -  You  cm  change 
cofttftMHth'  Kemeguy  too. " 

*'Rii^,  noWfewen(*,"  said  Albert ;  "mostexseelleiit— 
yes — Louis,  I  remain  as  Kemeguy,  you  fly  as  young 
Master  Leet"     '">.■' 

**  I  tfitttfiotsce'the  justice  of  that,"  said  Charles. 

"  Nor  I  neither'"  said  the  knight,  interfering.  •*  Men 
come  ariid  go,  lay  st^hemes;  and  alter  them,  in  my  house, 
without  deigning  to  consult  me?  And  who  is  Master 
Kem^iuy^  oi^whails  he  tO'nie,  that  ray  son  must  stay 
and  take  the  chance  of  mischief,  and'  this  your  Scotch 
page  is  <to  escape  in  His  'dress  ?  I  will  have  n6  such  con- 
trh^uooe  carried  into  effe6t,  though  it  wois  the  finest  cob- 
treb  ^tiiat  M»as  tsrer  woven  in  Dr.  Rochecliffe's  brains. — I 
wt^you  no'ifi,  Loto  ;' thou  art  a  lively  boy ;  but  I  have 
been  somew^iat  too  hghtiy  treated  in  thid,  man." 

'•  I  am  fully  of  your  opiniod.  Sir  Henry,"  replied  the 
pei^Mm  whom  he  addressed.  "You  have  been,  indeed, 
repaid  for  3Wur  hospitality  h^  want  of  that  confidence, 
which  could  never  have  been  so  justly  reposed.  But  the 
moment  is  come,  when  I  must  say,  in  a  word,  I  am  that 
unfortunate  Chaties  Stuart,  whose  lot:  it  has  been  to 
bedome  the  ^usie  of  ruin  to  his  best  friends,'  and  whose 
present  residence  in  your  family  threaten;^  to  bring  de- 
struction to  you,  and  all  around  you." 

"Master  Louis  Kemeguy,"  said  the  knight,  very 
angrily,  **  I  trill  teach  you  td  choose  the  subjects  of  yt>ur 
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mirth  better  vrfienyoil  dddress  thtehi  toiti»rsftii<liitt|Nie* 
over,  very  little  provocatfett  wodid  inaias  ijnft  dtsiro  to 
have  an  otince  dr  t^vo  of  that  fiiMttpert'blood  fiNxn  yoiL" 

••  Be  still,  6ir,  for  Ood'4  saEkel"  saJd^AIbcit  to*. his 
father.  "^  This-  is'  indeed  I'HE '  K*IMC  ;  s  and  such*  is  the 
danger  of  his  person,  that  every  moment  we  wastsinay 
brin^  rbnnd'il'fatfal'fcdtastrophe. '» •''    •  •  >      . >    , i j ; bi : 

"  Good  ^^d  P  said  the  ^t^er,  caas^xngr^  his  uhmkis 
together',  ttnd '  abottt*  to^'^tftdp^  on  Ws  kateBj  •  *♦  h»  any 
earnest  wisfat'  iSeen  iac60tnpSihed^I"and<  ii  it  in  s«ch  a 
manned  a^  '^o  ittdk&mf  pray  it  lia^^eiv^taltea  "pABMe  i" 

He  then  attempted tix'bdid  to  laiea^(«b^tbe(King^ 
kissed  lil^  !ikiid;  ^'hilb^latge'^ted»s>ti4<fkledi€n>iii  Idt  eyes 
—then  said,  "Pirfdon,  ftiylJord-^otii»»Mnjflrty,  InMbm 
—permit  lifi^'tb  iit  in  yettr  pt<esiBtfe«  but  ^otaeinsmttlU'iny 
bl6odbe^ts'W(^freelr/*nd-fliw«^'—         '     <  v 

Ch^I^tkisbd  his^'afici^nt  idndfirifbAasubjfctiMDwthe 
groiihd  f  knd  even  hi  that  nknticM  of  itenr^nd  aiudety, 
and  (!tfln^,'  imitated  on  leading ihimr< to  his  sa^npia 
which  h^  l^nk'in  ^tp^^at  ebOiaustiSoii^  his  head  drooping 
upon  %'lo^^<whlt^  bea^;  t^il^  ^  dtKOaioious  tens 
min^n^^^rilSli^sihrerhairSl-  ^AfiOeMid Mbevt  rBuanfed 
With'th^  Kihg;  ^k^'guhtg  and  u^ghig  his^imtanft  dcputure. 

"  ITie^  "hOi-seS  kre  at  th^^Mdef4B0eper's  hut/.'  said 
Albeit,  "'^'aiid 'the  relays  only  elghtaMi*or  twenty  nfles 
off.    Ifllleliorses  can  but  carry  you  so  far ''*-*• 

••Will  you  not  rather,"  interrupted  Alieei-.  Vttvasfeto 
the  cdnbeahnents^of  this  ptaccd,  six'hunaeAHtSLiand  sb  well 
tried— l^ddi^li^'s  hpartonentii>  and  thryei  fertbon  places 
ofjiedi^'cyr'' '  ■■         ;    >  ■-<  .    -,       ■>     -- • 

^•'Alsisl'^skid  Albert*'  "I'ktMMr  them  only  by  aane. 
My  father  was  sworn  to  confide  thera  t^  kaJb  •oiao  mas, 
andhc^h^d^ibftinRoehfecUffA'''  ... 

••1  pfef&r't^ing  the  field  td  any  hidu^^iole  in  Eng- 
land," sdld  the  Kingf.  ••  Cottld  I  but  flndmy  wny  to  this 
Imt  Where  the  horses  aiw»  I  Mf<ettld  try  what  argvineBts 
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MPhipand  tpiwDQids}  M$i^  to  get  t;hem  to  the  rendezvous, 
wfaene  i  amslo  Q»eet  $«r/nKxaia«  Acland  and  fcesh  cattle. 
Come  wiftk  iM^  ColA&eA  ,JUee,  and  let  us  run  lor  it  The 
rotindhead&/hav».4>eat',ust  in  battle ;  ^ut  if  U  9pme  to  a 
walkorasraoei,  I  thit^I  ^ean  pjium  whic]^  has  the  hest 


•'  But  then,"  said  Alberts  "  we  lose, all  the  tin>fi  which 
may  othetw^M  jfaio«4»hy  the  defence  (<^:t^i§  hovse— 
leavif^inoneiheve  J)utr  my^poor  father,,  inc^ab^e  from 
his.  Mate;  rof  doing- ionythingi  and  you,  will  be,  instantly 
purantd-hylre^h  horses*  while  ours  are  junfit  for  the  road. 
Oh»'WfaeBe«sthe.vittaia  JocftUne?"  .     , 

/' What  fiftQ  ba^beiQOAie  of  Dr.  ^ocheohfife?"  said 
iUkttj  *^ he.. that  is /So- ready  with  adytcc ;— rwhere  can 
they  begtone?   Oh,  if  mytiather  could  bu^  rouse  himself ! " 

••  Your  father  is  roused."  said  Sir-  Hjenry,, rising  and 
steppiag'Ufi-tO'iliem  walh  all  the  energy  of  iuU  manhood 
in-'hia  eounteiiaacc  a«4.motioasT^"  I  did  hnt  gather  my 
tboughtsr^for  when  did  these  fail  a  Lee  when  his  King 
needed. (xwaslsl  or  aid  ?- "  He  tthen  began  to  speak*  with 
the  ready  and  distina  utterance  o£  a  general  jat  the  head 
of  anAm^,  ordering  e¥<ery  motion  for  attack  and  defence 
-Hmouyred  himsdif,  and  his  own  energy  compelling 
obedience,  and  that  cheerful  obedience,  from  all  who 
lieardhim*  '<  Daughter/'  he  said,  "beat  up  Dame  Jellicot 
— Let  Phcebe  rise  if  she  were  d)ring,  and  sequi»  doors 
and  windows." 

*'  That  ha^  been  done  regularly  since — we  have  been 
thus  fiar  honoured,"  said  his  daughter,  looking  at  the 
King — '*  yet,  let  them  go  through  the  chambers  once 
more."  And  Alice  retired  to  give  the  orders,  and  pre- 
sently returned. 

The  old  knight  proceeded,  in  the  same  decided  tone  of 
promptitude  and  despatch — "  Which  is  your  first  stage?" 

"Gray's — Rothebury,  by  Henley,  where  Sir  Thomas 
Acland  and  young  KnoUes  are  to  have  horses  in 
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readiness/'  feaid  Albert;  "but  bow Uo( 'get  tfaere^with 
our  weaay  cattle  I ''     '   •*'      -  ■  «' ~   i  '     •!-';•     -.1  (n  vit-^W' 

"Trust  me  for  that/'sadd  the  knigbt  '^stf^dipcDoesdiilK 
with  the  same  tone  offt^mhorhf-^^^V^mf'U^lsity'KpxiA 
instantly  to  Jooeline's  lodge,'?  be  said  v  '^  tbene  ate^yonr 
horses  and  your  means  of  flight  The  tsecret^Jpfatids  «f 
this  hoittsey  well-managed,  wittr  JDseprtheDebdDdq^  fai 
ploy  two  tft Ihree  hours  goodM-Iiochecliflfefis.  i  feairi  kid- 
napped, and  his  Independent'  hatU/  betr^redJ  hiln^^ 
Would  I  had  judged  the  villain  betten))  ai!viH3uldfinnie 
struok  Min  through  at  one  of  iour  trialsi«ftlenoe/iwith'an 
unbated  weapon,  as  'W^iOiys.^i^'Biitft$c^jxMt  ^uide 
when  on  horseback,  half  a  bowshot' firomjittjelins^a Hat 
is<  that  of  old  Martin  the  Yerdnrer ;  he  is  a'scdnc  bf  years 
older  than  I,  bulad  ftiesh  asnan  oldoakt-^teai^^np  Ms 
qnarterb,  and  let  him  ddei  with -you 'lor  dsatb^^andi^iiie. 
He  avqH  guide 'you  to  your  ii^ay',  ioDtnKi>ilDX>th£Ct.ev«r 
earthed  irir  the  Chase  knows  the  xxDomty  teofW^iior  aefea 
les^nesiaround.'*'  >  ■  '  ''J   '-'■•'  'iw/  1  .h^>ur^n  >-• 

' '  Exoellentj '  my  dearest  father,  >  excdlenk,^4aid>  Albeit^ 
"  I  had  forgot  Martin'the  tetdwrer.f'i  if  i-  ^jnci  jj^jwo 

^'  Young'men  fotgetaUt"  answered theknigbt^i—^tiAlas, 
that  ttke  limbs  should  fail  wheiv<the  head  ndiich  can-test 
direct  themes  oomeperhap0toritswi90st->"'i  ><>  t>  'i^ 

"But  tlK»  tired  horses.'^  saidthe  King-^^coiiM  wbnot 
get  fpesh^catde? "        ■  -  .    m  j   ,  w     'H'l^  •..   ujoi'  -n  . 

'*  Impossible  a£  this  time  of  night,  "ansvrered  SiriHeniy; 
' '  but  th^  horses  may  da  <  moeb '  withJ  oa«e  and  ^joQki  ag 
to/f  He  went  hastily  to  thoioabinet  whieht^toodiiA  one 
of  the  oriel  windows,  and  searched  for '  something  in?  the 
drawers,  polling  out  one  after  another.'  1         '>^    .    u  t^ 

"  We  lose  time,  father,"  said  Albert^  afraid^that  the  in- 
telligence and  energy  which  thel  oid  man  <  displayed  had 
been  but  a  temporary  flash  of  the  lamp,  which iwas  about 
to  relapse  into  evening  twilight. 

"  Go  to;  sir  boy,"  said  his  father  sharply ;  "is  it  lior 
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VHOOOtOTOGM. 
thfis  t&^iax  IEI0  in  this 'presence  i-*^Kttow/  that- were  the 
whol^  roundheads  that  are  out  of  hell  ia  present  ftssem- 
btegft]»ni|d>WQad9ti9ckiv£  coiold  send^awa^  the  (Royal 
Hope  akUai^amdt  bya^ay^thatithe  wosest-ofiiban  could 
neverguess.'^tfAliceMny'lave,  a$k  ao  questions,,  butispeed 
to  theikilcfaeDv.etid  ifetchiaslioe  ov  tworof;  beefriorjsetter 
of  venisobi(9jauit(tb6|a'lit>iig,  a^drthin,t.dryfi'|llar]t«ke''-<*rT^ 
[iMDhoi  ls,waHtd6rtiigi(<lS  ttoiXiSttd^^^fl^duftlk>frt^]af>afrt 
toithd  Kk^'Ki^  WQ>'do;bifn"wr«»ig,  and  y»m  Majesty 
lumki/'tO'liBttn  tO'lnoii"  r>.  *.  r  •  ir^^^i.trj  ,„;;•  i  hin  // 
1 ' f ill /thJQiicfOthcnIaiaa "'-•said*  Alices  i^'jUKi; I. joiKerir>. my 
iifeftber  hetteridianijNm,'' V  iSo  daylng^iShsriKftthe  rooro»  to 
fiilfiMieri£KtiB)er<8O0dM>sLc'-v  h  r  .jjui  ,>iohci';r'ori  or-  .  -< 
1  <  I'^I  .tfaink  so,  tooi '!  isaid •  €^aric»m ^Vitf  Sbofiilnd ]  the 
i^te^3ytCKMi»4iit]Ust0r6,iiKhen  fhttdctoiagriinltbeirl pulpits 
oil  mo^iovvifc!  silts  andith^sdjof' my  hQtiSd,Jttofertiie;^?9eidom 
tflvealLiiiestotntyifaoe  Jcxbhoam,'  oriBjel^bOiuasi,  itosome 
stn^  nankv  iav^oEowing  the  advice  <»^  young;}  oouaftseUors 
— Oddsfish,  I  will  take  that  of  the  grey  bcai^jfQ©;<>nce, 
ibciiaVsrsaw  Iiiltnr&shasiSness  andtideioisipn^tliftn'  jftx  the 
countenance  of  that  tK*4e'  old  mtoi- ji  i :  U  j ( )>^  i ot  d  i j 1 1  i 

f/fBy  tkieh^itiibfii^r^rHenry  had  *£ciutid'*wdieAub9  "was 
wrtkingt  w  ''r2a  thiSftiikibox/'  he  iaid,i a' 'iftr^* {Mb  baits  pre- 
pared of  the  most  cordial)  spioeeSj  mixed  wilb^xoedtOEmients 
oCitheiahoicest^  «Bd(  mbst  iBv!goratin0>'quaikty.}jA'<l7iven 
from  hour  to  hour,  wrapt  in  a  covering  ofigoodf^beefi  or 
vcBiaMiri'B. oborse . of  aptrit  wiil i aptr Jla^;  'Som^&^tiMyars, 
s.tikB)Bptod  oiififtcisnr/ miles  aohourrt  asd<7.pl«ade  fG^d, 
the  iDttrtJ»]eC*the/tira0i<t^aee&  yoiun  Majec^isvii^fstafety'^ 
wiiat'Femains<(may  beiUssful  om  sosQus^mtttr^^ioocaAioo. 
Martm  knows  howdtorisKimimsteD  them^JiiMh^  .^Ailhert's 
weary  jctfttls^.^all  r  bo  /  ready,  if  \Halked:  tgw^ifio/t  ten 
minutes,  in^runniag'  tikdovour:  the  v^y^  afi  xiid  Wiill  jSftys 
•^iK^»  waster  not  tyneiiiktspeeGhi  [yom>>  .Majffsty  iddes  me 
but  too  much  honour  in  udmg  wh^  as  your  ofivn^rrvri^^ow, 
see  if  the  coast  is  dear,  Albert,  and  let  < his  Majesty  set 
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off  hMtaatly^^^We  «itt  plaje  toarpdbrts*  but  itt,  if  a>iy  take 
the  chase  aAsr  him  for  these  two  honn  thatravo  between 
night  and  dajM^hange  >diesses.  as  you  fNttfMMd,  in 
yonder- Bleeping<  dpartaMnt^^^omerthingimay  b^  nttdexif 
thattoa".  '.    ^  '      '    1  '     '   ^  ■"      v.n..'-.r 

'* But  good  Sir  Henry."  said  the  Hiagv'*'yoiK"«eflii 
overlooks  4  principal  point  I  .have,iddeedv'D6meifrdm- 
the  undericeeper'S'  but  > you  mentikmr  'to ,  this '  pOaoet  >buC  it 
was  <by  daylight,  and  under  guidance^^I  shalLnever  find 
my  way  thither  in  utter  darkness,  and  witfavut  n  guide 
^I>  fear  you  nam  let  the  Colomel  gO'trith  ne  pand  I 
entxeat  imdveoflMnEuid  you  wiUput  yotniself'toiiD^hRible 
or  risk  to  defend  the  house-^-^idy  nudBe  what  dday  3rou 
can  in  showing  its  secret  recesses." 

"iRely  xm  me,  /any  toyal  and  ^agt  Sovefeign,'^  ^d 
Sir  Henry  ;  ''^biit  'Attiert  musiiitmBin  here;  atid  Alictt 
shall   guide   yoto)  ;Majesty  to  Jocetine's-  b«xt-^  in  •  bis 

stead*"-'      -      '■  ■-■         ■  »'«  •"  .'    '    ^    :  ■!  •..-:'!-       .!.   •    .>' 

>' '  Alios  I  "  said  Charles,*  sttppiilg^  baek '  in  -sarptist**^ 
"why,  itisdai4c  nighl^-*«uMi'^^^knd*-and'^"  >  He  glanced 
his  eye  -towards  AMoe,  who  hed'by  Ah  time  rctunml  to 
the -apartment,  and  saw  doubt  and  appreheAsioa  faii  her 
looks  9ktL  intimatton,  that  the^teserve'nnder'wfaiGli;  be 
had  placed  iiis  disposition  for  gallantry  siboej  th^  monr* 
ing  of  the  proposed  duel,  had  notaitogethereffMediths 
recollection  of  his  previous  oondoot.  He  hastened  ^to 
put  a  strong<negative  upon  ta  proposal  which  apfMBtoed 
so  much  to  embarrass  her.:  ^'<It  is  impossibletfor  sue, 
indeed,  Sir  .Henry;  to  use  Ali€e!s  servicest^-i  most  ^l^alk^ 
as  if  bloodhotinds  were  at  my  heels/'    '    •  .—l  •  .  -    :  i>r 

'/.Alice  shall  trip  itv"  said  the  knight-;  V  with  any 
wench  in  Oxfordshire;  and > what  would ^our 'Majesty's 
bcst>  speed  avail*  if  you  knew  not  the  way  to  go  ?  "' 

"Nay,  nay,  >Sir  Henry,*',  cot^mied  the  King,  "tiie 
night  is  too  dark->we.  stay  too  long-**-!  will  find  it  my* 
self." 
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'*  Xx>se  n€t  time  id  oafchanging  yout  dress  widi  Albert/' 
said  Sir  Hewry-*H^'  kavd  me  to  take  care  of  the. rest." 

OisaiiBBtietik  jndiiwd  to  expostulaite^' wtthdiewr  how- 
eT6r»  isto  tk^-aimrtBient/ where  yioaag  Lee  and  heirere 
to  exdiange  clothes ;  while  Sir  Henry  said  to  his 
dftt^htut^v"  G«ti(ftee  a  ok)ak»  wench,  and.'putJ  on  thy 
tht«lie8tr(dH)e&^  itThoii  might'st  iucve- ridden  Pbne;  bat 
he  ia 'Something,  sporitsd^'. and  thou  art- a  timki' horse* 
woman^-vandi  etetf  wert  aa'*^ihe  only  weakness  I  have 
knowft  (tf  thee."      * 

"But;  nay  father/'  snid  Alioe^  fixing  her  ejcsvery 
eatite8dy'On;^ir'Mftiiry's  labet  *'iRuSt<I  veatlygo  aionti 
widK/tbeiKing^?  m^t-fiot  Pho^e  or  Dame  JelMcot  go 
with  US?" 

I'^No-rtno+'mo/'  aaBBwered  Sir  Hewryp  **  Phoebei'the 
siUy->^ut).haa^  as  yau'^well  know,  been  in  fits  to-night» 
aoAt  I  takek,  sufih a  wadk  as  you  must  takeis  no  charm 
forhysterics-^Dame  Jellioot  hobbles  as  slow  as  a  broken. 
winded  niafe^btfsides^i  her  deafness*  werd  there  occasion 
to  sptak'tio'  herr— No^Hno^yow'shaH  go  atone,  and  en- 
title yeucsetf  <to>faaveit  wifitten  on:  your  tomb.  '  Here  liies 
she  who  samd  tbeKingir' — And»  hark  you.  do  nor  tliink 
of  >ietttmfaig  itOHuighti  but  sts^  at  the  verduffer's  with  his 
nieoe^Thdt  Bark^  and  -  Chase -wiH  shortly  be  fiSed  with 
our  enemies^' aad'whaitever  ohances  here  you  will  learn 
eariy  enough  in>  the  momhig%" 

>«<  And  what  is-  itj  .1  may  then  learn  ?  "  said  Alice-** 
**  Alas,  Who  can  tell  ?-*-Oh,  dearest  father/ let  me>stay 
and  shamyour  tee  I '  I  wiU^puU  <fS  the  timorous  woman, 
and  fight  for  the  King,  if  it  be  necessary.  ^^But-^I  can- 
not, think  of  besoming  his  only  attendant  in  the  dark 
uight^and^ through  « load  so  lonely," 

"  How  I "  said  the  knigiit,  zaising  his  voice  ;>  '*  do  you 

hnofi  ceremonious  and  siUy  scruples  forward,  when  -the 

King's  safety,  nay,  his  life  is  at  stake  1    By  ths  mark  of 

loyalty,"  stroking  his  grey  beard  as  he  spoke,  "  could  I 
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think  tkoiiiii«rtx9aaea^r«liatt)t}ecofnQBiifl(iilangflrt«r  df'the 
house  of  Lee,  I  witaBidf^<?**«-»*0' tj' iliui  '.J)L!jjjK-iJ  (!»'  }i 
AtiithisjmonwntiUur  King  ^nd  Mbevir^mWStW^l^  him 
bjnentsruig  ithe  ^pratkoeent;iilMivii^«ieie^hlai^dd-><&te80»; 
andv  frotn  (their .'staitti]tt;obeflnhg'dOKfeiifeMtdllIkiic<»'!^ 
each  other,  though  Charles  wd^€!^tntk!^i^^<phlttip^^aSid 
has  a  faavKteomei^anSf  ttaoL  lTheif>do«lil[i^lejd6kis*<iir^!re 

noticed^  ^AHki«  haiviiig  >fldbpt«d  a  4dsud{i^pi^»tike,ytUHd 
datkenedjhis'eydnKJWSrii;  ji:  /r^.  uio  ^jr//  nfjsd  it»ii  uuh 

Albert  Lee  walked  out  to  tkne  fngitt^^f^tbebttikattitM; 
torgfw  lonetura  arotindi  theiliodgey4ttT«r^9^td'  cttfc6ver 
ia  rwhftt-di^ectioo/  an^r^^nonfiesi  tnigjbt  t»i%pp«)^cchill;g; 
that  they  might  judge  of  the  road  which^*ti\wfa  tk^SStftit 
the  x)oyalf^igitiTttMai^do|)tj  l  M«sdMwliieith«/  Kii^V^ho 
WAS  first  in  iKaArin^  thei]  apdrtmustit^iiad  liearcf^jai^aim^ 
the  /angi^  aa^wcir  itrUeh?(the^fDld^£ldiiigti«>iiiMdiSi  i&>4i^ 
daughter)!  and/wabiiur  n&r&ss  t&^t»Bsothei9«ibj6CP^4ii& 
rdsemmeoil 'i  Hedw^lkednupt  'to;  bfaa  ^Mth^^'^^^igaS^ 
which  he  perfectly  knew  how  to  assume  when  Is^bhfCM&i^ 
/  f'Sir-  Henry^^  h^ssaid/*  '^iaois^anviifAsasiJimtinffift  our 
0(Mniliaiidvvthatr<ycliu.foriD^ar 'all  ewnrti^h)  q<j  ^ernai 
authority  inithisimxttox'  I  iMistrbss"Ali(»0I  <ainJ8aiej  must 
hltv»  gaod  and  strpm?  teasonstibr  what  siwscwishe»  imatd 
I  should  never  pardon  myself  were  she  placed  in  Mn 
unploftsant  situation  ton  my  !acoonnl  j  >  Jc^j^m  tocc^wcffl  be- 
quadnted  ^ith  twbbds'anahValdesnesseS'tocfear  knsktgitay 
way ^among'  tnyt^aattve  osksi  of  Wctodstiactai^e  1  .  ^i  t  -. - ri  ^  ' 

' '  Your  Majesty  shall  not  incur  the  Asaigei^^9aiA^\hti», 
bee  t^sipar;^  faesitstion  caiiirdy  p^moi^*'  by  the  xxdm^ 
ctoar^  and  candid  manheitrM'w^ucfa  Chari^  utteivd-theiBie 
last  words.  '*  lYon  •shattjruiD  no  liskLttUaJU^rcail  ^iwniem  ; 
amd'the  unhappy  >«hanoesiaf .  the  tineK^<te*'^hidi  iJ  'bav^ 
liv^  have  frcaai  expenenice  •madei'.th»:foi«st 'as  ireU 
known.  to>  mis  by  night,  as  byday,  So;  if  jyou  iscom- not 
my  company,  let  us  away  instantly. " 
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it  with  gratitude,"  rq;>lied  the  monaroh.,  •>);»,. 
.'  'f  WittiDf)^;'' she* aaid^.rV  incise  waUiagflyi  •  Let  nw  be 
OiMrO&^thQ}§i^\i9^s}mm^1haititte^Tasui  that  :confidenoe» 
^imhli^^OUlk'Vii  Bng^ndimHiOBHidxf  emulouaiy  display 

i-SheMi(lt«l4ilbesQ  words  witii  aanrabtciitf^of^sfntit,  and 
f»«ftoftbQ'Uffliag<€bQ9g:e< of  ibabitwith  oi speed  and^deot* 
twHy.whMbj  showed  that  loll' her  leara  wore  ygoDe;' and 
that  her  heart  was  entirely  in  the  misaion-  on^whidi-  hdr 
f«t)AW;had4esi>atf9h9d hen  f .'  );«>  '.   '  -     -^vi    i^^  .' 

/A  AU  >  19  tsirfe  flurowndi^'  said  Albert  Lee;  showing  Irim- 
S9l£  :  ^''  f<m  rmay  tidser  whkAi  >iKissage  ycm  rwitt^^thc  i  most 
prtviM»w tkd^beatoi  •'/  '.■  '^        • n   ■  ■  ■  r,  /■.  : 

iGh9lAie»{wetit.g?faiocfiali)rup  tot  Sir  ilcnry^Lee.eva  his 
depwrHjorei^ Ttnd  'toi^kifhlauiby  thfij  haaEdiH*^*-!  -am  too 
pit>ud  t4K«u^e.pr0f«ssbifeas^V  heisaldi  ^  whidi  I^may  toe 
too  t|^oiQni(«v«r.^ to^.rei4is&  ^^Buti  whUe/'Charlea>tS£aaart 
hiW^iih^iUven r Ibe •  «bftiged i andr titidebted  detyberiofSir 
H«ar3r-t«ee.n' )(!-.'/  m?  n'-<.-   u  w.-  ■  ^.  i,!^  ■ .  -••>}• .-;  w'  .-,.  < 

'n*/SayTi)Oi,j8Dhi(plea6e^onr  Majesty^  sayindti  sor"  ex- 
daifloed  the  oldinoaov  struggUikg  wiith  the  hystsrioat  sobs 
which-  fototo  ihisi'thronh  '♦.Heiwbornigfht  daim  all, 
cannot  beeomo  indebtfiKl>  byt  aooepting  sdmei  small 
part*"  •  '  •  '^      •'■'   ♦■     ■■'  !'•   I H'  -■; 

V'Fiu»wfiU,':got>d  lrieiid,»riarewellV  said  the  Kkig ; 
"think-Afme ^as  a'SOA/  a^brotheojto Alberfand  toiAKce* 
who  are,  I  see,  jilcdadyviinpQtSeiit.:'  Give.  me^'a'iMther's 
btewing^  and  kt-mebfe  gone/' )(' .  ^        / 

I  *'  The!  Kjod,  through/ 1 wbom  (kings  rdgn ^  bless  yonr 
Majesty/'  said  Sir  Heni^,  kneelmg  and'  tuvning  his 
rertvend  fiuae  and*  claspeid^  liands<  up  to  Heaven^*'  The 
Loird  of  Hosts  bless  you,  and-  sa/re  >yottr  Miajestyfrom 
your  prescBt  dangers,  and  bring  you  in  his  own  good 
time  to  .the  safe  possession  of  the*  crown;  that  is  your 
due!" 
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Charks  recdved  his  bles^iijg^likt  ttiM  6f  it-fttth^,  flWH 
Alice  and  he  departed  on  their  ^brntitf: '   '^'      '  ' 

As  they  Ifeft  the  afteu-tment,  thd  bid  kril^ht  let  lifi' hands 
sink  genfly  as  ht  Concluded  th!s  fervedt  ejfertiiibllJWiWr  Ms 
head  sinking  at-  the '  Saitte  thrte.  Hfe  «bn  ^ed  ^!tt>t 
disturb  his  meditation,  yet  feared  the  strength  of  'Hi* 
fedings  might  overcome  that  of  hii  coWstitUtfcJrt;  and 
that  he  might  fall  into  a  swoon.  At  len^'IW'^eAttiied 
to  approach  and  grtidnatUy  touch  hiriir'Th^^ld^  knight 
started  to  his  feet,  arid  wa^  at  oncie  th^'skrrte.  alert; ktitiV^ 
minded,  fotecasthig^  directbr,  which  he hddgh6\niiliiiW*!ir 
a  Httle  before.  ....      ^    >      '^ 

"  You  are  right,  boy,"  he  s^d,  *•  wie  tnUst  be 'u^  arid 
doing.  They  lie,  the  roundheaded  ti^it6tsf,'that  CaB'hhtt 
dissohite  arid  worthless  !  Hfe  hath  ftieHngS  ^orihj^  'tli© 
son  of  the  blessed  Martyr.  You  skW,  even  in  tfcfe'tob- 
tremity  of  danger,  he  \<rould  have  periHed  hft-  ^ft*<y 
rather  than  tdke  Alice's  guidance  when  the  6illy^#fenth 
seemed  in  doubt  about  going.  Prdfligaty  is"irttcnse*y 
selfish,  and  thinks  not  of  the  feelings  of  others. '  Bat  hast 
thou  drawn  boh  and  bar  after  them  ?  I  vow  I  sdatcesaw 
when  they  left  the  hall." 

*'I  let  them  out  at  the  little  postern/'  said  the 
Colonel ;  **  and  when  I  returned  I  was  afraid  I  had 
found  you  ilL" 

"Joy—- joy,  only  joy,  Albert — I  cannot  allow  a  thought 
of  doubt  to  cross  mybreait.  God  will  not  desert  the 
descendant  of  an  hundred'  kings— the  rightful  heir  will 
not  be  given  up  to  the  ruffians.  There  was  a  tear  in  his 
eye  as  he  took  leave  of  ihe—I  am  sure  of  it.  Wouldst 
not  die  for  him,  boy  ?  " 

"  If  I  lay  my  life  down  for  him  to-night,"  said  Albert, 
"I  would  only  regret  it,  because  I  should  not  hear  of 
his  escape  to-morrow." 

"  Well,  let  us  to  this  gear,"  said  the  knight ;  **  think'st 
thou  that  thou  know'st  enough  of  his  manner,  clad  as 
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t)^^  s^;t^^^,Ius  4^^^%,  tp  Muc^  tbe  wf>inen.tQ  believe  thee 
to  be  the  page  K^ijp^^uy? ';  , 

.  '  •  UqaptvV:  JlftPl»e4  Albert,  J '  U  is  aot  ea^  to  bear  out  a 
p^s9^jB^tipi;i  9^'  .M*©  ^^W»  when  women  are.  in  the 
<Rme.,.^piut  ,tl^e^^fi^  on\y,  A  vqpy  little  light  bdow,  and  I 
cantjyn'''    -,,'....' 

f,  ';  E|ft.§p  iivjmntly,"  5^id,,hi§  father  ;  "the  knaves  will 
^Ij^fie^pp^seiNUy/;  ,; 

,  j  AIt>pi^ac9^ingly  left  the.^^art«Aent.  while  the  knight 
o(;»^\^Jm^(Xr-'\^,^,WQxp^rh'^  ^qtu^lly. persuaded  that 
K,er»egiiy;^i?ti)].h^e,  it  will  ^d, strength  to  my  plot— 
the  beagles  will  open  on  a  false  scent,  and  therc^al  stag 
bp  s£^  i^,  poyeff fCrft  they,  reg^n  tb?  slot  of  him.  Then 
^  ^^vf  f^m^on^from  ^ii4*»g-placo  to  hiding-place ! 
Syhjfj.l^w.east  wiU,  be  g^-ey  before  .they  have  sought  the 
biaif  p£  ^m,!,-rrYj(^j.  }.  will  play  at,,bobrcherry  with 
i^h^^,  b9ldjtbi?.b^t  to,tbeir  pflse,  which  they  are  never 
itip  gWgP  wpqn  1  iwilt  drag  a  trail  for  them  which  will 
^^,t^m,soip/?MB^e,  to  p\izzle  out.— 3ut  at,  what  cost 
4pi4^  this?,;;  cpmi??wed,  the  old  knight,  interrupting 
bjs^ownJ|9ypViS.^loquy-rr"Ob,  Absalom,  Absalom,  my 
son  I  my  son  I — But  let  him  go ; .  he.  can  but  die  as  his 
lathers,  have  died ;  and  in  the  cause  fqc  which  they 
lived.  ,  3ut  h?  comesr— Hi^  I— Albert,  hast  thou,  suc- 
ceeded ?  hast  thou  taken  royalty  upon  thee  so  as  to  pass 
cuitent,?'',    .|       i  ■  -,  ■  ' 

^  •  •  I  ^v?,  siJV",  replied  A%rt ;  "  the  jvomen  will  swear 
tthat.LfOMiS'^etrneguy  was  in  thf^  .house., this,  very  last 
minutf,"        ,  ,     .  ,  « 

.  ' '  Kight,  ior  th^i are  good.and  faithful  cfeatures/'  said 
the  knight,  ' '  and  would  swear  what  was  for  his  Majesty's 
sMe^  at  any*  ra^^ ;  yet  they.wiU  do,-  it  with  more  nature 
and  effect  if  they  believe  tlwor  are  swearing  truth.7rHow 
didst  thou  impress  the  deceit  upon  theip  ?  " 
,  *'  By  a  trifiii^^iuloptiQa  of  the  royal  manner*  sir,  not 
Wprth  mentioning." 
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**  Out,  logne  K'.*ep«ed4«W;*ii|ght'.'  ••'t'f^the'Rfag% 
chamcter  will  suffer  undepyoitrrtiutiwv^ry.''^''  "  '"' 

*'  Uiwph,f  said  Albert,  wutterfti^  whdt  Bfe'ttaftred^ttdt 
uttecMaloud^-'^'w^re  I  to  ftmi^  the  eJE«ttp*6'tt!6^iit), 
I  knou« '  -wrfcose  ohamcter  '  wottld '  be  fti '  tbe  •  gr^t^ 
danger."  '  '  '     '^^  '  ' 

"Well,  now  we  must  acyust  the  defence  of  the  out- 
works, the  signals,  etc.,  betwixt  us  both,  and  the  best 
way  to  baffle  the  eneiriy^^^the*  Wn^est  time  possible." 
He  then  again  had  reoounte  to  the  secret  drsiwCfs  of  his 
cabinet,  and  pulled  out  >a  pieee  of  ^pttrcfameat'  on*  wtiich 
was  a  plan.  '*Thi9k^'  -said  he,  "is  a  Scheme  of  the 
citadel,  -as  I  daU  it,  whteh  ttaay  hold^oiH  long  'enough  after 
you  have  becfn  forced  to  evacuate  th6'pljtcfe§  of  retVeat 
you  are  already  acquainted  withl  The  rangef  was  always 
sworn  to  keep  this  plan  secret,  save  from  one  person 
only,  in  case  of  sudden  ttedth. — ^Le*  Us  ^  ddwh'aiid*S<Mr 
it  together."  ;  '  ,       -  **  ^;i  3 

They  adcordingly  ac^sted  their  me&iures  iri  a  limftfel 
which' will  better  show  itself  froiti  what  aftervriahls  to6k 
place,  than  wewr  we  to  ^tate  thevariot^  schemes  \^1di 
theypMipoBed.:  and  provisi6n^  m&db  against  events  (hat 
did  not  arrive. 

Atilength  young  \j&e,  arrted  and  provided  vidth  some 
food  and  liquor,  took  leave  of  his  fcither.^  and  weht  and 
shut  himself  up  in  Victor  Lee's  apartment,  from  which 
was  an  opening  to-  the  lab)rririth  of  private  apartments, 
or  hiding-places,  that  had  Served*  the  associates  so 
wdl  in  the  fantastic  tricks  which  they  had  played  off 
at  the  expense  of  <he  Conimissioners  of  the  Common- 
wealth. 

"  I  trust,"  said  Sir  Henry,  sitting  dolwn  by  his  desSc, 
after  having  taken  a  tender  fatiewell  of  his  son,  "  that 
Rochecliflfe  has  not  blabbed  out' the  secret  of  the  plot  to 
yonder  fellow  Tomkifts,  who  was  hot  lii^kelylO  prate  of 
it  out  of  school.— But  here  am  I  seated— perhapi  for  the 
510 

Digitized  by  LjOOQIC 


^i^Ttiff»e*5wij^»rTvy  Bible  Ojia  tile  tone;  hand,  and  old  Wai 
on  the  other,  ^ry?p»re(I»  f^mih,  God r  to  die  as  I  have 
liK^^^p?iai!V9X^y,€!om^,n©t  yet/'/ he  said,  ttftcr.wait- 
iog,£Qri^n^;jl^9fteT--*'.':X  aLwjiQ^  UiougM.lhe  devil,  had  a 
^ga^^spw^  toigiva  his  !Agent9i»  when  ithey  wHe  upon  fais 
own  special  service." 


.,,,,,.     ..-n.'     .  CHAP.iXX3illh  u.  .        '     .    .,-  .< 

I  ^  Hirvyebailtrfkrtkar  "ontihiift  whht  fik  lihed^ 
A  Starinff/iUlghastly,  lik^a>^ruHglgdfhan; 

fffs,  l^ir  ^pr^d,^his  nostriU  ^r^UKd  wiihitmgglif^^ 
IJi^Jiafidf  afirpadi  display' 4»ffS0(te  that  gratfi'd    ■ 
A;id  tugged/or  hfy.  And,  W^  ky.  Atr^f^th  subdue^' 
'    '        ■/  "  ;  ,    He^rvVI,  Part  II. 

J  AD,  those  whose  unpleasant  visit  Sir  HeBry 
expected  come  straight  to  the  Lodge,  instead  of 
staying,, three  hours'  at  Woodstock,  they  would 
hav^  secured ^'theirr  prey.  'But  the  Familistj  partly  to 
pceventthe  I^g's.  escape,  partly  to  render  himself  of 
more,  importance  in  .the  affair,  had  represented*  the  party 
at  the  Lodge  as  being  constantly  on  the  alert,  and  had 
therefore  incu^c^ted  upon  Cromwell  the  necessity  of  his 
remaininsf  quiet . until  he  (Tomkins)  should  appear  to 
give  him.  notice  that  the  household  were  retired  to  rest. 
Oa  this,  condition  he  undertook,  notoi^y  to  discover  the 
apartment  in  which; the  unfortunate  Charles  slept,  but» 
if  possible,  to  And  some  mode  of  fastening  the  door  oti 
th«  outside,  so  as  to  render  flight  impossible.  He  had 
also  pronused  to  secure  the  key  of  a  postern,  by  which 
the  soldiers  might, be  admitted  into  the  house  without 
exciting  alarm.  Nay,  the  matter  might,  by  means  of  life 
local  knowledgey  be  managed,  as  he  repres^ted  it^  ^ith 
such  security» '  that .  he  would  undertake  to  t^laee  Ms 
Excellency,  or  wfoomsoerer  he  might  ap{k>int  for  the 
5TI  - 
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•ervice,  by  the  side  of  Charles  Stuart's  bed,  ere  he  had 
slept  off  the  last  night's  claret.  Above  all,  he  had  stated 
that,  from  the  istyle  of  the  old  house,  there  were  many 
passages  and  posterns  which  must  be  carefully  guarded 
before  the  least  alarm  was  caught  by  those  within,  other- 
wise the  success  of  the  whole  enterprise  might  be  en- 
dangered. He  had  therefore  besought  Cromwell  to  wail 
for  him  at  the  village  if  he  found  him  not  there  on  his 
arrival ;  and  assured  him  that  the  marching  and  coun- 
termarching of  soldiers  was  at  present  so  ooi;nmoa»  that 
even  if  any  news  were  carried  to  the  Lo<^e  ^at  fr^ 
troops  had  arrived  in  the  tJorough,  so  prdhu^y  a  pircum- 
stante  woald  not  ^ive  them  the  least  alarm.  He  recom- 
mended that  the  soldiers  chosen  for  this  service  should  l?e 
such  as'-eould  be' depended  upon — no  fainters  in  spirit — 
none  who  turn  back  from  Mount  Gilead  for  fear  of  the 
Amalekites.  but  men  of  war,  accustomed  to  stril^  yfifji 
the  sword,  and  to  need  no  second  blow.  Finijily^'ne 
represented  that  k  w6uld  be  wisely  done  if  the  G^eml 
should  put  Pearson,  or  any  other  officer  whom  he  could 
completely  tmst,  into  the  command  of  the  detacbnaent, 
and  keep  his  own  person,  if  he  should  think  it  proper  Xo 
attend,  secret  even  from  the  soldiers. 

All  this  man's  counsels  Cromwdl  had  punctually  fol- 
lowed. He  had  travelled  in  the  van  of  thi^  detachmezu 
pf  one  hundred  picked  soldiers,  whom  he  had  selected 
for  the  service,  men  of  dauntless  resolution,  bred  in  & 
thousand  dangers,  and  who  were  steeled  against  all  feel- 
ings of  hesitation  and  compassion,  by  the  deep  and 
gloomy  fanaticism  which  was  their  chief  principle  of 
action — ^men  to  whom,  as  their  General,  and  no  less  as 
the  chief  among  the  Elect,  the  commands  of  Oliver  were 
like  a  commission  from  the  Deity. 

Great  and  deep  was  the  Geneml's  mortification  at  the 
unexpected  absence  of  the  personage  on  whose  agency  he 
so  confidently  reckoned,  and  many  conjectures  he  formed 
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ss  to  the  catise  of  such  mysterious  conduct.  Sometimes 
he  thbnght  T6iuldns  had  been  overcome  by  liquor,  a 
frailty  to  -Which  Cromwell  knew  him  to  be  addicted  ;  and 
When  hehfetd  this  opinion,  he  discharged  his  wrath  ia 
maledictiOhs,  which,  of  a  different  kind  frdm  the  wild 
oaths  and  curses  of  the  cavaliers,  had  yet  in  them  as 
much  blasphemy,  and  more  determined  malevolence. 
At  other  times  he  thought,  gome  imexpected  alarm,  or 
perhaps  some  drunken  cavalier  revel,  had  caused  the 
family  of  Woodstock  Lodge  to  make  later  hours  than 
usuiil.  To  this  conjecture,  which  appeared  the  most 
probable  of  any,  his  mind  often  recurred  ;  and  it  was  the 
hope  that  Tomkins  would  still  appear  at  the  rendezvous, 
wWch  induced  him  to  remain  at  the  borough,  anxious  to 
receive  communication  from  his  emissary,  and  afraid  of 
endangering  the  success  of  the  enterprise  by  any  prema- 
tttre  exertion  on  his  own  jmrt. 

lit  the  meantime,  Cromwell,  finding  it  no  longer  pos- 
sible to  conceal  his  personal  presence,  disposed  of  every*, 
thing  so  as  to  be  ready  at  a  minute's  notice.  Half  his 
soldiers  he  caused  to  dismount,  and  had  the  horses  put 
into  quarters  ;  the  other  half  were  directed  to  keep  their 
horses  saddled,  and  themselves  ready  to  mount  at  a 
moment's  notice.  The  men  were  brought  into  the  house 
by  turns,  and  had  some  refreshment,  leaving  a  sufficient 
guard  on  the  horses,  which  was  changed  from  time  to 
time. 

Thus  Cromwell  waited  with  no  little  uncertainty,  often 
casting  an  anxious  eye  upon  Colonel  Everard,  who,  he 
suspected,  could,  if  he  chose  it,  well  supply  the  place 
of  his  absent  confidant.  Everard  endured  this  calmly, 
with  unaltered  countenance,  and  brow  neither  ruffled  nor 
dejected. 

Midnight  at  length  tolled,  and  it  became  necessary  to 
take  some  decisive  step.  Tomkins  might  have  been 
treacherous ;  or,  a  suspicion  which  approached  more 
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near  to  the  realfty,  his  intrigue  might  ha^e  been  dis- 
covered, and  he  himself  murdered  or  kidtiapped  bf  thb 
vengeful  royalists.  In  a  word,  if  any  use  was  to  be  made 
of  the  chance  which  fortune  afforded  of  securing  the 
most  formidable  claimant  of  the  supreme  power,  whi^ 
he  already  aimed  at,  no  farther  thtie  was  to  be  lost.  He 
at  length  gave  orders  to  Pearson  to  get  the  men  utider 
%rms  ;  he  directed  him  c<^seeming  the  mode  of  forming 
them,  and  that  they  should  march  ydth  the  utmost  pos- 
sible silence  ;  or,  as  it  was  given  out  in  the  onlers. 
"  Even  as  Gideon  marched  in-  silence  when  he  went 
down  against  the  camp  of  the  Midianites,  with  only 
Phurah  his  servant  Peradventure,"  continued  this 
strange  document,  "we  too  may  learn  of  what  yonder 
Midianites  have  dreamed.'* 

A  single  patrol,  followed  by  a  corporal  and  five  steady, 
experienced  soldiers,  formed  the  advanced  guard  of  the 
party ;  then  followed  the  main  body<  A  tear-guai^  of 
Jen  men  guarded  Everaid  and  the  minister.  CromweU 
liequired  the  attendance  of  the  former,  as  it  might  be 
necessary  to  examine  him  or  confront  him  with  others  ; 
and  he  carried  Master  Holdenough  with  him,  because 
he  might  escape  if  left  behind,  and  perhaps  raise  scxne 
tumult  in  the  village.  The  Presbyterians,  though  they 
not  only  concurred  with,  but  led  the  way  in  the  civil 
war,  were  at  its  conclusion  highly  dissatisfied  with  the 
ascendancy  of  the  military  sectaries,  and  not  to  be 
trusted  as  cordial  agents  in  anything  where  their  interest 
was  concerned.  The  infantry  being  disposed  of  as  we 
have  noticed,  marched  off  from  the  left  of  their  line, 
Cromwell  and  Pearson,  both  on  foot,  keeping  at  the 
head  of  the  centre,  or  main  body  of  the  detachment 
They  were  all  armed  with  petronels,  short  giras  similar 
to  the  modem  carbine,  and,  like  them,  used  by  horsemen. 
They  marched  in  the  most  profound  silence  and  with  the 
*itraost  regularity,  the  whole  body  moving  like  one  man. 
5M 
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..About  one  hundred  yards  behind  the  rearmost  of 
^>e  dismounted  party,  came  the  troopers  who  remained 
oa , horseback ;  and  it. seemed  as  if  even  the  irrational 
animals  .were  sensible  t  to  CromweU's  ,  orders,  for  the 
horses  did  not  neigh»  and  even  appeared  to  place  their 
feH  on.  the  earth  cautiously»,a2ul  with  less  noise  than 
usual, 

,  Their  leader,  full  of  anxious  thoughts,  never  spoke, 
save  to  enforce  by  whispers  his  caution  respecting  silence, 
white  the  men,  surprised  and  delighted  to  hnd  them- 
selves imder  the  command  of  th^  renowned  General, 
and  destined,  doubtless,  for  some  secret  service,  of  high 
imports  used  the  utmost  precaution  in,  attendmg  to  his 
ceiteraied  orders.  . 

They  marched  down  the  street  of  the  little  borough 
in  the  order  we  have  mentiomed*  Few  q£  the  townsmen 
were*  abroad  ;  and  one  or  twoi  who  had  protracted  the 
org^  of  the  evening  to  that  unusual  hour,  were  too 
happy  to  escape  the  notice,  of  a  strong  party  of  soldiers, 
who  often  acted  in  the  character  of  police,  to  inquire 
aboutr  their  purpose  for  being  under  arms  so  late,  or  the 
route- which  they  were  pursuing. 

The  external  gate  of  the  diase  had,  ever  since  the 
party  had  arrived  at  Woodstock,  been  strictly  guarded 
by  three  file  of  troopers,  to  cut  off  all  communication 
between  the  Lodge  and  the  town.  Spitfire,  Wildrakcs 
emissary,  who  had  often  been  a  bird-nesting,  or  on 
similar  mischievous  excursions  in  the  forest,  had  evaded 
these  men's  vigilance  by  climbing  over  a  breach  with 
which  he  was  well  acquainted,  in  a  different  part  of  the 
wall. 

Between  this  party  and  the  advanced  guard  of  Crom- 
well's detachment,  a  whispered  challenge  was  ex- 
chai^ed,  according  to  the  rules  of  discipline.  The 
infantry  entered  the  Park,  and  were  followed  by  the 
cavalry,  who  were  directed  to  avoid  the  hard  road,  and 
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ride  as  much  as  possible  upon  the  turf  which  bordered 
on  the  avenue.  Here,  too,  an  additional  precaution 
was  used,  a  file  or  two  of  foot  soldiers  being  detached 
to  search  the  woods  on  either  hand,  and  make  prisoner, 
or,  in  the  event,  of  resistance,  put  to  death,  any  whom 
ibiy  might  find  lurking  there»  under  what  pretence 
soever. 

Meanwhile,  the  weather  began  to  show  itself  as  pro- 
pitious to  Cromwell,  as  he  had  found  most  incidents  in 
the  course  of  his  successful  career.  The  grey  mist, 
which  had  hitherto  obscured  everything,  and  rendered 
marching  in  the  wood  embarrassing  and  difiicult,  had 
now  given  way  to  the  moon,  which,  after  many  efforts, 
at  length  forced  her  way  through  the  vapoiu-,  and  himg 
her  dim  dull  cresset  in  the  heavens,  which  she  en- 
lightened, as  the  dying  lamp  of  an  anchorite  does  the 
cell  in  which  he  reposes.  The  party  were  in  sight  of 
the  front  of  the  palace,  when  Holdenough  whispered 
toEverard,  as  they  walked  near  each  other— "See  ye 
not,  yonder  flutters  the  mysterious  light  in  the  turret 
of  the  incontinent  Rosamond?  This  night  v/iU  try 
whether  the  devil  of  the  Sectaries  or  the  devil  of  the 
Malignants  shall  prove  the  stronger.  O,  sing  jubilee, 
for  the  kingdom  of  Satan  is  divided  against  itself  I" 

Here  the  divine  was  interrupted  by  a  non-commis- 
sioned officer  who  came  hastily,  yet  with  noiseless  steps, 
to  say,  in  a  low  stern  whisper — "  Silence,  prisoner  in  ie 
rear — silence,  on  pain  of  death." 

A  moment  afterwards  the  whole  party  stopped  their 
march,  the  word  ^aU  being  passed  from  one  to  another, 
and  instantly  obeyed. 

The  cause  of  this  interruption  was  the  hasty  return  of 
one  of  the  flanking  party  to  the  main  body,  bringing 
news  to  Cromwell  that  they  had  seen  a  light  in  the  wood 
at  some  distance  on  the  left. 

"What  can  it  be  ?"  said  Cromwell,  his  low  stem  voice, 
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even  in  a  whisper,  making  itself  distinctly  heard.  **  Does 
it  move,  or  is  it  stationary  ?  " 

"So  far  as  we  can  judge,  it  moveth  not,"  answered 
the  trooper. 

"Strange— there  is  no  cottage  near  the  spot  where  it 
is  seen." 

"  So  please  your  Excellency,  it  may  be  a  device  of 
Sathan,"  said  Corporal  Humgudgeon,  snuffling  through 
his  nose  ;  "  he  is  mighty  powerful  in  these  parts  of 
late." 

"  So  please  your  idiocy,  thou  art  an  ass,"  said  Crom- 
well ;  but,  instantly  recollecting  that  the  corporal  had 
been  one  of  the  adjutators  or  tribimes  of  the  common 
soldiers,  and  was  therefore  to  be  treated  with  suitable 
respect,  he  said,  "  Nevertheless,  if  it  be  a  device  of 
Satan,  please  it  the  Lord  we  will  resist  him,  and  the  foul 
slave  shall  fly  from  us. — Pearson,"  he  said,  resuming 
his  soldierlike  brevity,  "take  four  file,  and  see  what  is 
yonder — No — the  knaves  maly  shrink  from  thee.  Go 
thou  straight  to  the  Lodge — invest  it  in  the  way  we 
agreed,  so  that  a  bird  shall  not  escape  out  of  it — form 
an  outward  and  an  inward  ring  of  sentinels,  but  give  no 
alarm  until  I  come.  Should  any  attempt  to  escape, 
KILL  them." — He  spoke  that  command  with  terrible 
emphasis. — "  Kill  them  on  the  spot,"  he  repeated,  "  be 
they  who  or  what  they  will.  Better  so  than  trouble  the 
Commonwealth  with  prisoners." 

Pearson  heard,  and  proceeded  to  obey  his  commander's 
orders. 

Meanwhile,  the  future  Protector  disposed  the  small 
force  which  remained  with  him  in  such  a  manner  that 
they  should  approach  from  different  points  at  once  the 
light  which  excited  his  suspicions,  and  gave  them  orders 
to  creep  as  near  to  it  as  they  could,  taking  care  not  to 
lose  each  other's  support,  and  to  be  ready  to  rush  in  at 
the  same  moment,  when  he  should  give  the  sign,  which 
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was  to  be  a  loud  whistle.  *  Anxious  to  ascertain  the 
truth  with  his  own  eyes,  Cromwell,  who  had  by  instinct 
all  the  habits  of  military  foresight,  which,  in  others,  are 
the  result  of  professionjil  education  and  long  experience, 
advanced  upon  the  object  of  his  curiosity.  He  skulked 
from  tree  to  tree  with  the  light  step  and  prowling  saga- 
city of  an  Indian  bush-fighter  ;  and  before  any  of  his 
men  had  approached  so  near  as  to  descry  them,  he  saw, 
by  the  lantern  which  was  placed  on  the  ground,  two 
men,  who  had  been  engaged  in  digging  what  seemed  to 
be  an  ill-made  grave.  Near  them  lay  extended  some- 
thing wrapped  in  a  deer's  hide,  which  greatly  resembled 
the  dead  body  of  a  man.  They  spoke  together  in  a  low 
voice,  yet  so  that  their  dangerous  auditor  could  per- 
fectly overhear  what  they  said.  ■ 

"It  is  done  at  last,"  said  one;  "the  worst  and 
hardest  labour  I  ever  did  in  my  life.  I  beliex'e  there 
is  no  luck  about  me  left.  My  very  arms  feel  as  if  they 
did  not  belong  to  me  ;  and,  strange  to  tell,  toil  as  hard 
as  I  would,  I  could  not  gather  warmth  in  my  limbs." 

"  I  have  warmed  me  enough,"  said  Rochecliflfe, 
breathing  short  with  fatigue. 

"  But  the  cold  lies  at  my  heart,"  said  Joceline ;  "I 
scarce  hope  ever  to  be  warm  again.  It  is  strange,  and  a 
charm  seems  to  be  on  us.  Here  have  we  been  nigh  two 
hours  in  doing  what  Diggen  the  sexton  would  have  done 
to  better  purpose  in  half  a  one." 

"  We  are  wretched  spadesmen  enough,"  answered 
Dr.  Rochecliffe.  "  Every  man  to  his  tools— thou  to  thy 
bugle-horn,  and  I  to  my  papers  in  cipher.  But  do  not 
be  discouraged ;  it  is  the  frost  on  the  ground,  and  the 
number  of  roots,  which  rendered  our  task  difficult.  And 
now,  all  due  rites  done  to  this  unhappy  man,  and 
having  read  over  him  the  service  of  the  Church,  valeat 
quantum,  let  us  lay  him  decently  in  this  place  of  last 
repose ;  there  will  be  small  lack  of  him  above  ground. 
Si8 
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So  cheer  up  thy  heart,  man,  like  a  soldier  as  thou  art ; 
we  have  read  the  service  over  his  body ;  and  should 
times  permit  it,  we  will  have  him  removed  to  conse- 
crated ground,  though  he  is  all  unworthy  of  such  favour. 
Here,  help  me  to  lay  him  in  the  earth ;  we  will  drag 
briers  and  thorns  over  the  spot,  when  we  have  shovelled 
dust  upon  dust ;  and  do  thou  think  of  this  chance  more 
manfully ;  and  remember,  thy  secret  is  in  thine  own 
keeping." 

* '  I  cannot  answer  for  that, "  said  Joceline.  * '  Methinks 
the  very  night-winds  among  the  leaves  will  tell  of  what 
we  have  been  doing — methinks  the  trees  themselves 
will  say  '  There  is  a  dead  corpse  lies  among  our 
roots.'  Witnesses  are  soon  found  when  blood  hath 
been  spilled." 

'•  They  are  so,  and  that  right  early,"  exclaimed  Crom- 
well, starting  from  the  thicket,  laying  hold  on  Jocehne, 
and  putting  a  pistol  to  his  head.  At  any  other  period 
of  his  life,  the  forester  would,  even  against  the  odds  of 
numbers,  have  made  a  desperate  resistance  ;  but  the 
horror  he  had  felt  at  the  slaughter  of  an  old  companion, 
although  in  defence  of  his  own  hfe,  together  with  fatigue 
and  surprise,  had  altogether  unmanned  him,  and  he 
was  seized  as  easily  as  a  sheep  is  secured  by  the 
butcher.  Dr.  Rochecliffe  offered  some  resistance,  but  was 
presently  secured  by  the  soldiers  who  pressed  around  him. 

"  Look,  some  of  you, '  said  Cromwell,  "what  corpse 
this  is  upon  whom  these  lewd  sons  of  Belial  have  done  a 
murder — Corporal  Grace-be-here  Humgudgeon,  see,  if 
thou  knowest  the  face." 

"  I  profess  I  do,  even  as  I  should  do  mine  own  in  a 
mirror,"  snuffled  the  corporal,  after  looking  on  the 
countenance  of  the  dead  man  by  the  help  of  the  lantern. 
"  Of  a  verity  it  is  our  trusty  brother  in  the  faith,  Joseph 
Tomkins." 

"  Tomkins  I  "  exclaimed  Cromwell,  springing  forward 
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and  satisfying  himself  v^ith  a  glance  at  the  features  of 
the  corpse — "  Tomkins  ! — ^and  murdered,  as  the  firacturo 
of  the  temple  intimates  ! — dogs  that  ye  are,  confess  the 
truth — You  have  murdered  him  because  you  have  dis- 
covered his  treachery — I  should  say  his  true  spirit  towards 
the  Commonwealth  of  England,  and  his  hatred  of  those 
complots  in  which  you  would  have  engaged  his  honest 
simplicity." 

"  Ay,"  said  Grace-be-here  Humgudgeon,  "  and  ^en 
to  misuse  his  dead  body  with  your  papistical  doctrines, 
as  if  you  had  crammed  cold  porridge  into  its  cold 
mouth.  I  pray  thee.  General,  let  these  men's  bonds  be 
made  strong." 

"Forbear,  corporal,"  said  Cromwell;  "our  time 
presses. — Friend,  to  you,  whom  I  believe  to  be  Doctor 
Anthony  RocheclifTe  by  name  and  surname.  I  have  to 
give  the  choice  of  being  hanged  at  daybreak  to-morrow, 
or  making  atonement  for  the  murder  of  one  of  the  Lord's 
people,  by  telling  what  thou  knowest  of  the  secrets  which 
are  in  yonder  house. "    "* 

"  Truly,  sir,"  replied  Rochecliffe,  "you  found  me  but 
in  my  duty  as  a  clergyman,  intelting  the  dead  ;  and  re* 
specting  answering  your  questions,  I  am  determined 
myself,  and  do  advise  my  fellow-sufferer  on  this  occa- 
sion"  

"  Remove  him,"  said  Cromwell  ;  *'  I  kno^^  his  stiflf- 
neckedness  of  old,  though  I  have  made  him  plough  in  my 
furrow,  when  he  thought  he  was  turning  up  his  own 
swathe— Remove  him  to  the  rear,  and  bring  hither  the 
other  fellow. — Come  thou  here — this  way— closers- 
closer. — Corporal  Grace-be-here,  do  thou  keep  thy  hand 
upon  the  belt  with  which  he  is  bound.  We  must  take 
care  of  our  life  for  the  sake  of  this  distracted  country, 
though,  lack-a-day,  for  its  own  proper  worth  we  could 
peril  it  for  a  pin's  point. — Now,  mark  me,  fellow,  choose 
betwixt  buying  thy  life  by  a  full  confession,  or  being 
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tucked  preseAtljr  «p  t©}  one  of  these  old  oalcs. — How 
lik«st  thoulhat?" 

"TnUy>  master/ 'answered  the  under-4ceeper,  affecting 
more  rusticity  than  was  natural  to  him  (for  his  frequent 
intercourse  wjith  Sir  Henry  Lee  h*d  partly  softened  and 
polished  his  maimers )« ."I  think  the  oak  is  like  to  bear  a 
lusty  acorn — that  is  all," 

"  Dally  not  with  me,  friend,"  continued  Oliver;  "I 
profess  to  thee  in  sincerity  I  am  no  trifler.  What  guests 
have  you-  seen  ftt  yoader  house  called  the  Lodge  ?  " 

"  Ma»y  a  brave  guest'  in  my  riday,  I'se  warrant  ye, 
master,". said Jo^eHner  "Ah,  to  see  how, the  chimneys 
used  to  smoke  some  twelve  years  back  I  Ah,  sir,  a  sniff 
of  it  would  have  dined  a  poor  .man* " 

"Out,  rascal  1"  said  the  General,  "dost  thou  jeer 
me  ?  Tell  me  at  once  what  guests  hav^  been  of  late  in 
the  Lodge--and  look  thee*  fj?iend^  be  assured,  that  in 
rendering  me  this  satisfaction,  thou  shalt  not  only  rescue 
thy  neck  frona  the  halter^  but  render  also  an  acceptable 
service  to  the  State,  and  one  which  I  will  see  fittingly 
rewarded.  For,  truly,  I  axa  not  of  those  who  would 
have  the  rain  fall  only  on  the  proud  and  stately  plants, 
but  rather  would^  so  far  as  my  poor  wishes  and  prayers 
are  concerned,  that  it  should  also  fall  upon  the  lowly  and 
humble  grass  and  com,  that  the  heart  of  the  husband- 
man may  be  rejoiced,  and  that  as  the  cedar  of  Lebanon 
waxes  in  its  height,  in  its  boughs,  and  in  its  roots,  so 
may  the  humble,  and  lowly  hyssop  that  groweth  upon  the 
walls  flourish,  and— and,  truly — Understand'st-thou  me, 
knave?" 

"  Not  entirely,  if  it  fdease  your  honour,"  said  Joceline ; 
"  but  it  sounds  as  if  you  were  preaching  a  sermon,  and 
has  a  marvellous  twang  of  doctrine  with  it." 

"  Then,  in  one  word— thou  knowest  there  is  one  Louis 
Keraeguy,  or  Camego,  or  some  such  name,  in  hiding  at 
the  Lodge  yonder?  " 
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•*Nay,  sir,"  rej^ed  the  wndtr-keeper,  "  Ifesre  iMiTe 
been  many  coming  and  going  since  Worcester-field  j  and 
how  should  I  know  who  they  are  ^*-my  service  as  out  of 
doors,  I  trow." 

"A  thousand  pounds,"  said  Cromwell,  "do  I  tell 
down  to  thee,  if  thou  canst  place  that  boy  in  my 
power." 

"A  thousand  pounds  is  a  marveUons  matter,  sir/' 
said  Joceline  ;  "but  I  have  more-  blood  on  nay  hand 
than  I  like  already.  I  know  not  how  the  price  of  life 
may  thrived—and,  'scape.or  hang,  I  have  no  mind  to  try." 

"  Away  with  him  to  the  rear,"  said  the  <3eneral ;  "and 
let  him  not  speak  with  his  yofce-fellow  yonder. -^Fool 
that  I  am  to  waste  time  in  expecting  to  get  milk  firom 
mules. — ^Move  on  towards  the  Lodge." 

They  moved  with  the  same  silence  as  formerly,  notwith- 
standing the  difficulties  which  they  encountered  from 
being  unacquainted  with  the  road  and  its  various  in- 
tricacies. At  length  they  were  challenged,  in  a  low  voice, 
by  one  of  their  own  sentinels,  two. concsentric  circles  of 
whom  had  been  placed  around  the  Lodge,  so  close  to 
each  other,  as  to  preclude  the  possibility  of  an  individual 
escaping  from  within.  The  outer  guard  was  maintained 
partly  by  horse  upon  the  roads  fmd  open  lawn,  and  where 
the  ground  was  broken  and  bushy,  by  infantry.  The 
inner  circle  was  guarded  by  foot  soldiers  only.  The  whole 
were  in  the  highest  degree  alert,  expecting  some  inte- 
resting and  important  consequences  from  the  unusual 
expedition  on  which  they  were  engaged. 

"Any  news,  Pearson?"  said  the  General  to  his  aid- 
de-camp,  who  came  instantly  to  report  to  his  superior. 

He  received  for  answer,  "  None." 

Cromwell  led  his  officer  forward  just  opposite  to  the 
door  of  the  Lodge,  and  th^e  paused  betwixt  the  cux:les 
of  guards,  so  that  their  conversation   could   not   be 
overheard. 
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He  theft  pursued  his  inquicy,  demanding — **  Were 
there  any  lights,  any  appearances  of  stirring — any  attempt 
at  sally— ai?y  preparation  for  defence  ?  " 

"  All  as  silent  as  the  valley  of  the  shadow  (rf  death— • 
Even  as-  the  vale  of  Jehoshaphat. ' ' 

•*  Pshaw  !  tell  me  not  of  Jehoshaphat,  Pearson,"  said 
Cromwell.  "  These  words  are  good  for  others,  but  not 
for  thee.  Speak  plainly,  and  like  a  blunt  soldier  as  thou 
art.  Each  man  hath  his  own  mode  of  speech ;  and 
bluntness,  not  sanctity,  is  thine." 

"  Well,  then,  nothing  has  been  stirring,"  said  Pearson. 
— *•  Yet  peradventure  " 

"  Peradyenture  not  me,"  said  Cromwell,  "or  thou  wilt 
tempt  me  to  knock  thy  teeth  out.  I  ever  distrust  a  man 
when  he  speaks  after  another  fashion  from  his  own." 

•*  Zounds !  let  me  speak  to  an  end,"  answered 
Pearson,  "and  I  will  speak  in  what  language  your 
Excellency  will." 

"Thy  zounds,  friend,"  said  Oliver,  "  showeth  little  of 
grace,  but  much  of  sincerity.  Go  to,  then— thou  knowesf 
I  love  and  trust  thee.  Hast  thou  kept  dose  watch  ?  It 
behoves  us  to  know  that,  before  giving  the  alarm." 

"  On  my  soul,"  said  Pearson,  "I  have  watched  as 
closely  as  a  cat  at  a  mo\ise-hole.  It  is  beyond  possibility 
that  anything  could  have  eluded  our  vigilance,  or  even 
stirred  \vithin  the  house,  without  our  being  aware  of  it" 

"  'Tis  well,"  said  Cromwell ;  "  thy  services  shall  not 
be  forgotten,  Pearson.  Thou  canst  not  preach  and  pray, 
but  thou  canst  obey  thine  orders,  Gilbert  Pearson,  and 
that  may  make  amends." 

"  I  thank  your  Excellency,"  replied  Pearson  ;  "  but  I 
beg  leave  to  chime  in  with  the  humours  of  the  times.  A 
poor  fellow  hath  no  right  to  hold  himself  singular." 

He  paused,  expecting  Cromwell's  orders  what  next  was 
to  be  done,  and,  indeed,  not  a  little  surprised  that  the 
General's  active  and  prompt  spirit  had  suffered  him 
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during  a  moment  so  critical  to  cast  away  a  thdught  upon 
d  circumstance  so  trivial  as  his  oflficer's  peculiar  mode  of 
expressing  himself.  He  wondered  still  more,  when,  by 
a  brighter  gleam  of  moonshine  than  he  had  yet  enjoyed, 
he  observed  that  Cromwell  was  standing  motionless,  his 
hands  supported  upon  his  sword,  which  he  had  taken 
out  of  the  belt,  and  his  stem  brows  bent  on  the  ground. 
He  waited  for  some  time  impatiently,  yet  afraid  to  inter- 
fere, lest  he  should  awaken  this  unwonted  fit  of  ill-timed 
melancholy  into  anger  and  impatience.  He  listened  to 
the  muttering  sounds  which  escaped  from  the  half-open- 
ing lips  of  his  principal,  in  which  the  words,  **  hard 
necessity,**  which  occurred  more  than  once,  were  all  of 
which  the  sense  could  be  distinguished.  "My  Lord- 
General,"  at  length,  he  said,  *'  time  flies." 

•*  Peace,  busy  fiend,  and  urge  me  not !  **  said  Crom- 
well. "Think'st  thou,  like  other  fools,  that  I  have  made 
a  paction  with  the  devil  for  success,  and  am  bound  to  do 
my  work  within  an  appointed  hour,  lest  the  spell  should 
lose  its  force  ?  " 

"  I  only  think,  my  Lord-General,"  said  Pearson,  •*  that 
Fortune  has  put  into  your  offer  what  you  have  long 
desired  to  make  prize  of,  and  that  you  hesitate.'* 

Cromwell  sighed  deeply  as  he  answered,  "  Ah,  Pear- 
son, in  this  troubled  world,  a  man,  who  is  called  like  me 
to  work  great  things  in  Israel,  had  need  to  be,  as  Ihe 
poets  feign,  a  thing  made  of  hardened  metal,  immovable 
to  feelings  of  human  charities,  impassable,  resistless. 
Pearson,  the  world  will  hereafter,  perchance,  think  of 
me  as  being  such  a  one  as  I  have  described,  *  an  iron 
man,  and  made  of  iron  mould.' — ^Yet  they  will  wrong  my 
memory — my  heart  is  flesh,  and  my  blood  is  mild  as  that 
of  others.  When  I  was  a  sportsman,  I  have  wept  for 
the  gallant  heron  that  was  struck  down  by  my  hawk, 
and  sonowed  for  the  hare  which  lay  screaming  under 
the  jaws  of  my  greyhoimd  ;  and  canst  thou  think  it  a 
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light  thing  to  me,  that,  the  blood  of  this  lad's  father 
lying  in  some  measure  upon  my  head,  I  should  now  put 
in  peril  that  of  the  son?    They  are  of  the  kindly  race  of 
English  sovereigns,  and  doubtless,  are  adored  like  the- 
demigods  by  those  of  their  own  party.     I  am  called; 
Parricide,  Bloodthirsty,  Usurper,  already,  for  shedding 
the  blood  of  one  man,  that  the  plague  might  be  stayed* 
—or  as  Achan  was  slain  that  Israel  might  thereafter 
stand  against  the  face  of  their  enemies.     Nevertheless, 
who  has  spoken  unto  me  graciously  since  that   high 
deed?    Those  who  acted  in  the  matter  with  me  are 
wilUng  that  I  should  be  the  scape-goat  of  atonement — 
those  who  looked  on  and  helped  not,  bear  themselves 
now  as  if  they  had  been  borne  down  by  violence  ;  and 
while  I  looked  that  they  should  shout  applause  on  me^ 
because  of  the  victory  of  Worcester,  whereof  the  Lord? 
had  made  me  the  poor  instrument,  they  look  aside  to 
say,  '  Ha  !  ha  !  the  King-killer,  the  Parricide— soon  shalP 
his  place  be  made  desolate.' — Truly  it  is  a  great  thing, 
Gilbert  Pearson,  to  be  lifted  above  the  multitude  ;  but 
when  one  feeleth  that  his  exaltation  is  rather  hailed  witb 
hate  and  scorn  than  with  love  and  reverence — in  sooth, 
it  is  still  a  hard  matter  for  a  mild,  tender-conscienced, 
infirm  spirit  to  bear — and  God  be  my  witness,  that, 
rather  than  do  ihis  new  deed,  I  would  shed  my  own  best 
heart's  blood  in  a  pitched-field,  twenty  against  one.'" 
Here  he  fell  into  a  flood  of  tears,  which  he  was  some- 
times wont  to  do.    This  extremity  of  emotion  was  of  a. 
singular  character.     It  Was  not  actually  the  result  of 
penitence,  and  far  less  that  of  absolute  hypocrisy,  but 
arose  merely  from  the  temperature  of  that  remarkable- 
man,  whose  deep  policy,  and  ardent  enthusiasm,  were 
intermingled  with  a  strain  of  hypochondriacal  passion, 
which  often  led  him  to  exhibit  scenes  of  this  sort,  though  r 
seldom,  as  now,  when  he  was  called  to  the  execution  of 
great  undertakings. 
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Pearsbn,  well  Bcquainted  as  he  waisvvwth^lhe- pecu- 
liarities of  his  General,  was  ^  baffled  and  confounded  hf 
this  fit  of  faesiution  and  contrition,  b^  which  his  enter- 
prising^  sptnt  appeared  to  be  so  suddenly  paradysed. 
After  a  moment's  silence,  he  said,  with  sOme  dryn^s  of 
manner,  "  If  this  be  the  case,  it  is  a  pity  your  Excellency 
came  hither.  Corporal  tHumgudgeon  and.  Iv  the* greatest 
saint  and  greatest  sinner  in  your  army,  had  done  the 
deed,  and  divided  the  guilt  and  the  honour  betwixt  us." 

"Hat"  said  Cromwdi,  as  if  touched  i  to  the  quick, 
<<  wouldst  thou  take  the  prey  from  the  hon  ?  " 

"  If  the  hon  behaves  Ubs  aviUagd  our/'  said  Pearson, 
boldly,  "who  nowbadcsandsoems-as  if  he  would  tear 
all  to  pieces,  and  now  flies-fromta  raised  stick  or  stone,  2 
know  not  why  I  should  fear  hhn.  If  Lambert  had  been 
here,  there: had  been  less  speraking  and  rmore  action*  ^ 

" Lambert!  What  tof  Lambert?"  said  Cromwell* 
very  diarply. 

"Only,"  said  Pearson,. "  that  I  kmg  since  hesitated 
whether  I  should  follow  your  Excellency  or  him^-Aud  I 
begin  to  be  unoertaia  wither  I  have  made  the  best 
choice,  that's  aH."  -    i 

"  Lambert  1 "  exclaimed  Cromwell,  impatienUy,  yet 
softening  his  voice  lest  he  should  be  overheard  descant- 
ing on  the  character  of  his  rival, — "  What  is  Lambert? 
— a  tulip-fancying  fellow,  whom  nature  intended  for  a 
Dutch  gardener  at  Delft  or  Rotterdam.  Ungrateful  as 
thou  art,  what  could  Lambert  have  done  for  thee?  " 

"He  would  not,"  answered  Pearson,  "have  stood 
here  hesitating  before  a  locked  door,  when  fortune  pre- 
sented the  means  of  securing,  by  one  blow,  his  own 
fortune,  and  that  of  all  who  followed  him." 

"Thou  art  right,  Gilbert  Pearson,"  said  Cromwell, 
grasping  his  officer's  hand,   and  strongly  pressing  it 
"  Be  the  half  of  this  bold  accotnpt  thine,  whether  the 
reckoning  be  on  earth  or  heaven." 
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{  ^Be  lihe  whole  t>f  it  mine  hereafter,"  said  Pearson 
hardily,  •*'  so  your  ExoeUency  have  the  advantage  of  it 
upon- earths  Step  bade  to  the  rear  till  I  force  the  door 
— there  may  be  danger,  if  despair  induce  them  to  make 
a  desperate  sally.  " 

"  And  if  they  do  sally,  is  there  one  of  my  Ironsides 
who  leacs  fire^  or  steel  less  than  myself?"  said  the 
General*  *'  Let  ten  of  the  most  determined  men  follow 
us,  two  with  halberts,  two^  with  petronels,  the  others 
with  pistols-^Let  alT  their  arms  be  loaded,  and  fire  with- 
out hesitation,  if  there  is  any  attempt  to  resist  or  to  sally 
Unth-^het  Corporal  Humgudgeon  be  with  them,  and 
do  thoa  remain  bere^  and  watch  against  escape,  as  thou 
wouldst  watch  fdr  thy  salvation." 

The  General  then  struck  at  the  dooar  with  the  hilt  of 
his  sword-'^t  first  with  a  single  blow  or  two,  then  with  a 
reverberation,  of  strokes  that  made  the  ancient  building 
ring  again.  This  noisy  summons  was  repeated  once  or 
twice  without  producing,  the  least  effect 

**  What  can  this  mean  ?  "  said  Cromwell ;  "  they 
cannot  surely  have  fled,  and  left  the  house  empty." 

"  No,"  rephed  Pearson,  "  I  will  ensure  you  against 
that ;  but  your  Excellency  strikes  so  fiercely,  you  allow 
no  time  for  an  answer.  Hark !  I  hear  the  baying  of  a 
hound,  and  the  voice  of  a  man  who  is  quieting  him — 
Shall  we  break  in  at  onoe,  or  hold  pariey  ?  " 

"  I  will  speak  to  them  first,"  said  Cromwell — "  Hollo  I 
who  is  v/ithin  there  ?" 

"  Who  is  it  inquires?  "  answered  Sir  Henry  Lee  from 
the  interior  J  "or  what  want  you  here  at  this  dead 
hour  ?  " 

"We  come  by  warrant  of  the  Commonwealth  of 
England,"  said  the  General. 

"I  must  see  your  warrant  ere  I  imdo  either  bolt  or 
latch,"  replied  the  knight ;  "  we  are  enough  of  us  to  make 
good  the  castle  ;  neither  I  nor  my  fellows  will  deliver  it 
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up  but  upon  good  quarters  and  conditions  ;  and  we  will 
not  treat  for  these  save  in  fair  daylight." 

"  Since  you  will  not  yield  to  our  right,  you  must  try 
our  might,"  replied  Cromwell.  **  Look  to  yourselves 
within,  the  door  will  be  in  the  midst  of  you  in  five 
minutes." 

"  Look  to  yourselves  without,"  replied  the  stout- 
hearted Sir  Henry  ;  **  we  will  pour  our  shot  upon  you, 
if  you  attempt  the  least  violence." 

But,  alas  !  while  he  assumed  this  bold  language,  his 
whole  garrison  consisted  of  two  poor  terrified  women  7 
.  for  his  son,  in  conformity  with  the  plan  which  they  had 
fixed  upon,  had  withdrawn  from  the  hall  into  the  secret 
recesses  of  the  palace. 

"  What  can  they  be  doing  now,  sir?"  said  Phoebe, 
hearing  a  noise  as  it  were  of  a  carpenter  turning  screw- 
nails,  mbced  with  !a  low  buzz  of  men  talking. 

"They  are  fixing  a  petard,"  said  the  knight,  with 
great  composure.  "I  have  noted  thee  for  a  clever 
wench,  Phoebe,  and  I  will  explain  it  to  thee  :  'Tis  a 
metal  pot,  shaped  much  like  one  of  the  roguish  knaves' 
own  sugar-loaf  hats,  supposing  it  had  narrower  brims — 
it  is  charged  with  some  few  pounds  of  fine  gunpowder. 
Then  " 

"Gracious  !  we  shall  be  all  blown  up  !  "  exclaimed 
Phoebe, — the  word  gunpowder  being  the  only  one  which 
she  understood  in  the  knight's  description. 

"  Not  a  bit,  foolish  girl.  Pack  old  Dame  Jellicot  into 
the  embrasure  of  yonder  window,"  said  the  knight,  "on 
that  side  of  the  door,  and  we  will  ensconce  ourselves  on 
this,  and  we  shall  time  to  have  finish  my  expdanation,  for 
they  have  bungling  engineers.  We  had  a  clever  French 
fellow  at  Newark  would  have  done  the  job  in  the  firing 
of  a  pistol." 

They  had  scarce  got  into  the  place  of  security  when 
the  knight  proceeded  with  Wsdescription,— "  The  petard 
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heing  f(»inecl.  as  I  tell  you,  is  secured  with  a  thick  and 
strong  piece  of  plank  termed  the  madrier,  and  the  whole 
being  suspended,  or  rather  secured  against  the  gate  to 
be  forced — ^But  thou  mindest  me  not  ?  " 

*'  How  can  I,  Sir  Henry,"  she  said,  "  within  reach  of 
such  a  thing  as  you  speak  of  ?— O  Lord  !  I  shall  go  mad 
with  very-  tenxM>-*we  shall  be  crushed— blown  up — in  a 
few  minxites  1 " 

"We  are  secure  from,  the  explosion,"  replied  the 
knight,  gravely,  "  which  will  operate  chiefly  in  a  fon\'ard 
dii«ction  iasb^Xhe  middle  of  thediamber  ;  and  from  any 
fiagmems .  tlmt  may  fly  laterally,  we  are  sufficiently 
protected  by  this  deep  embrasure. ' ' 

"  But  they  will  slay  us  when  they  enter,"  said 
Phoebe.     . 

"They  will  give  thee  fair  quarter,  wench,"  said  Sir 
Henry ;  "and.  if  I  do  not  bestow  a  biaoe  of  balls  on 
that  rc^^ue  engineer,  it  is  because  I  would  not  incur  the 
penalty  inflicted  by  martial  law,  wliich  condemns  to  the 
edge  of  thefiwordaU  persons  who  attempt  to  defend  an 
untenable  post.  Not  that  I  think  the  rigour  of  the  law 
could  reach  Dame  JeUdoot  or  thyse^,  Pbcebe,  considering 
that  you  carry  no  arms.  If  Ahce  had  been  here  she 
might  indeed  have  done  somewhat,  for  she  can  use  a 
birdmg^piece/' 

Phoebe  might  hmve  appealed  to  her  own  deeds  of  that 
day,  as  more  allied  to  feats  of  tftS/dc  and  battle,  than  any 
which  her  young  lady  ever  acted ;  but  she  was  in  an 
agony  of  inexpressible  terror,  expecting,  from  the 
knight's  account  of  the  petard,  some  dreadful  catas- 
trophe, of  what  nature  she  did  not  justly  understand, 
notwithstanding  his  liberal  communication  on  the 
subject. 

"  They  are  strangely  awkward  at  it,"  said  Sir  Henry  ; 
"little  BoutirUn  would  have  blown  the  house  up  before 
now. — ^Ahl  he  is  a  fellow  would  take  the  earth  like  a 
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rabbit — if  he  had  been  here,  never  may  I  stir  but  he 
would  have  countermined  them  ere  now,  and 

Tis  sport  to  have  the  engineer 
Hoist  with  his  own  petard. 

as  our  immortal  Shakspeare  has  it." 

•'O  Lord,  the  poor  mad  old  gentleman. "  thought 
Phoebe — "O  sir,  had  you  not  better  leave  alone  play- 
books,  and  think  of  your  end?  "  uttered  she  aloud,  in 
sheer  terror  and  vexation  of  spirit 

"  If  I  had  not  made  up  my  mind  to  that  many  dajrs 
since,"  answered  the  knig^t^  "  I  had  not  now  met  this 
hour  with  a  free  bosom- 
As  gentle  and  as  jocund  as  to  rest, 
Go  I  to  death— truth  hath  a  quiet  breast.** 

As  he  spoke,  a  broad  glare  ^f  light  flashed  from  with* 
out,  through  the  windows  of  the  hall,  and  betwixt  the 
strong  iron  stanchions  with  which  they  were  secured— a 
broad  discoloured  light  it  was,  which  shed  a  red  and 
dusky  illumination  on  the  old  armour  and  weapons,  as 
if  it  had  been  the  reflection^  of  a  cOnflagraticoB*  Phoebe 
screamed  aloud,  and,  forgetful  «f  reverence  in  the 
moment  of  passion,  clung  close  to  the  knight's  cloak 
and  arm,  while  Dame  Jellicot,  from  her  sohtary  mcbe» 
having  the  use  of  her  eyes,  Uiotigh  bereft  of  her 
hearing,  yelled  like  an  owl  when  the  moon  breaks  out 
suddenly. 

"Take  care,  good  Phoebe,"  said  the  knight;  "you 
will  prevent  my  using  my  weapon  if  you  hang  upon  me 
thus. — The  bungling  fools  cannot  fix  their  petard  with- 
out the  use  of  torches  I  Now  let  me  take  the  advantage 
of  this  interval. — Remember  what  I  tc^d  thee,  and  how 
to  put  off"  time." 

••O  Lord— ay,  sh:,"  said  Pho&be,  "I  will  say  any- 
thing. O  Lord,  that  it  \me  but  over !— Ah  I  ah  I"— 
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(two  prolonged  screams)—/*  I  hear  something  hissing 
like  a  serpent." 

"  It  is  the  fusee,  as  we  martialists  call  it,"  replied  the 
knight;  "that  is,  Phoebe,  the  match  which  fires  the 
petard,  and  which  is  longer  or  shorter,  according  to  the 
distance." 

Here  the  knight's  discourse  was  cut  short  by  a  dreadful 
explosion,  which,  as  he  had  foretold,  shattered  the  door, 
strong  as  it  was,  to  pieces,  and  brought  down  the  glass 
clattering  from  the  windows  with  all  the  painted  heroes 
and  heroines,  who  had  been  recorded  on  that  fragile 
place  of  memory  for  centuries.  The  women  shrieked 
incessantly,  and  were  answered  by  the  bellowing  of 
Bevis,  though  shut  up  at  a  distance  from  the  scene 
of  action.  The  knight,  shaking  Phoebe  from  him 
with  difficulty,  advanced  into  the  hall  to  meet  those 
who  rushed  in,  Mrith  torches  lighted  and  weapons  pre- 
pared. 

"  Detth  to  all  who  resist — life  to  those  who  sur- 
render i  "  eacolaimed  Cromwell,  stamping  with  his  fooL 
*♦  Who  commands  this  garrison  ?  " 

"  Sir  Henry  Lee  of  Ditchley,"  answered  the  old  knight, 
stuping  forward ;  "  who,  having  no  other  garrison  than 
two  weak  women,  is  compelled  to  submit  to  what  he 
would  willingly  have  resisted." 

*'  Disann  the  inveterate  and  malignant  rebel,"  cried 
Oliver.  "Art  thou  not  ashamed,  sir,  to  detain  me 
before  the  door  of  a  house  which  you  had  no  force  to 
defend  ?  Wearest  thou  so  white  a  beard,  and  knowest 
thou  not,  that  to  refuse  surrendering  an  indefensible 
post,  by  the  martial  law  deserves  hanging  ?  " 

"My  beard  and  I,"  said  Sir  Henry,  "have  settled 
that  matter  between  us,  and  agree  right  cordially.  It 
is  better  to  run  the  risk  of  being  hanged  like  honest 
men,  than  to  give  up  our  trust  like  cowards  and 
traitors." 

531  M  M  2 

Digitized  by  LjOOQIC 


WOODSTOCK. 

*'Ha!  say'st  thou?*'  said  Cromwell;  •*tbou  hast 
powerful  motives,  I  doubt  not,  for  running  thy  bead  into 
a  noose.  But  I  will  speak  with  thee  t^  and  by.  Ho  ! 
Pearson,  Gilbert  Pearson,  take  this  sctoU^Take  the 
elder  woman  with  thee— Let  her  guide  you  to  the 
various  places  therein  mentioned — Search  every  room 
therein  set  down,  and  arrest,  or  slay  upon  the  slightest 
resistance,  whomsoever  yon  find  there.  Then  note  those 
places  marked  as  commanding  points  for  cutting  off  io- 
tei-Course  through  the  mansion — the  landings-places  of 
the  great  staircase,  the  great  gallery,  and  so  forth. .  Use 
the  woman  civilly.  The  plan  annexed  to  the  s<trofl  will* 
point  out  the  pbsts;  even  if  she  prove  stupid  orre- 
fractory.  ^eanN^ile,  the  corporal,  with  a'party,  triM 
bring  the  old  man  and  the  girl  there  to  some  apartment 
— the  parlour,  I  think,  called  Victor  Lee's,  yriii  do  as  well 
as  another.— We  Will  then  be  out  of  tfeis  stifling  sm^H  of 
gunpowder." 

So  saying,  and  without  requiring  any  farther  assistance 
or  guidance,  he  walked  towards  the  apartment  be  had 
named.  Sir  Henry  had  his  Own  feelings,  when  he  saw 
the  unhesitating  decision  with  whfeh  the  General  led  the 
way,  and  which  seemed  to  intimate  a  more  eomplete  ac- 
quaintance with  the  various  localities  of  Woodstodt  than 
was  consistent  with  his  own  present  design,  to  engage 
the  Commonwealth  party  in  a  fruitless  searclk  through 
the  intricacies  of  the  Lodge. 

"  I  will  now  ask  thee  a  few  questions,  old  man,"  said 
the  General,  when  they  had  arrived  in  the  room  ;  '*  and 
I  warn  thee,  that  hope  of  pardon  for  thy  many  and  per- 
severing efforts  against  the  Commonwealth,  can  be  no 
otherwise  merited  than  bv  the  most  direct  answers  to 
the  questions  I  am  about  to  ask." 

Sir  Henry  bowed.    He  would  have  spoken,  but  he  felt 
his  temper  rising  high,  and  became  afraid  it  migftt  be 
ejchausted  before  the  part  he  had  settled  to  play,  in  order 
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to  aiFord  the  King  time  for  bisescape»  should  be  brought 
to  an  end. 

"  What  household  have  you  had  here,  Sir  Henry  Lee, 
within  these  few  days — what  guests — what  visitors  ?  We 
know  that  your  means  of  housekeeping  are  not  so  pro- 
fuse as  usual,  so  the  catalogue  cannot  be  burdensome  to 
your  memory." 

"  Far  from  it,"  replied  the  knight,  vnth  unusual  com- 
mand of  temper »  "  my  daughter,  and  latterly  my  son, 
have  been  my  guests  ;  and  I  have  bad  these  females,  and 
one  Joceline  JoUfie,  to  attend  upon  us." 

"I  do  not  ask  after  the  regular  members  of  your 
household,  but  after  those  who  have  been  within  your 
gates,  either  a$  guests,  or  as  malignant  fugitives  talung 
shelter?"  - 

"  There, may  hj^ve  b^en  more  of  both  kinds,  sir,  than 
I»  if  it  please  your  valour,  am  able  to  answer  for,"  re- 
plied the  knight.  "I  remember  my  kinsman  Everard 
was  here  one  nwming— Also,  I  bethink  me,  a  follower  of 
his,  called  Wildrake." 

'  "Did  you  not  also  receive  a  young  cavalier,  called 
Louis  Qamegey  ?  "  Sioi^  Cromwell. 

"I  remember  no  such  name,  were  t  to  hang  for  it," 
said  the  knight. 

"Kemeguy,  or  some  such  word,"  said  the  General; 
"we  will  not  quarrel  for  a  soimd." 

"A  Scotch  lad,  called  Louis  Kemeguy,  was  a  guest 
of  mine,"  said  Sir  Henry,  "and  left  me  this  morning  for 
Dorsetshire." 

"So  late!"  exclaimed  Cromwell,  stamping  with  his 
foot — "  How  fate  contrives  to  bafifle  us,  even  when  she 
seems  most  favourable  ! — What  direction  did  he  take,  old 
man?"  continued  Cromwell — "what  horse  did  he  ride 
— who  went  with  him  ?  " 

"  My  son  went  with  him,"  replied  the  knight ;  "  he 
brought  him  here  as  the  son  of  a  Scottish  lord.— I  pray 
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you,  sir,  to  be  finished  with  these  questions ;  fof  although 

I  owe  thee,  as  Will  Shakespeare  says, 

Respect  for  thy  great  place,  and  let  the  devil 
Be  sometimes  honoured  for  his  btiming  throne, — 
yet  I  feel  my  patience  wearing  thin." 

Cromwell  here  whispered  to  the  corporal,  who  in  turn 
uttered  orders  to  two  soldiers,  who  left  the  room. 
"  Place  the  knight  aside  ;  we  will  now  examine  the  ser- 
vant damsel,"  said  the  General. — "Dost  thou  know," 
said  he  to  Phoebe,  "  of  the  presence  of  one  Louis  Ker- 
neguy,  calling  himself  a  Scotch  page,  who  came  here  a 
few  days  since  ?  " 

"Surely,  sir,"  she  replied,  "I  cannot  easily  forget 
him  ;  and  I  warrant  no  well-looking  wench  that  comes 
into  his  way  will  be  like  to  forget  him  either." 

"Aha,"  said  Cromwell,  "say'st  thou  so?  truly  I 
believe  the  woman  will  prover  the  truer  witness. — ^When 
did  he  leave  this  house  ?  " 

"  Nay,  I  know  nothing  of  his  movements,  not  I,"  said 
Phoebe  ;  "I  am  only  glad  to  keep  out  of  his  way.  But 
if  he  have  actually  gone  hence,  I  am  sure  he  was  here 
some  two  hours  since,  for  he  crossed  me  in  the  lower 
passage,  between  the  hall  and  the  kitchen." 

"  How  did  you  know  it  was  he?"  demanded  Crom- 
well. 

"  By  a  rude  enough  token,"  said  Phoebe. — "La,  sir, 
you  do  ask  such  questions !  "  she  added,  hanging  down 
her  head. 

Humgudgeon  here  interfered,  taking  upon  himself  the 
freedom  of  a  coadjutor.  "Verily,"  he  said,  "if  what 
the  damsel  is  called  to  speak  upon  hath  aught  unseemly, 
I  crave  your  Excellency's  permission  to  withdraw,  not 
desiring  that  my  nightly  meditations  may  be  disturbed 
with  tales  of  such  a  natiu-e." 

"  Nay,  your  honour,"  said  Phoebe,   "  I  scorn  the  old 
man's  words,  in  the  way  of  seeraliness  or  unseemliness 
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Others    Mast^  X#ouis  did  bm  snatch  a  kiss«  that  is  the 
truth  of  it,  if  it  must  be  told." 

Here  Hmngudgeon  groaned  deeply,  while  his  Excel- 
lency avoided  laughing  with  some  difficulty.  "Thou 
hast  given  excellent  tokens.  Phoebe,"  he  said;  "and  if 
they  be  true,  as  I  think  tiiey  seem  to  be,  thou  shalt  not 
lack  thy  reward. — And  here  comes  our  spy  from  the 
stables." 

"There  are  not  the  least  signs,"  said  the  trooper, 
"that horses  have  been  in  the  stables  for  a  month — 
there  is  no  litter  in  the  stalls,  nohay  in  the  racks,  the  conr- 
binns  are  empty,  and  the  mangers  are  full  of  oobwebs." 

"Ay,  ay,"  said  the  old  knight,  "  I  have  seen  when  I 
kept  twenty  good  horses  in  these  stalls,  with  many  a 
groom  and  stable-boy  to  attend  them." 

"  In  the  meanwhile,"  said  Cromwell,  "  their  present 
state  tells  liltle  for  the  truth  of  your  own  story,  that  there 
were  horses  to-day,  on  which  this  Kerneguy  and  your 
son  fled  from  justice." 

"  I  did  THA  say  that  the  horses  were  kept  there,"  said 
the  knight.     "  I  have  horses  and  stables  elsewhere." 

"  Fie,  fie,  for  shame,  for  shame  !  "  said  the  General ; 
"  can  a  white-bearded  man,  I  ask  it  once  more,  be  a 
false  witness  ?  " 

"Faith,  sir,"  said  Sir  Henry  Lee,  "it  is  a  thriving 
trade,  and  I  wonder  not  that  you  who  live  on  it  are  so 
severe  in  prosecuting  interlopers.  But  it  is  the  times, 
and  those  who  rule  the  times,  that  make  grey-beards 
deceivers." 

"Thou  art  facetious,  friend,  as  well  as  daring,  in  thy 
malignancy,"  said  Cromwell ;  "but  credit  me,  I  will  cry 
quittance  with  you  ere  I  am  done,  Whereuntb  lead 
these  doors?" 

"  To  bedrooms,"  answered  the  knight. 

"  Bedrooms !  only  to  bedrooms? "  said  the  Repubhcan 
General,  in  a  voice  which  indicated  such  was  the  internal 
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occupation  of  his  thoughts,  that  he  had  not  fully  UBdep- 
stood  the  answer. 

"  Lord,  sir,"  said  the  knight,  "  why  should  you  mdke 
it  so  strange?  I  say  these  doors  lead  to  bedrooms — to 
places  where  honest  men  sleep,  and  rogues  lie  awake." 

"  You  are  running  up  a  farther  account.  Sir  Henry," 
said  the  General ;  "but  we  will  balance  it  once  and 
for  all." 

During  the  whole  of  the  scene,  Cromwell,  whatever 
might  be  the  intemaltmcertainty  of  his  mind,  maintained 
the  most  strict  temperance  in  hmgua^  and  manner,  just 
as  if  he  had  no  ferther  interest  in  what  was  passing^,  than 
as  a  military  man  emt^loyed  in  disdidrging  the  duty  en- 
joined him  by  liissttperi<nrs.  But  the  restraitiit  upon  his 
passion  was  but 

The  torrent's  smoothness  ere  it  dash  below. 

The  course  of  his  resolution  was  hurried  on  even  more 
forcibly,  because  no  violence  of  expression ;  attended  or 
announced  its  current.  He  threw  himself  into  a  chair, 
with  a  countenance  that  indicated  no  indecision  of  mind, 
but  a  determination  which  awaited  only  the  signal  for 
action.  Meanwhile  the  knight»  as  if  resolved  io  nothing 
to  forego  the  privileges  of  his  rank  and  place,  sat  him- 
self down  in  turn,  and  putting  on  his  hat,  which  lay  on  a 
table,  regarded  the  General  with  a  calm  look  of  fearless 
indifference.  The  soldiers  stood  around,  some  holding 
the  torches,  which  illuminated  the  apartment  with  a  lurid 
and  sombre  glare  of  light,  the  others  resting  upon  their 
weapons.  Phoebe,  with  her  hands  fended,  her  eyes 
turned  upwards  till  the  pupils  were  scarce  visible,  and 
every  shade  of  colour  banished  from  her  ruddy  cheek, 
stood  like  one  in  immediate  apprehension  of  the  sentence 
of  death  being  pronounced,  and  instant  execution  com- 
manded. 

Heavy  steps  were  at  last  heard,  and  Pearson  and  some 
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of  the  soldiers  returned.  This  seemed  to  be  what  Crom- 
well waited  for.  He  started  up,  and  asked  hastily, 
"Any  news,  Pearson?  any  prisoners—- any  malignants 
slain  in  thy  defence?  " 

' '  None,  so  please  your  ExceDency, "  answered  the  officer. 

'*  And  ape  thy  sentinels  all  carefully  placed,  as 
Toinkins'  scroll  gave  direction,  and  with  fitting  orders?" 

•*  With  the  most  deliberate  care,"  said  Pearson. 

"Art  thou  v«-y  sure/'  said  Cromwell,  pulling  him  a 
little  .to  one.  side,  "that  this  is  ail  well  and  duly  cared 
for?  Bethink  thee,  that  when  we. eng^e  ouraelves  in  the 
private  communications,  all  will  be  lost  should  the  party 
we.  look  for  have  the  means  of  dodging  us  by  an  escape 
into  the  more  open  rooms,  and  from  thence  perhaps  into 
the  forest." 

"  My  Lord-General,"  answered  Pearson,  "if  placing 
the  guards  on  the  places  pointed  out  in  this  scroll  be 
sufficient,  with  the  strictest  orders  to  stop,  and,  if 
necessary,  to  stab,  or  shoot,  whoever  crosses  their  post, 
such  orders  are  given  to  men  who  will  not  fail  to  exe- 
cute them.  If  more  is  necessary,  your  Excellency  has 
only  to  speak." 

"No — no— no,  Pearson,"  said  the  General,  "thou 
hast  done  well. — This  night  over,/ and  let  it  end  but  as 
we  hope,  thy  reward  shall  not  be  wanting. — And  now  to 
business.^ — Sir  Henry  Lee,  undo  me  the  secret  spring  of 
yonder  picture  of  your  ancestor.  Nay,  spare  yourself 
the  trouble  and  guilt  of  falsehood  or  equivocation,  and, 
I  say,  undo  me  that  spring  presently." 

"  When  I  acknowledge  you  for  my  master,  and  wear 
your  livery,  I  may  obey  your  command^,"  answered  the 
knight;  "even  then  I  would  need  first  to  understand 
them." 

*•  Wench,"  said  Cromwell,  addressing  Phoebe,  "go 
thou  undo  the  spring — you  could  do  it  fast  enough  when 
you  aided  at  the  gambols  of  the  demons  of  Woodstock, 
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and  terrified  even  Marie  Everard,  who,  I  judged,  had 
more  sense." 

"O  Lord,  sir,  what  shall  I  do?"  said  Phoebe,  look- 
ing to  the  knight ;  "  they  know  all  about  it  What 
shall  I  do?" 

••  For  thy  life,  boM  out  to  the  last,  wench !  Every 
minute  is  worth  a  million." 

"Hal  heard  you  that,  Pearson?"  said  Cromwell  to 
the  officer;  ^then,  stamping  with  his  foot,  he  added, 
*'  Undo  the  spring,  or  I  will  dse  use  levers  and  wrench- 
ing irons — Or,  ha !  another  petard  were  well  bestowed— 
Call  the  engineer." 

••O  Lord,  sir,"  cried  Phcebe,  "I  shaH  never  live 
another  peter— I  will  open  the  spring." 

"Do  as  thou  wilt,"  said  Sir  Henry;  "it  shall  profit 
them  but  little." 

Whether  frotik  real  agitation,  or  from  a  deare  to  gak 
time,  Phoebe  was  some  minutes  ere  she!  could  get  'Uie 
spring  to  open ;  it  was  indeed  secured  with  art,  and  the 
machinery  on  which  it  acted  was  concealed  in  the  frame 
of  the  portrait.  The  whole,  when  fastened,  appeared 
quite  motionless,  and  betrayed,  as  when  examined  l^ 
Colonel  Everard,  no  external  mark  of  its  being  possible 
to  remove  it  It  was  now  withdrawn,  however,  and 
showed  a  narrow  recess,  with  steps  which  ascended  on 
one  side  into  the  thickness  of  the  walL  CromweU  was 
now  like  a  greyhound  slipped  from  the  leash  with  the 
prey  in  full  view. — "  Up,"  he  cried,  "  Pearson,  thou  art 
swifter  than  I — Up  thou  next,  corporal."  With  more 
agility  than  could  have  been  expected  from  his  person  or 
years,  which  were  past  the  meridian  of  life,  and  exdaim- 
ing,  "  Before,  those  with  the  torches  !  "  he  followed  the 
party,  like  an  eager  huntsman  in  the  rear  of  his  hounds, 
to  encourage  at  once  and  direct  them,  as  they  penetrated 
into  the  labyrinth  de-^sribed  by  Dr.  Rochecliffe  in  the 
"  Wonders  of  Woodstock." 
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CHAP.  XXXIV. 

TMe  King,  therefore^  for  his  dtfence 

Against  iJiefnrioHs  Queen^ 
At  Wo0dstock  buildedsjtck  a  bower ^ 

As  iieveryet  tvas  seejt. 
Most  curioitsly  that  bower  was  built^ 

Of  stone  and  timber  strong; 
An  hundred  atid  fifty  doors 

Did  to  this  bower  belong  ; 
And  they  so  cumungfy  contrived^ 

IVith  turmthgs  round  about ^ 
That  none  but  with  a  clew  of  thread 

Could  etUer  in  or  out. 

Ballad  of  Fair  Rosamond. 

HE  tradition  of  the  country,  as  well  as  some 
I  historioal  evidence,  confirmed  the  opinion  that 
1  there  existed,  within  the  old  Royal  Lodge  at 
Woodstock,  a  labyrinth,  or  connected  series  of  subter- 
ranean passages,  built  chiefly  by  Henry  II.,  for  the 
security  of  his  mistress,  Rosamond  Clifford,  from  the 
jealousy  of  his  Queen,  the  celebrated  Eleanor.  Dr. 
Rochecliffe,  indeed,  in  one  of  those  fits  of  contradiction 
with  which  antiquaries  are  sometimes  seized,  was  bold 
enough  to  dispute  the  alleged  purpose  of  the  perplexed 
maze  of  rooms  and  passages,  with  which  the  waUs  of  the 
ancient  palace  were  perforated ;  but  the  fact  was  unde- 
niable, that  in  raising  the  fabric  some  Norman  architect 
had  exerted  the  utmost  of  the  complicated  art,  which 
they  have  often  shown  elsewhere,  in  creating  secret  pas- 
sages, and  chambers  of  retreat  and  concealment.  There 
were  stairs,  which  were  ascended  merely,  as  it  seemed, 
for  the  purpose  of  descending  again— passages  which, 
after  turning  and  winding  for  a  considerable  way,  re- 
turned to  the  place  where  they  set  out — there  were  trap- 
doors and  hatchways,  panels  and  portcullises.  Although 
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Oliver  was  assisted  by  a  sort  of  ground-plan  made  out 
and  transmitted  by  Joseph  Tomkins,  whose  former  em- 
ployment in  Dr.  RbcheclilTe's  service  had  made  him 
fully  acquainted  with  the  place,  it  was  found  imperfect ; 
and.  moreover,  the  most  serious  obstacles  to  their  pro- 
gress occurred  in  the  shape  of  strong"  doors,  party-walls, 
and  iron-grates — so  that  the  party  blundered  on  in  the 
dark,  uncertain  whether  they  were  not  going  farther 
from,  rather  than  approaching,  the  extremity  of  the 
labyrinth.  They  were  obliged  to  send  for  mechanics 
with  sledge-hammers  and  other  instruments,  to  force  one 
or  two  of  those  doors,  which  resisted  all  other  means  of 
undoing  them.  Labouring  along  in  these  dusky  pas- 
sages, where,  from  time  to  time,  they  were  like  to  be 
choked  by  the  dust  which  their  acts  of  violence  excited, 
the  soldiers  were  obliged  to  be  relieved  oftener  (fisal 
once,  and  the  bulky  Corporal  Grace-be-here  himsdf 
puffed  aiid  blew  like  a  grampus  that  has  got  into-^shOBl 
water.  Cromwell  alone  continiifed,  with  unabated  zeal, 
to  push  bn  His  researches— ^to  encourage  the  soldiers,  1^ 
the  exhortations  which  they  best  understood,  against 
fainting  for  lack  bf  faith — and  to  secure,  by  sentinels  at 
proper  places,  possession  of  th*  grdund  ^¥ll!oh  they  bad 
already  explored.  His  acute  artd  observing  eye  detected, 
with  a  sneering  smile,  the  cordage  and  machinery  by 
which  the  bed  of  poor  Desborough  had  been  inverted, 
and  several  remains  of  the  various  disguises,  as  well  as 
private  modes  of  access,  by  which  Desborough,  Bletson, 
and  Harrison,  had  been  previously  imposed  upon.  He 
pointed  them  out  to  Pearson,  with  no  farther  comment 
than  was  applied  in  the  exclamation,  "The  simple 
fools  ! " 

But  his  assistants  began  to  lose  heart  and  be  discou- 
raged, and  required  all  his  spirit  to  raise  theirs.  He 
then  called  their  attention  to  voices  which  they  seemed  to 
hear  before  them,  and  urged  these  as  evidence  that  they 
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were  moving  on  the  track  of  some  enemy  of  the  Com- 
monwealth,  who,  for  the  execution  of  his  malignant 
plots,  had  retreated  into  these  extraordinary  fastnesses. 

The  spirits  of  the  men  became  at  last  downcast,  not- 
withstanding ail  this  encouragement.  They  spoke  to 
each  other  in  whispers,  of  the  devils  of  Woodstock,  who 
might  be  all  the  while  decoying  them  forward  to  a  room 
said  to  exist  in  the  Palace,  where  the  floor,  revolving  on 
an  axis,  precipitated  those  who  entered  into  a  bottomless 
abyss.  Humgudgeon  hinted,  that  he  had  consulted  the 
Scripture  that  nAoming  by  way  of  lot,  and  his  fortune 
had  been  to  alight  on  the  passage,  "  Eutychus  fell  dov/n 
from  the  third  loft."  The  energy  and  aiuhority  of 
CroBftweU*  hawever,  and  the  refreshment  of  some  food 
and  strong  waters*  reconciled  them  to  pursuing  their 
task.  Nevertheless,  with  ail  their  unwearied  exertions, 
morning  dawned  oa  the  search  before  they  reached 
Dn  Rocbecliffe's  siuing  apartment,  into  which,  after 
all,  they  obtained  entrance  by  a  mode  much  more  dif&- 
cult.  than  that  which  the  Doctor  himself  employed. 
But  here  their  ingenuity  was  long  at  fauU.  From  the 
miscellaneous  articles  that  were  strewed  around,  and 
the  preparations  made  for  food  and  lodging,  it  seemed 
they  had  gained  the  very  citadel  of  the  labyrinth  ;  but 
tiv>ugh  various  passages  opened  from  it,  they  all  termi- 
nated in  places  with  which  they  were  already  acquainted, 
or  communicated  with  the  other  parts  of  the  house, 
where  their  Own  sentinels  assured  them  none  had  passed. 
Cromwell  remained  long  in  deep  uncertainty.  Mean- 
time he  directed  Pearson  to  take  charge  of  the  cipliers, 
and  more  important  papers  which  lay  on  the  table. 
'•Though  there  is  httle  there,"  he  said,  "that  I  have 
not  already  known,  by  means  of  Trusty  Tomkins — 
Honest  Joseph — for  on  artful  and  thorough-paced  agent 
the  like  of  thee  is  not  left  in  England." 

After  a  considerable  pause,  during  which  be  sounded 
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with  the  pommel  of  his  sword  almost  every  stone  in  die 
building,  and  every  plank  on  the  floor,  the  General  gave 
orders  to  bring  the  old  knight  and  Dr.  Rocheclifie  to  the 
spot,  trusting  that  he  might  work  out  of  them  some  ex- 
planation of  the  secrets  of  this  apartment. 

"  So  please  your  Excellency,  to  let  me  to  deal  with 
them,"  said  Pearson,  who  was  a  true  soldier  of  fortune, 
and  had  been  a  buccanier  in  the  West  IncMes,  '*  I  think 
that,  by  a  whipcord  twitched  tight  round  their  forehead, 
and  twisted  about  with  a  pistol-butt,  I  could  make 
either  the  truth  start  from  their  lips,  or  the  eyts  from 
their  head." 

"Out  upon  thee,  Pearson  1 "  said  C^oraw^,  with  ab- 
horrence ;  "  we  have  no  warrant  for  such  cruelty,  neitber 
as  Englishmen  nor  Christians.  We  may  slay  nialignaais 
as  we  crush  noxious  animals,  but  ce  torture  them  is  9 
deadly  sin  ;  for  it  is  written.  '  He. made  them  to  be  pitied 
of  those  who  carried  them  captive.'  Nay,  1  recall  die 
order  even  for  their  examination,  trusting  that  wisdooi 
will  be  granted  us  without  it,  <  to  discover  their  most 
secret  devices." 

There  was  a  pause  accordii^ly,  during  which  an  ktoa 
seized  upon  Cromwell's  imagination  *—  **  Bring  am 
hither,"  he  said,  "yonder  stool:"  and  placing  it  be- 
neath  one  of  the  windows,  of  which  there  were  two  so 
high  in  the  wall  as  not  to  be  accessible  from  the  floor, 
he  clambered  up  into  the  entrance  of  the  window, 
which  was  six  or  seven  feet  deepi  correspondti^  with 
the  thickness  of  the  wall.  "  Come  up,  hither,  Pearson," 
said  the  General;  "but  ere  thou  comest,  double  the 
guard  at  the  foot  of  the  turret  called  Love's  Ladder,  and 
bid  them  bring  up  the  other  petardrn^o  now,  come  tboa 
hither." 

The  inferior  oflioer,  however  brave  in  the  field,  was 
one  of  those  whom  a  great  height  strikes  with  giddiness 
and  sickness.     He  shrunk  back  firom  the  view  of  the  pre- 
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dpice,  on  the  rei^e  of  which  Cromwell  was  standing  with 
complete  indiflFerence,  till  the  General,  catching  the  hand 
of  his  follower,  pulled  him  forward  as  far  as  he  would 
advance.  "  I  think,"  said  the  General,  "  I  have  found 
the  clew,  but  by  this  hght  it  is  no  easy  one  !  See  you, 
we  stand  in  the  portal  near  the  top  of  Rosamond's  Tower ; 
and  yon  turret,  which  rises  opposite  to  our  feet,  is  that 
which  is  called  Love's  Ladder,  from  ^^hi::h  the  draw- 
bridge reached  that  admitted  the  profligate  Norman 
tyrant  to  the  bower  of  his  mistress." 

"True,  my  lord,  but  the  drawbridge  is  gone,"  said 
Pearson. 

"  Ay,  Pearson,"  readied  the  General ;  "  but  an  active 
man  might  spring  from  the  spot  we  stand  upon  to  the 
battlements  of  yonder  turret." 

"  I  do  not  think  so,  my  lord,"  said  Pearson. 

"What?"  said  Cromwell;  "not  if  the  avenger  of 
blood  were  behind  you>  with  his  slaughter-weapon  in 
hiS'hand?" 

"The  fear  of  instant  death  might  do  much,"  an- 
swered Pearson  ;  "  but  when  I  look  at  that  sheer  depth 
CO  either  side,  and  at  the  empty  chasm  between  us  and 
yonder  turret,  which  is,  I  warrant  you,  twelve  feet  dis- 
tant. I  confess  the  truth,  nothing  short  of  the  most 
imminent  danger  should  induce  me  to  try.  Pah— the 
thought  makes  my  head  grow  giddy  I— I  tremble  to  see 
your  Highness  stand  there,  balancing  yourself  as  if  you 
meditated  a  spring  into  the  empty  air.  I  repeat,  I  would 
scarce  stand  so  near  the  verge  as  does  your  Highness  for 
the  rescue  of  my  life. " 

"Ah,  base  and  degenerate  spirit  1 "  said  the  General ; 
"  soul  of  mud  and  clay,  wouldst  thou  not  do  it,  and  much 
more,  for  the  possession  of  empire  !— that  is,  peradven- 
tiire."  continued  he.  changing  liis  tone  as  one  who  has 
3aid  too  much.  "  shouldst  thou  be  called  on  to  do  this, 
that  thereby  becoming  a  great  man  in  the  tribes  of  Israel* 
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and  it  may  be,  work  some  great  wii'R'TOr*  4Hg  ^^(Jffii 

'>r'.my^rfMifehiWss"'rtiSyif^%tith'b^s,"  fi\^M  i>flftef; 
■^%iir  "they  affe' ttb^  ft^''i:)bot^  "Gilbert 'PW^6ii:'^  yMr 
'-liiltliftfl  f€dlowci^.»'"' Yertl-i^a^'^'-'jfek '^f'di'Y^^m, 
when  I  tried  to  speak  your  language  ;  apd  I  art^m) 
-JfRftfe  ablfe  td'fftltti  ybUf  a'feSignf^'than'tO^lis^'H^ui^^mode 
J«f#«*dll^'  '^"  ''^  ^-  ■■^'  '"'-'^  '  '  ■  '  "'''"'  '"  -'"'  ''"  '^''f 
JHif^'  Bwt,  'Pedrtin,"'^iif'drtlhhvftl;"'**'ihbil'h?i^t  ^liWciJ, 
^;>lotlf<tiftJdy-<^led"h^y6lif  i?}^hiteW.'*  ^'  '  .lomrmrs 
i:  ^ottd-I{^ttiyiroifff?-'I'W*s'  il<i)t'^eiimleW'it:'^rcik<fe 
your  pardon,"  said  the  officfH'.'  ^''  '^'^^'^'  -'^^^'''  -""";.;'"^ 
M[rffyN^y,")ifefeianoff^^ru:<*.  t!^r(5'  M^^*iid^?JlfeM.;'^T  do 
-indeed  stittd"h1ghi>'Attai  1^^ ^^1^M(^^st^tf iitffc*^ 
thtf{jgh','  a!a§l!1lJ\V^e^'fit^ei^^oV^rf^niti){y'^offl  fflc^iiir& 

I  will  not  wresfle%ai6St!  ffiVlSUttferite'H«!i;*yii6Wm 
•diJted^dlilt^^f^  yfe!  'tfibfef^iii  Wikt>Sv6rtftjr  ^(^^^  Fot 
surely  he  who  hath  been  to  our  British  Israet^W^miieW 
i&f*elp7  ilnfel*rs#(ft^  of  'e^dgnSftd^,  ^ik"?!!^  %^'efiimics 
be  found  liars  unto  her,  will  no!^^ilVe"<5v#  ffief^fKnai^ 
th«»eff<Ltt^ih  ^^^di'^'W&trhfttsi^lkV^i^^^^Se^  ,the 
iheb|)  ^d'l^dflfidktt^nWr^iid^Wi^  ^i^ifi  V<^iil«^Mf 
lings,  not  shepherds."  ""^ 

iodi^Ififnist>'<6  ;sfee^y0Uf  Ic^imiip'-  ^(Ai  tti^  iU'flown 
stairs,"  answered  Pearsoti^'^t#:*i56iit^ih^Yr^tgk^Wfif  ^ 
fMisdefllfe3«lsbwir§»-bA^»tiiibi*f;*uftteli*(P^^  K^i^^^te^ed 
the  common  enemy?"  •■'^'■^''\  *vu j-.q^  '^  i'^^»'  f^'Oi^ 

nt  qil  iwillv  tritty^'titt'  joti  <tf  "itln*fei,''iii*gid' »tllrt^"<SfeKeral ; 
"fence  the  communication  ot  Love's  Lad(W¥/"ak  ^'^ 
Vaited?i>feloW;^&Sf  'f^ttlkiiJll!  «o*'^1rtil8iti'^gffl^,^Hhaft'the 
jmnynwlKftii' 'W^i  Mtrfefiarfvttj  ti^nV  'fii'^ttf6is  •  te-^f^tri^ 
during  the  night,  has  ^ttt^'leirtgttt''^i5l^  W'^  X<yf'^ 
yciRdei^rb^tHiMeWHPfi'ohi  fhe  p^ft^^Whfetfe'Wirf  rib^^s^nd. 
F«ioMh^hWtSifirflP'Jtef'g«u#ded^bfeteW>  ti^iJ^li64^*«fe4^ 
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chosen  for  his  security  will  prove  a  rat-trap,  from  wfaenoe 
.there  is  no  returning." 
,  "There  is  a  cask  of  gunpowder  in  this  cabinet/' 
said  Pearson  ;  "were  it  not  better,  my  lord,  to  mine 
the  tower,  if  he  will  not  render  himself,  and  send  the 
whole  tturet  with  its  contonts  one  hundred  feet  into  the 
air?" 

"Ah,  silly  man,"  said  Cromwell,  striking  him  fami- 
liarly on  the  shoulder  ;  "  if  thou  hadst  done  this  without 
telling  me,  it  had  been  good  service.  But  we  will  first 
summon  the  turret,  and  then  think  whether  the  petard 
.will  serve  our  turn — it  is  but  mining  at  last* — Blow  a 
summons  there,  down  below." 

The  traratpets  rang  at  his  bidding,  till  the  old  walls 
echoed  from  every  recess  and  vaulted  archway.  Crom- 
well, as  if  he  cared  .not  to  look  upon  the  person  whom 
he  expected  to  appear,  -drew  back,  like  a  necromancer 
afraid  of  the  spectre  which  he  has  evoked « 

t' He  has  come  to  the  battlement/'  said  Pearson  to 
]oi3  GeperaL 

"  In  whiU  dress  or  appearance  ?"  answered  Cromwell 
from  within  the  chamber. 

"A  grey  riding-suit,  passraented  with  silver,  russet 
walking-boots,  a  cut  band,  a  grey  hat  and  plume,  bla<ik 
hair." 

"It  is  be,  it  is  he  l"  said  Cromwell ;  "and  another 
crowning  mercy  is  vouchsafed  I" 

Meantime,  Pearson  and  young  Lee  exchanged  de^noe 
from  their  respective  posts. 

"  Surrender,"  said  the  former,  "  or  we  blow  you  op  in 
your  fastness." 

' '  I  am  come  of  too  high  a  race  to  surrender  to  rebels/' 
said  Albert,  assuming  the  air  with  which,  in  such  a  con- 
dition, a  king  might  have  spoken. 

"  1  bear  you  to  witness,"  cried  Cromwell,  exultingljr, 
"he  hath  refused  quarter.    Of  a  surety  his  blood  b©  oA 
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^hee  aga^Qst  ^esp^irjtsqlf.''^  „  .  ,  ,,  !, ..,  ,,^  ...  (  .,/r.p  or!/- 
^  "  JBi^t/;,  said.^e.cofp9caV,w.Ui;xtWreluc^i^  ;;  ^ 

taken  up  dead."        '       "^  ..       .p-.-^    -n'r.u '^'^• 

>|reU,  reci.4;jy. , , ".  Bew,e,  t^oy.  9^;  .c^relpssn^^,  z^  ^ 

reiftMn.,hpr.<8.  ^9».,^vppprt  tj^,  cfffporaLif.^^^b^  ^i^, 
sary  ;  and  you,  as  well  as  the  corporal„,wiU^fJ^y,{}n^ 
.^,vauMed,P^s^e,t^9.|i4^ute^^,^^,^p^p^s..^^l^ 

retreat Jt  ^^,a^  ^tj:()ng  a,s„ak  Qafepi^t?<iy,i^iMi  y^.j^f^^ 

lip.ttferQ^jfei  ffom;th9.eff^9>^,^f  tf^e  v^\xi%,.^^X)^Qp. ^!^^^ 
babel  Robins,  I  know,  wilt  be  their  lance-prisade/'^r.,^.^p. 

,^bin5,  bQNyc!^  ai^f^  the,ajav?^^departed.lt9{jqi^i}:-^hoSe 
\f\^o.  wej^^  withou^. . , ! , 

As  he  re^ch^^  ^^ 
hf3^4  ^o,explod;^,  and 
the  soldiers  rushed,  br 
iu,,at,  \^^  post^m.Qf 
successfutly  forced.  1 
ijiipglsd,w;ith  l^orror^ 
bitious  soldier.  ,  -rrr.ftoi  ^,-07  r 

.  .••  ^ow— now  l"  hp  pried,;  ;;  ^^^^^  %^^<s^ 
^mi", ,,    ,    . :  ,     T  ,.'  .„'.. .    ,,,   \.  ..f 

His  expectations  wqre  dejceiveji  .  .^JJ; 
other?  returned  disapppinted*  an<^  rfj^pffi?^ 
t>een  stopped  by  a  strong  trap-door  of  graie 
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#att'dir^tttifefecife^'6f  iU^  kttie' "feiild  ^oiibb  ten  fe^t  highet. 
T6' i^hToSveft ' bf  f bit^ ,' ' whne a  de^^iite  arid  well-arhic<i 
iridtt  h^  the^WdVlaiiti^  of  tHe'^tei)S  afxive  thVm,  ntf^t 
c6st'  ^iiy^r^i  ^'^WhidhV  lai6idia-day,'"  'safd  tlie  t5^eiiei-al: 
^ttis  '<yat  dfaty 'tb  b^  t^rtddr'  of!    Wh^t  d'6^'  kh6u  ji'dviW 

Oiib^tt-i*to§bri?"-'"^'  "-"■'-'■  •■'-■■■'  M  ('■'  :".  ''•"'    '''^ 

who  saw  his  m^ter  was  too  rpodeit  td'i^es^rve  X^hitflikli 
did  yf\i6\^'th^h''<^ineiii6ctt^ii^^'''i\}tte  maybe  ,a 
chsiM^r  e&^flf  ^d  6'ottV^hferftty'  foj4ii^  \ih(fep'the'f6(!ii 
df  the^sfi-airi-^^'W^iikvfe'k  sd^ia^rby  ifoM  luck,  W  foijtii 
the  tram— and  so " '.         ,.   :  ./m  i 

•^^" Ah  f"^'fehird''CrottlV«^dli;^*  r  khbW Wtf'danst'riidti^ge 
^tkblrfg^u^l-^Biit/'Gubert/l'sfb  to'^kit  tbe'pbst^,  ^tti^ 
gtv^'thbm^'6Vdfeh^to  re^fr^  id"d"sdiFe'dfktkhfce'Wheti't1id 
fSit^  i$''s6iinM.'  Ybu  vi/?ri  alllbv^'iheiii  fi:V^' niliiiitd' 
fbk*ih{^purt)c«e."-''"'-''''  ■"^*      •       •■   '■''  ''■'"..'•■'      '■  ■•- 

^  «*^THtfee'fe  i^hb%H  '^or*  aftf  Wave  of  {fcem';^l;'"'sa?d' 
Writfsbtii '  ^  They  Will  t^e'  Jd"m6  ind^i  fhat  tetjuire  Wore! 
CJh'^stifcV'^  seWice:— t  ask  Buf  bn^,  th'iii^h'i  fif^'the  Wj^li^ 

mvself.'*   '  ••-  =M  ••-'"^■•'  '•'  '"    '     -^ ''     "        '   '  •    •    '  -•  ■        ^ 


in  your  language. "  .    .,    •   '  ■ 

'  *^*Eo6k&;  ^,  I  fniist  speak  either  in  ybui*  way  pr  in. 
my  own,"  said  Pearson,  "unless  I  am  to  be  dumb,' as 
werf  ^'ijeaift— A\^ay.  with'  ydu,  m'v  Ibrd,  to  visit' me 
pbStS;^inH  Votl'Will  bfe'^entW  heafm6malce  some  noise! 

ih-tticwdrht^-'-'  '^  ^•'•'-'-  ^  ■  ■  " ''' ''  ■  [  :'-"'^ 
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iH^amstr'n  ii^KQiftQfmgT  fei»Mlej«i«ntv  j>y|lpflcb^K)a)l»Q^^[^ 
>vretched  man  outwards,  and  then  feU|f)^ft^,ietM>i^f9fl^ 
SH»fclr0memiQ«^.foro©iJthfttrti^J^#if?»^lvto^  ^9?^J^ 

defifienj/of  rtbiaAea^F  bq^yr-wW^^-atf^Qf^r^f^ 

no  previous  watw!igv©yeflif5  nb^fwwj^  99iifi^iap944l« 
rmiei.l^(tfdode«t)Oj4i$icblil>  lMeih]«|r^9i^iiQt^a^i»^Twith 
P9jiyfkTvan«Miy^«€fitliPft&p«l^}«^  fwgfethto^ .  [puffwyft^ 
1wfifoth«ieKf^^andwfts/.oi^  ipfweiliil  j^nwerlh^  A4w 

out  in  a  lateral  direction  a  part  of  the  wall  Tmd^^iVm 
the  foundation,  stlflWwtolw»v?«M»r,^^f4«<yWT^WO^ 
piHso)  «af  thierte«^iiigv'o7Ih«i,(iipiiiJr>a^iflte94>f«C|SW^c, 
Bvbteto>tia<lii^y  .bfiB««T<f^ien(»wlBiJifc^'^IWf?^f**»;r# 
sbrowydli.  aBtoin^-flknrty^feoinj^lts ^?as^nH>^jU«7SnwxnHft# 
wnis  ;«e«n!tafs^gg9niain^  iil»«ac^nl»3MUl[«di%!)i94(flGaj^^ 
^fhlDok  steadily  a»«t(«ieht^soi4r«^C9l^st(81(?wl^  fi^cfM^ 
jth^y.tmildtAg  iiHilmftd'  <mfvm4^  ^h«nt  vH9]i49<l>'fijr^<^ 
jQat^yMQ.ifes  :bM€U«iM}  leUrftQ-.itb^.igQQW^  inM^fg^r^im' 
j»efttefrjtbe^tj»ngth  ofvMs  »eRig|^nq«^fjbfiwWoti?i(?fisw* 
4enwof'  ihermMon  /work* "  .:i5l»^rWgin©«„flo  Ra««^9|S.]lpr 
ii^  fy[ed:  the ,  train;  fled  u» . aujqh.  raJarpw I ithat^  lmt¥ti#' 

war^siWm,  whileiAhuge'ffttwe  fyomulkdi  simami^Mxtii^ 
feuiWmg.  flysngi  fanbcp  t^a»./tba  ^irest^AightKjd;  rwititMiii  # 

.y^d  of ;  th«». '       •   ■/>;     -"    !    ot   Jfid-ir  11-);!/'  I  .^^•♦V   vl')Tv  t>  >, 

,  , ,V,  Thoiihast  beea over l<a«t)f>  Pearson,'! [^aidO^QiaMf^ 
^th  tbft  grea^t  oov^ppsym^  t,p0s^iblerh; 'hajt^f  pc^aoBC 
fis^^kJP'iaithaitMmeiowpriirfSiioe^:',  H  ii  .-  Tr.jr.-, 
rr  "  Sowe, one  fftUir' .said  Prews<wi,.H9till  in  gpeal agita^ios. 
/f«Hd  ypndwJlieft  Wf:^o4y  h^^-lnuwA^  tla^  rrt>bisb*.''^ 

^  r       .        "^^' 
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-•"fW«rffr®*6^li€(y.«*Md^'b#ol»y^       .rr.-.ihi'.ftit-.'!    >rft 

fti^^s^ Wlartedi  lad'  beeti  iiiifbrHifSttji.  ^(tt«f lha«l  dii'ihfed 
*oto  «(fte^  piWftfetfmr  <S5  f^e ' !  hiWev  reliirftedi'  ^  ^w  gfetinttd 
'*to*ctt^  ^^{hfe'  k«ldtferydp{)Asdd  tbr*iiw;attd<h^  l»»tamly 

-im^cPted tWc^re'  tbm^ thattseHfss liponMfti,; fliird^<ft^ 'A 

i^dvtttitSi^e  Jttf  flttrfibets  j  Had  tlirdwh>  tli*^daftg  drtrallefr  •  «> 
thegrottttd,^  t>¥d  of*thcim>  <ltawn^  dcjMX  by**te  feti^nti<)t]^ 
^bcwtiohs;  ftflliAg'  across  hififj.  'At  the  iame  liiotHeM 'i 
*fta*|p(  atUd  ^«yere  ireport  wftfr  heaiti,  whteh;  ISte  fft  cla^  of 
't^^hdei:  in^  the  imttiediatte  vMtntf^  shobfc  all  ardiiikl  ihettf, 
J|ilf  «h6  fitmng*  afid  solid  towet  idttier^d'  1ik&'  tH^  »i^t^  df 
a  stately  vessel  when  about  to  part  by  the  feoaWd:  In!  d 
ifet«^'S6eorid*,''thisf  was  f6lloN*ed  byanothfehsuUen  sound, 
«t  first  \thf,  and  deep,  iDtit  attgmettting^lil*  thfe  foeh-  df  6 
cataract,  as  it  descends,  reeling'^  bflKkw^Hgr,  'mid  ¥usMn^, 
.fis^  if^t<>  astbtind  bdth  heaVem  artd  ea^thl  Soa-^ftii;  in 
deed,  W^'the'  sound  of  tbe  tieighbokir  loweif'a!$  9e'M» 
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tSm  both  iih^mtl^iMVtte9kf9Ai6tlttV^im^iHS!^ns^ 
grmP*  V,  I  ./iiii    >i'>   i   Jwo/i  'i.i  ii>.lJ  '.qorioJ  ncfcj;0T(T3V'> 

were  recovered  nearlj^ttbjseoni^  l^^'^nm?  fi^Wid^^tdii'^' 

tl^  c^k#i;iuot^'i»]hadtJb6  ibat»  i»ftMfidpi1lec>iftbiffitt^  «5'' 

Wi%^ij|yfte«lajt>jKiur)kih^"tjaJJua  .^riJ  ibidw  oi  sai/iio  alJ 
"  Ha,  heard  you  that?"  cried  one  of  tti*^^liAWiWrir»4A>^ 
the  laace-prisade  who  comiRftaded  the  party.     "  ShaU  I 
not  strike  this  son  of  a  wicked  lather  under  the  fifth  rib, 
even  as  the  tyrant  of  Mb^-^'iMtten  by  Ehud  with  a 
dagger  of  a  c\il4t\sJflOglb<?*''  '^'^  v^^a  -^K\\  sxs-*-tiA  K 

But  Ro^ttfifi  ^aoawerad)  ^^^>B»><^^br''ftt^'^^'^Merciiid 
Strickalthtbw^  itOHSlft^  in  cold  blood  the  captive  of  our 
bpw^pd.Q^  q^,-f^>ear»    M«W*5,>!«tnc^(*v6t 

ypfw:  liYe^,do.hwa^qipvil  ;/,fe«umaJbQilfOPi  iMtmiliJ 

and^Jiet  v$f^ciflg,,J}iiflii  beilpre,th«^*h^sftn^I«ptnang«tM<wwif 
ouj;  Q?p)?M,-tJ^tJi«/ni^y  do.w<4hRtoim^hat/tei»««  to 

By  this  ^ip?^=jjbe  soldier»rTwh(we«flniUati<nir:had  made^r 
hjin,  ,tji^  ^rst ,  tp  compauniGate*  the  'inteiligefftcejrfnom/the 
b^t^few.^n^i  to,^QWwell,.  r^umed^jftwMjroiightf  cdnWv/ 
n?^nds  pop-e^pppding .  to ,  ith^  jor^ers  of*  »Hifcir  vtttnpwjanjfro 
officei^.  ^^  A^W  iLee^  disa«m«l  a«d^  b<MHid,^w»»rtiwiKr 
djac;ed,as  a^cjApiive  i^a  Jhe^^parimentf which  jd«ivod'4tSD: 
name  irom  the  victories  of  his  ancestor,  aildplaoedan  tii*i': 
P^sepqe, o^f X^neral ,^i»mweU«  . ' ; /    ' . , . ic;-^f     t v i tr. //  T 

,^ijnn}ng;,9y^4^j,)ii$^ipd  jOifetimfe'wWlQ^.hadJ  eUpfiB*// 
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every  reason  to  hope  that  his  Royal  Master  must  haveOitta^'i 

H©»HiftitP:Ui^i»st(afd«(jtitwWehitnightftk  ^tibeitisttf^^ 
thftfl^^  «ife^-}   JAQr)C^ffeI)enI«)tbetwlHt^lr^i^fc€^feMf' 

W^§rf^^b^4^^iWl4/19Inflte?^^atMitwithfbiQoA  iftS^tf- 

SQJSi<^^r?^^h^yeQftivQdiiB^ihCL>83irffloihiiTin  i  utj/co'ji  ary/.' 

iSfe  ^j  PYilf©M«Jit.:*mt<ib«araa^  arimsdK*  i*»Sth  ^ddliq 

difi»jty,^^'^jft4w^  »0vltepfljiwel|pchfew<ite)??  Albil*f  * 

wgfi  us^bi^Wl^i^a^hq/AfaBfcweilt^tf  VIctbf riLiCff^j^ili^i^  ftS^J 

Ius^^^'^.p)i(]|eh^i^s«di|«Qd(tl^iitiiibniphaM  6f^ 

the  cause  to  which  the  house  e^iluiouha^^  beeft{lk^|^iy 

^iiA^r^JiWifefHk;  to  ^»^o  l^-^fi^  '  \iul:  uov  b-uiuxi  .i:H   ' 

I  Ilnf^  •         /Jij-q  'ji^J  f)  ifjiiin'iHTiC'  .  ofiv/  'il)/.<nq- o'jfiJ-;i  uilJ 

.cin  rlJtri  'jfh  iiiiifiiJ  x^fjjJ  ij-^ijf/'  ^.  "Jo  no<  ^.j/lJ  r^>lnJa  Jon 

^  Affww  A'tff  A/w/  iAau  hht^^'O^^  '>  lc>  i'j§-^i»i» 

J'ldVfiR^.GJROMWBfiL  aHjSd^frdfit  iife^S^t  W' 
Meroifill  if®t6Hc*ii*Ri'dw,  ^'  ltttWti«;^a^'^1fit'<!{^'  iti^' 
apttrtHi0iifftlwii<jirf9OJi«rjiwhk!>hv  they^  'Rdti'l^f  ^tfi^  W^,'^' 
and  ftiwd^hi^/heifHiftai«-eyfe  bti  Albkfltih^^l^f^^  h'^'' 
could  give  vent  to  the  ideas  which  were  swelling" 'fti^'hiS 
bcstonn  I'Bicutautohf'w&S'^t^'ftidst'iirt'eddMiflklii^ '^^  '- 

-'*Art'nbt:<houi">Jhe  .*e  ^k\^%\m:'*^^i.vt^tM. 
whteh^y  b^ftwe-thise'days,  'Widtest'  art  Wfw^i^/krta^MflfeS^^ 
one  im^  I  the  wildefness '  Many  Ihodsitfifd  th^ff,  Wh6  'W^^* ' 
mur(teiw»'?T^*«eiv  yduth/  i>h»ve  lihKitted  ih^  troki'StifRftf' ' 
top^^Worce*efi  f^tm|.WdirtJWtei*'t6*W6bd^to(ik,  ^Ww' 

"  I  would,"  replied  Albert,"  !Jt^«*iA^'Wt1^^}i^B^?'^ 
wbioh:  he  had'  a^soinedi' « i  i%k  W«<Had'hia  "i^fi^P^'r^tM 
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•*  Go  to,  young  man,"  said  Cromwell;  ''sslS^^tfie? 

tion  of  England,  and  the  son  of  those  Kings  wh^frff^wt^ 
Ikitd'iirl^^ii^r^pkmtted't^'imii^  d^^'hik^P^^A' we 

^Hu^o*  A*wte'tt^^e*s  mrtfe.'j  m&  itim^husi^^i  te 

OfJo^'iHiytiiat  W^-ary'^StttetHi)  suefi'1i^TftMirs:"teiflig 
dS  Wdrirtaeiii  ot^  ffl^lfhtt^a^^  ai^'^S\ir^fv^;tttfffi 
our  unassisted  nature  frail  and  foolish;  ^3"tfrfaM^t6 
f^d<ieii^r^S<iAi  *>^'W?ffie'«i«f«^'  ip^t'^tM  iis,-4liich 
»  iibrof^1i&iAiiT&btt^^«^'%>!Aryt^-f6utt§''*ikh?f^^ 
nature  requires  rest  amin^fiti&mf  bfflnf  tKfebde^^afiaR 
^MW>d«fflea*<ify,^'£UJ^h^w^'ft^h-*fed'6W'te  fk^;^  and 
ahiilk'«f»!he'St^e6t/'kflaV»efHath'beiitftlbthfea^in 
ahd  finy  B¥^*/"'  '>^>'  fjia.-,i«i>tn^fi'M  vj'j  ,;•  1  ''  >  vf!j  AiL-jb 
n^iFM'^'tW  G^ttx?F#ttdd«ftl:^  ^6i^^d,^ild  tUM'  alM>^ 
exclaimed— •*  But  is  this— Ah  !  Whorii^'h^Vc  Wl^ei^? 
'ftoe♦^W^^ttk■•the*  l^Qte^  fef^-^i^^ffew^rthy^^'ikd'  dharles 

in  the  room,  and  perceived 'tlttt^^ '^arit' ^«irtflMi,  %^ 
abittttjgr'  Dri'  Rbi^Fecliffe'i  "ttliicalaftWu^^  i/^t^dbil/^ Had 
b^i^diSM^ered^ti  tiiB  scitffl^  Wit3¥'&^^^^2erj^;  i&ittJPfi&al 
his  dwii  ligfit^roWiv-hfeb  W^  es<Sa|Mii^'frofW*Wtte^4tL 
'.T.  wftd  !i  4h«^?»'-skid  Otom^fm.i^tkaxpiti^  With  fury. 
-^<^Pluckt»iedisgursfe'fftwfthitak:''        -        ^  -  ^^ 

'  The  ^MieM  did  «6  ;  aiid  bdn^rig  hitti  sit /Ihe^'same 
tkne'tb-watds  tht  lijght,  tife  idfecelptiilh/edttW  nttt  b6^'rit«h- 
tkittfed  for  a  momeftt  Jon^  wWl  any^pdsittrfUty-itf 
success.  Cromwell  came  up  to  him  with  histei^th^ 
kttd^grfhding  agttinst'eai^oth^  sis^he  spbRfe,' his  hands 
denched,  and  trembling  with  emotion,  and  -^^dildii^ 
'^th  'k  voice  low-pftdhed,'  bi<tfeTly  ktld  d^*p!y  etoplhatic, 
such  as  might  have  prfe<ieded  a  Stat^th  his  dagger."  " 
^.:r|.j  rp4^y'na*ie,^you»g^matl?'^''^'''  -  "  '  •  .  .  ./ 
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fenance  of  the  speaker  worea^,0f  ^^ttmphf(aii4>.€Sf« 

^"ig?3^.^e^^iii)^,;?;}ad^|i3{^ij^blfi,ff:?amp^^^         ij^ 

death  thy  father,  thy  kinsman,  and  the  stra^^^f^  ^^^  y^^ 

^„;''  :^Iy  fft^ljei:„tp9TrPiy^(?4  fj^lwr  I ;:  .$a^,AU?^t,;op*e 
ing  upward,  and  endeavouring  ft^fi^^e  1;^^  Jt^a/ids  ii^jt^ 

f,V,TJ?pI^^r4;swilVil?e^9flei!f,  ,v,v.  ,'  ,-i.  ..n<->-  -  !j  n- 
{ ,  •  f  All,  (^J^li^voc,fis^ft ,  be oP^i^, . i^r';.^ai4;  th^  Gci^?^ 
?  ?  ;l^9^.  wilj.  ^n;|^F, ,  on^j  (qji^fiif<^^n--,>^eiTe  .is  f  Uj/p  .  lyowg 
CJ?^rl^^tu^i^,VfhpfH^^jc^U^^^ipg.Q,f  3?:Q0aiic}r?,;',  ,,,, 
,/ ,",  Und^r  H^a^^'y5  pr^t^^n^  ^jiflsafc  frq^ithyppTver," 
was  the  firm  and  unhesitaj^  ?W^yve|:  qf  thj?  yPW^g  rcyplisL 
,.,/'Away;Wi^l?  him  ,tp,  pfiso* ! "  (^i<p,  C;rpfn,w,^ ; ;  'Ifnd 
foom.tljt^mie,  t((?  e;^c;^M<?nii  wi^)i  .^)^  re^  c^^th^p^^t-^  pi^ljgr 
p^^  ti»ikfij;i,.in  Jh?  f^c4;./,  M?t  a,  4?ourt-?»aytial  s|t  pn,t]^in 
jpresenUy."       '-•;  ^,-  c    >t  ..■    ■.  m,  .,!■  •        -■    ■- , 

,  ,','  One  wQrfi,V,said  youjjg,  Lee,  a^,  they,  led; Imi^t^  ffp» 

.  ."Stop.  9lt/9p/t'  »aid  /fIrpwweU.,.with.tb^  ^iat^on;-Qf 

renewed  hope-t-'i let, hira  l?e,h(?^d^"   .     . 

.  "  You  love  texts  of  Scriptm-^/'jS§i4<Alt>QiV-"  l^  this 
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iie  Ap  sut)ject  of  ydut-^^eith^ilJ^^'lfi^'^ttH^j^ 

li^ho  slew  bis  itiaster?';'Y  '■  ■  ^"  ';"\;  "•^';  :7''^  "'^^  1^^, 

^^il;'!:;-! 'Have  said  it:"  •^:'^'"'  •"*'•  ■''^'•'^'^ -f^'i'  '^vup^i 
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W9f^^Wf^,\^>W^[oT,ff^h?hYP-  ^ej^se .ourselves  fo|r  m 
hour  or  two.  Send  out  in  every. dn^.ction,  an^  sp^re  rjbt 
^flf  l^fjj^jf^sh.  ,>V^?>  m,9^M  tM  court  ipartial  s)ibUld 
require  instruction,  and  forget  not  ,tp  see  t^iQ  seii^ence 


>d  by  Google 


wOODoTOCK. 

Ocrt^tal  'tyffl  iW)t  be  ipfeaised  ivHli  ^oiir'^iS^. ' '  W5i 
fcnotVest,  ahd  none  better  than  ffebw/  Aat  dliv^f, 'al(h<>(j|^ 
he  be  like  unto  Bsnd  the  soil  of  Jesse,  iii  Mkh,  flftd'^* 
dOfn,  andeonfagc,  yettheredrt  time/wAteii'the'e^^'rii 
eometh  M^n  him  ds  it  ^c!id  "ilrpcrti  S^tf/^tfd  h^ntt^h^^ 
cohTfnaiids  Which  he  will  not  that*  ariy  <ttie  foi"  ^i^^cy  tingf.^ 

'  P6arkyi<  w^s  f 60  igood  d  ^olitfcSaii  tb '  k^iit  d Jrectly  tO 
at^f»o^ition  which  he  cotdd  'hot  deny— 1t^  onT^  'S^iot*' 
hfe'  head^  ottce  ttiOrc;  and  sa!d  th^t4t\vai^'*eiai9^  fcfr  iSiose 
tef  talk  who  wefe'  not  i-eSpbh^blei  but  thd^oid/etV^*6(^ 
Wis  to^bey  Ws  Otdefs/'sind  h6<  tcy  Mdge^of  Ihertii  ' '    ^ 

"Very  righteous  truth;"^ftlid^ertHftil^$tfifckiflthrt)t^'a' 
grim' otd'^SeotdWAaiir-*''!  ittarVd  VlWef-'cyuf  brtitte 
Zehihbab^  cattght  tip  this  ^ftiilesSbf  !i^^?'*  *  ■'  ^ 
♦^^•"WlVjK'I  do  butiwish;"  sadd  2ehit)b^t''^t^at  foi^ 
or  five  human  cffeltlircs'  kriay  dhiWihe*  bffeaiK  '<iiiP  tJbd^s^ 
air  for  a  few  hours  more ;  there  can  be  small  barm  done 
by  delaying  the  execution, — and  the  General  will  have 
some  time  for  reflectipn^  7  /    ,  4  y  j  j  j 

"Ay,"  said  Captain  Pearson,  "but  I^  ii\  my  service 
must  be  m6^e  p6intedly't[ib'se%iotfs,^1xkrt  thoU  iii^hy  plain- 
ness art  bound  to  t)e,  frijsnd,  Zeruhbal^.''  , .  ,v^ 

"XheJV'^JpaH  the  1  coarse  frieze  cassock  of  the  private 
soldier  help  the  golden  gabardine  of  the  capt^n  U 
otit  the bfcist,"sa!d  itertibbab^/  '"Ay,  Iritle^,  itkii 
y6tt  ^varfaht  Why  we  be  aJdfUl  tStfkchoihef  Ifi^dbii 

of  Icindrib^s  ahd  long-sdrerln^,  seeirt|^  the  b6st  of 

poorsinfyi  dreaturfes, "who  tilight  suiTei^,  beiofiT  Cfe^iedtt, 
abrief'd'fccohriiing.*''  '■'  "^  -  '  '^      '- ^'^^  "  '"  '  "^ 

"Of  a  Verity  yOti  stttpdik  mie;  bfoth^^  ZMhh^^if" 
saMStriekalthrow;  "thdt  ^!i^u,  being  atn  bl4  ariij  cit-' 
peHetited  soldier;  whdse  h^lad'hath-gtoWii  gfey  In  battte,' 
shbuMst  give^^such  advice  ^o;  a^youh^  ofte^.  ts  not  the ' 
General's  commission  tO't^e  aw^  the  WicJieH  from'  the •' 
land,  and  to  Vbbt'  Oiit  the'AtrialeMite;  an'd*\he  letW^te,'' 
aii'd'^tte  V^^t^,  iand'th^  tthtitej  and^^  Ghtisttil6J;  ' 
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Jocelme.  The  ^  party  i?f^.,^<^,^i!L^f.#i»Wmle*:te 
Wilcli:fil^^  wbo  was.  brougl;^.  jj^^^^.-^  t^^^o^Sq;  and 
flirust  in  with  so  little  ceremony,  that,  his  arms  ^/^^ 


art  drunk — disturb  i»-n«it-'J  w,    :>^n  \<  '  i.  -A 

•Drunk?  ^'ih^iik?'^  'crietf'Wiawdt^i^^^  have  been 

yapping — have 

tiuiifipef^t^  the  King's 

health,  aiicl  another  t^,  h|^  ^;^^eucx^!s.^.-fonfusion,  and 

another  to  the  d ^n  oCP^haomiH-^^ADdat  may  be  one 

or  two  more,  bi»(niiU,ta<]4eviUshdget>d;<lbasls.     But  I'm 


"Drunk?  ^'ih^iik?'^ 'crietf'WiawAcli^J^^ 
splicing  the  main-bric^,  ^s  Jste^^'sk^Sj^f  Ava 
been  tasting^  Noll's  brarii^y  in  a 'punfipef,  t( 
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J¥«>uM'*iv««t«i^tf  trim  like  &1ari^—tfa,  tfoctot  Roche- 
'^t"*'  ¥fei;'^4eiJ!lid><hfe  Obfctb^,  •*'  it^d  you  ktiowT  i^n  use 


in  1  iu  1 


Amid  sharpers  and  .tptaata  ; '  <  n  i  ,  i  >  -    ; 

But  the  devil  a.  sho^,      i        ,     - 
tartifb^M  fd  weai/ boots  in  all  weather, 

'     Cutfieottthespur-roft,  "'         ^      '    ' 
-Coiiibutade4:bethe'ui)p«ri-ltfltlhM'*f    •     >• 
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is  no  way  moved  by  the  'cono9f4<^^f^6yv«(etii«P>«Wfc*'mi^ 
mU,  ,)^afpaJ!it  ,bii?i  :fi^;f9;•  treason  i«^?*tag«nn  «A!*^P«ifr- 
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son45«!t^atiMfdh  bf'thetibisii,  >Vliicfh  settYiftd  to  aiitio6nce 
ing  of  this  worid'bf 'Wettidllta^h'fe  th^'feTJWitodrti'tb'tWe 
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vfjifiirh«a  alwg^t>'wth<ta P  josfe|)hfiAjbatfy!p»iiom  mfitNra 
Ifvs  sfaiw>tiredpitatdd  focsm  the  baftUeiitiintei»f  SaideStbeoIr 

"Ay,"  answered  the  Doctor,  "but  you  did  tiOtoMi 

aaotl|er»tiitiei"*f'"i(fu'^fft:'<f  t  i  'j  bf:il  ;);/.ri  sjono'fto  d^rvcxf 
oi{oldeiioiisii  tdisobed  ihis  thattdcBtitifefdoiibtijaid^inf 
certainty^-  f</ni6u^itiBd0e(fewanB)lmdiili»iei6'7fa^>setd^ 
iimkid  y^v  afti»^imemy  bh>MiSviaiidmihU:a»ftr)aHitt^ 
•rU4hbuxanst>iibt/beJja9nJol»piMAU>aBy/i'i'jdj  7ot  ioit  jico 
n.''*  I^3mrJoseph.'jybaii)]rdEU>ebecHffsr''.sayd  tbficDOctdi^ 
^"bcbome.so>in^iitte(pf  Jm^!liultte^8littie?.fislfitt^-^ifebii^ 
fines  and  cohl^csAaquihsanfUiadt  sm^nd^tsfT'  nnm  boo^ 
K>>'fAiidib(itts4>  hideed  ?.n]s»dtiMdamM|ghi^SQflti  (kftre 
l4ti&nrdriBd-imMid(t|^'ithiraidmi  I'i'v  fr»lfr!t  inod-njj-lfi^ri 
(MBvfcnt'JBo;/f;iM«*  Rochej^liifetJ  V*y>ithB'4imes46kw 
i^ai|]fpbare(^itOi.yon  idf the  iMinw /ShaxDbttr-f^^iitsiii  mst 
sarixJidV^Nehamiafaf^'tinit^  otic  Mrhafofscbsms'fifoftMTtoff 
tieea  sl^^TiredBsd;  hadol  inot^^pejlrad  tpi-jdae^diifeii^ 
felwpeidF  fa  idepartbdifAriend/i.  jYea/iJwHemdi^^iiit  iWfBt 
agaidstfiiiy.4»eart^tfa»dd  itt'V;n  .t>fi"ff'.b'"l  yrfi  i?mf.-or.  -m 
7  ^<'rAh/>£eto«l{.ltbee^fie(JOIl!  di&e  !>'' vflaAit  HoldctMngfe 
tl*CfV{niig  ]iim^ei£ /into  )bisrann8.i  feuDd^^ 
txwtenf  1  ^  ^  thou  •  wert sver  a  lumshtyi  r1ira|r)  -.  Howf)  ootildtf 
tboikj  |]flfiy,  -me  l^uieh  a :  t9cick?^Ah.  )A&tai3b''do$t;r«hou^  f- 
ibembdrtDr.' Purefoy  andCiuiM'jCollQgoJ/'i  -'vJo^'pi  om^ 
'1  f/'iMarry  da^  V'  aaid^  tlrt'  Etocftorn  Aftistinginhb-iaip 
thrab^h  the'  Ptesbyteraan  diNfie's^^atKiiSiHdiBgr/igkiit)  JMi« 
seato  $^3art&<H]&  theotb^r  .psHoMirs,  who  irittt^dae^itti^ 
aocne -u^h'TOuch-sibrpHse;; '  t^Re|tla(fth0r.Camld^I)egfi^ 
said  Rooheoliffe,'  ':<  euy,  >  and  lhe>  fgood;) jalfi/w^dcEUti^'jlA^ 
our  parties  to  mother  Huifcap's. "  ^  vi i  / ifi  nclipr.'^  ^ 

'f MVanhy rof  Yanixa^^''  $^d'HDklfdQugl^^lsllU)lQ9:idsld]y 
lax  As  liashb  timcv  and  stilh  hoMmg.  his  tecoYored  ftieildfs 
kraiicndosM  and'haiKi4ookediin  i^^  j'>i>     v.-.,  '>ii'u.. 
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framed,  and  much  work  I  had  to  prevail  on  theSeit&ffo 
*ltoJft)Ci"hrb  uov  hi  i "  ,toj-)u(I  -Mft  f -^T./z^rr,  'v/.'- 
^  s  V^^'O^'^QiBOie  iJAtttlhct^iniiiuify^i^  isaid  r  Mdientiah^^^/tiiMS 
1[oroa^Vii«if(9fi^,iU8^thd'pilrasi'Ma£teriBaxfbr-,  that^ihdse 
boyish  offences  have  had  their  punishment  inilater^jfeanr, 
inosinticllflisothaitiiiioitlindteidp^tsjfor  ft<inbihdlh)^o- 
duGSd^tbnrei^ibfsdfeiztiDn^ninller  Mrhiohiliyet  labfinr;/rj-7 
^-nc5hl^«eiitnsej IdfeariNehemcdti, V.-sarid fRoch^Uife^  ftVteJt 
care  not  for  themJ<M«'tlhLn!ir;(rfo]^raiidyrwilh<teinrect;<trtokUr 
Mi).o^xti^r  feai8,"^**litt^wasyid)oiit  <tMy^a^j  '-'^nfosj  but 
<{hiibkedil)finsdlf;i&Bd  odlytiiUed  tq)'tbBisente]KeiW)tl»(1'^ 
good  man,'Itd8lre^say)  iinttf»ver:scnipiiioiHi!!oj  I»nf;  ?- nt 
ovSb  Ul^ 'satijdownico^tber^he  besA^  iadends^/aiid  for 
half-an-hoiir  talked  with  n!u&aalrd£B^tfM<rerieidt3ott£gi 
«icdbPi«svrn%'dbg5«fesrth«fy(gr«ji'»ofi  tli«r^Dpliti^;»«fHth^lday ; 
tmd  thi)iigh'th6ii7fliK^imdMpeditheir<>haiid^and]ti^ 
-O00i!u:Midl'>betWttefk3theftn^  fluab(e»prtesitose»i'  •VTI^^ckw)? 
-dteriibrotfaeifyy  imd,  '' thereni  Inluai  needs tdifl|eit?"aadi 
m«)ii  ihi$pfJDha'r«ilave''Ieavfeft£i-ih2irifl-;tV«;ylBt  ja  iuuefiaafd 
cry  against  the  Independents  and)[i>dierf8ecft2nristfrbei¥^ 
dtotedv^he^f^iktwed  iik^  bretbrenoiafjfuft^hoiUQ/fattfd  it 
\wk^hairdltafgqes^Mfl»i<di  wa3'niQ^t<fi6inydirdj  hU^Aapp^^^ 
fat^ith©  omuie  of'  this  kmioabie'iiitero«.irsetf*soraw&kig: 
-«rftS'tokit4ohedfabtttkt  Iflie  basftiapric  ffafij^iiras.riift^ioh^dl 
once  involved"  them- in  ^hesdofcMnal/qbasCibnfdfifihnpdi 
.gO(«ernib<»iti^  ifTlven;!  fl(Ua^ll  \Mt  iioodg^ties%ei8-(oi)fened, 
titfid'Ch^y'ShowerMion  coiiob^j  others  ^deekfT  and  i^ebneW 
-tt^kt^y  "vifhliis I theirl  eyes^kindlecl,  tin^lr  cli8eks^glowe0)  titenr 
hands' became  eienbhed;  aiid  they  kMcediinoreflike'fienEe 
'poleaiitt$i  about  td  icnd  r^eabh  otiier's  t^yesHooH  fhaa 
Christian  divines.  -  '     >>mM  /^.'lio.n  nj  '•nMnq.T/;f) 

^  mt^er  WttdrcUiepbTf  ^ocUdtig  him«3i  ran  kudMor  '^  the 
dttbatci,  contrived  to*  soginaeiktiiB  tioteneet  i  -Me^toolB^  of 
course,  a  most  decided  pairt 'ia  a  ^qncistion^tllie'kneyitfrftf 

Digitized  by  V^OOQlC 


.  ^bipbiiU^r^^Qilalte  ui?te^wiMftlii«H7flSf ^i«W^afi5i»mfWl 

,;lpfWritg;rpCnJthef,.RBi^C9^,iC^^jiapmi»u  5»*ilfe©*ffiAj^ 

the  face  of  the  antagonist.  .J^^wmyfi^iSfi^j^^^^Sf^ 
that  Sir  Henry  and  Colonel  Everard,  having  at  length 
and  reluctantly  interfere^  prevailed  on  the  two  alienated 
friends  to  adjourn  it^Wiiyx^spqfe^rpmoving  at  the  same 
time  to  ;j,  distance,  a^^  regardiijg  i^ach.Qth^  with  looks 
in  which  old  frien4sh^R  ^peaj^d  ^Q  i^yP^  totally  given 
way  to  mutual  animc^jty,,  ,,,v^  v  ^ .    ..^.  -  >.  .^K 

But  while  they  sat  lowfiriagiQA  each  .othar^  and  longing 
to  renew  i  couteet  in  wbieb^«aob' claimed  the  victory, 
;P«ars9ft  ^n?(?rft4^.0,>p^ift5^,§B44^Rau}«>T  SPI*  | 
voice  d(?sJ/g€;4.jt^fljpi^fSfti^,W^fl^J,Wc9mftJPO^dtpH 
foup  ^ns^inJifie^^M  i-yi  i;   .^■.imun    -n]'j  To  .'I   ')il7  ll^ 

,  ^r  Hej^rj  i^,rj§fi?ive#f,i^,ia9Qm'W4bt  t^^f^f^fs^f^ 
poft^ri9:Wi»i«l»  ^^a4  Wth^rtft.^ia^y^ .  Colop^Jftv^r^ 
lattempl^fi  tbain^grR9wriP'i^pf,4^TStrmg,ft?«i,jrfl^fiJrtfe^ 
]p^  to .  the  P,^|iia,px?^^,  -^I^l^^  the ,  jttdggiwfefgC  ^ 
court-martial  and  the  General.  But,  Pe^rsftp-yj^pc^yQld 
to  receive. OTf  tW»SO»H  ?W  -WP^.?^n«»n^t^p5»C%  W4  V^  a 
«d^}«ci|i4Jo9lfi^ad.nweft4»C  i|a^|a<*9Wy  PPf^^Jig^mtinewed 
^is  ^hormtio^  40,  j*§?n,  t^rpmiwe  foil  Ae  hWJO  jojCj^q*. 
,^ij4>irithdir«w,froptt..th9^fjpf^9.,i.  >:  .  ,-:  mvk,[     vrnooor 

..'p^flop!^pqiMwi:Ofj.^J^i4nit5^en^fVnfi^  tiYfr,c|e^ 
.4isputftntp,.w^  |nftrj^,^e?»^;acabJfi,.H.T*>^c)«^o*  IftTna 
moment.  9^  pac|i>,^tj?flr,  ,>4^tl>.^^jKej?  ^in  w^i^^.^^r^i^fSl^t 
kin5^i»,^6S;  a|?d  a  feeing  pjf;  gpn^rous,  sihft|^.,gflifDched 
iev?«y  Jjnfiiariiig^^e^pfi  of  ysjpn^pftt^a^^d^jpinw^  ifl^lhe 
irnyfri^  :^^lanaA^r*r'}l^y,l3rpti^r-JW  ^pt^»tl*«« 
tinned,  I  have  sinned  in  offending  thee!^'  tl^i^  ftP^fd 
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•T'-Sklh^^^Fter'S' '  'ft^^vitW^aC.i'  Ami  'llk^itwb;^*W#pfelrM  ^  ^o 

•  lOf^  iimt^>isiCt^  cftftPiCtfet'i  -attdi  ^bSSftirriingfi^he'  part! 'WWih 
4«&^'4i4c*!ihe(  thfeHi^6W  aft  <)cctt6i6iri  sol  Welsktttlh^iy;' began 

nb«^^in^Wiilfced/'Wiih'^h6t'^i%ine&^  aud^Jdigtiityj^fiifeh 

ij^iii'i!   Jfj   VI    '■''''    1)1)"'''. .'I    \  wnU)  )    inif    ^KTili    H<   ir.'ii 
,>'):i;)rK'/   ,»//j  •)  tJ  i.i>  '    .    I  /TTT    U.  ;-'.r'Jri'   /i*'  jj  'I'lji  Juin 

Mosf  grficiom  privce,  good  Cahnyiig  cnea^^ 

And  lay  the  iron  rtile  dikhfy'^^^"^'^  i.  MHini    -♦  vp./' 
•j.i;-t'.ji    .lit  Jt«>dW>/*i;*A**ft!it^i»l»fe//f"  -Mx  (Ki;  •  .    *,v  ';  't 

nME  110tii*atit»6ltitedf6i*^e<itfticmihtta'  bfeai^dAg 
the  Protector  summoned  Pears<^'t;(y  W^toiUSfeBfefe. 
- 'H^\^!iHvftW  feAt^^fitt"reltrtiiince/tl*c«rta!A  httWlie  ttfight 
'  toe  t^e^ived.'    Aftet*ifWnialttin^  alafcmta  tJuaHet^^if  dn  h6ti&-, 
Ihe!  ^iSttfeid€f-<iftttiii^r«Urtied'  to> Vibtot  i;etfd'¥>fertbut^,'  =wftten 
life  fouhd  'tfii^  bid  «dldl^/26rubbfi«*l'^RxA)ins;  in  ^tteftd- 
^'ftliee!  ferltfs'i^iiirn.'"     .1^"  w-  .'    •■  •  i.  u     =  '    ,  ;  n  :  .^ 
^•^fidi^p  is  omfer ?  '"^id ^ttoe  did  tttfil  arixifensl)^:'  '  -  ^^? 
:,. >''*'Wby;^'»^eI!;-'lkrisN»^^^i^'  I»feai'Sdtt,'-«aHd' hath^aikfed 
ttd^^<iiifest%>tt«  of  -th«i^i«te6lWoni ibtli '  itist^f  confcbJ-Hfi^r  «ie 
reports  we  have  been  able-f  dlHaik^- T^eptdirtg- t?hi  ffl^^of 
'  Jthe  yotiftg  M^n/and  9S  «Wtitfh'^nbV*d'ttt^*Mttftlh^'  R^  must 
*>n6W  bfe^b^dtid^ursuif.  ■  >Al^tt*1  gA*^%irff  fe'erttlttiJ^fi^s 
''beWttglAg'^dtlHfe  tilali^ftt^iliiEyoctdi^-RdfehiftbUffe."'  '"'"f 
J'     "Thi^n  wni  1  ve^tiii^  Ut>on'  M*»."  kaid  '«He  adWtirtifl^ ; 
"'^^  gi^e'tti^>A  nti^lH  tl*at  I'i»Ay^»k«' HAfcf^  6#<V6?f, 
•^^ fetch'  lip  tK*-f6dd"^i<tl/  I  idllttd<«l'^^H6W^''fty"!n 
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di^ssed  after  their  fiashion—a  9istoetePiP«lioM)e^|ii»dK|k 

'i^Cotattiwi^  ite^f^Ji66iidfk>toiBflaiMii.  n«ii|[i  fe^cA«b4 
)MI  A^vto/«ii>ti»i|goenldjes$i"  ^liiHeoboUir  «ffi(itre&4l»r 
Cidncla^  skiepiog^  9f»tftiMSN»r«u^s»id<7*kMd»E&?^iw^' 
iftkOiiJtfa*to»r^«^toa'tQ[Jte^/itid^  i*ifinielrcrtetftber^fl»i 

sign  to  thee  ;  wherefore  arise,  eat,  (lrink,«0ildie|bl^rhmoA 

him^UuitiUdb6ur0yirio  tf9bt|iiiid^SyLJseein®ithftlb6iii«fri^i^ 
\mrtijo«imwttB#«ri,^«c^Qcbo$ti  thtj]|»<»iifcwU«dJiath 
had  such  provisions  as  I  have  hqik  plaoedjfor  tbmerisvit 

"Truly,  brother  Zenibb^ibitflX'tBi^^^rMivr^.iit^CMk 
llagtae^tP'Webr&iartjSf^f/ieiathlislasm  amon^btftCcdk^ers, 
'•'vw«iWqiildtvi9|iJ»ijlb^:jitRWei)^lM>  s-fti^dicr-is^Siriociriile^M^ 
loi^eepaoft^  OprUe^  si€ic0tiigU>^.lhftiijl(bl9  mci^estjttot 

fofitny  F^qsbmeatj  andntheomeU  ciCiihe  fiM)6  i»t;«Jlrlllat^ 

iniDlJTtnpStrite/'r  q].-  If:^  if  ^ou-.   bn^?  .t-T:.»,r^  r  .fit//  I  ornoo 

4teS£»d;^a9di  wrfi|ipfflefhi%>/cl9ak(iarotlnfi^  thiratl  satf  ckuMOtf 
b^thb  Jaedside^fandffiajitook  hi^rtjlyrjG^jtbM^ilaiitf  foofb 
which viKHSfcprepftiedi  fon^hif».*.^  AVhite  ^  »9asi«atit)gj({ 
Cromwell  commanded  Pe^«dn/^tQ>fimfifanhft»ircpQiftr^ 
"nYout.  need  .motudefeiaiDfb^^^he^ipocseiiite  (rf/  a  vfOrthy 
soldier,  whose  spirit  is  as  my-gpirit*7i'.>  .iii;r"2fL;in  ivjortfl 
.iri'il  $^d^^  rbttti/i:  iafermpted  ^RiotaiBs^^r' tyciUiiiiiwctQ  /know 
tbati  GdJNtrd  Poarooil  ha!t]|i.iKit>.ftiil|r)ej»ctttedtithipt»afe) 
nands,  touohki|:  avpactJof  tbsmtt  raiOigDants^aH-ofrwitom} 
shoiddhaye  dtedfat'iH]«BL'''J  V  u^owni  nit  <'^  -->doi  k/ot 
yl^-Wbat  eaecuticMtf^Hwhat  m^gnaitte^  r7  &aid  QoikfwfeB,R 
Iajriiag'ddu«m>lusikbi£9^andlfork^'»Mqc'  ^^  vat  a^i  io  oj  ifu  it^ 
i^  V  Thsofse  ioitb&'iiriflQil]  hsr^  at)  Wood8tock^^'cAdsw«nBi> 
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PejkMb»/jftdM»u  .bftniotitotoiaidiednMttk  4Btv«ranl,>aA 

t)lieie^wf>:iHeit»4:lassi^i6i«fi  sdfisrfl^'^iidiait^itkter  tliettf 

ftt«Bfii9'ic«yfe*w*?':?i'f''i>  'J--'  '-ii:.nut-,TM:/;  ,  lj-j.  ,  "  .''i'.- 
^o'/.lf.yiMiU-^aCsllent^^^iBhtbeffl  to  Uve.ii|jhc^lfye^itoe#r 

"  Rochecliflfe.  the  arch-plotter,"  said  P^flrsorir'i^'i' 
tibOOgbt,tb>fa«l«'fekd^iafed,(b«^^«-^jJ^u<^  i-^'n.^^l  .v.'n  i 

,  ^  ^''^AMtofi&imBtki"(Oidd'  Chfeiiv^elV^i'  idikei^tiiigiiitefcd; 
dXi(i'>tniptiM<e^<--'vr6t]M6t  (ihoct'lia^e^dedtPdtyerd^otirdeMiy- 
4»^}^^  This  dot^iDPils/tomii^ito^ia  iw0&.i  ai  sBaMo^*i»ni^ 
jMdtedv^iMit  soMotbiiig.  ^dsepbr  etsui^^l^^  tprii^'gA^^hisdU 
4|}itthiftrgeiifcdi^  «citr6t  ttribttt^uiiicit^  Uni  4odepittgi:Athti|{ 
come  I  with  a  pump,  and  suck  it  all  up  to^ikoopeBiaifii 
Enihxgejfciiiiw^aiui  adtfMmihar»«iiKmey4f4ie\^^  I 
kiraW>  hi»  houiits^ribe  aink  gto  ii(»irhcv6>tilit  our  «ye  t«viiit>^ 
iip«il  ]9SiAii-«B^t')ro\iEtodkiat/^au^otherjdarkl)^)«s  if  yo«i 
hAditaoreto  sa^  thah^vyou  idiibti  '  C>t»s)t ^u^ve^'oor 
dote^tpxleaiih ^iHdiftTi Lee^'^f    i' -;  ^  ..i  n..^  i:»v.".i  > 

Yif/iN*.  '  \to  ^tl)tt><«ia|i»">i'ep&edrPeaz8cm,  I ^Ms  a;  con- 
firmed malignant,  and  n*--K^,.i  ^!,  :;  ..K».-     ro.< 

v/fAiAyvbot  'tio4s^o^ noble  rdkjiof  tbe  ancient  English 
Gcndemani," '  said  'the  -  Geoetak^  t  f '  £  ^would  l  knew  bo«r 
toiinb/dieifsveuisjo£^ii(hat  iveej  r. Bot^e.  Pearson,  vThose 
royal  robes  are  the  armour  which;  we -wear  on  oarixkUefif 
aid  f^irbosd  kadihg^stsucS'iirei  our  sceptpes;  ase-  too  fiewly 
set  up  to  draw  the  respect«f  the  prouxitiia£gnaiit8;jwl|a^ 
daaaathmolAtoiBOiHabl  t&  less  tbaa'  xpyallineagew'  i  Yei 
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vAiM'HxiwiiUe^  Miiit>  tlaciioiigi^flliiii^,tMcftipfii)if6pe. 
/iiw^hfttft  nlnsbBck' to»'i9no6bsWak  soJtlter^ort  ghMid^ 
that  one  mflnlsb6iild'l)e<iiptkoanilM»id  idltow^^dtf^MHaiKe 
hoft  is.tlie(^dbs»ead£9iti'0^  so^dtotieniB  ^icommciiilef^  V^ile 

lb«niiilec»vof-ii)f8>44\^s}«lyii9St3^fiJVI^l,^8itf  MeH^^iJile 

servwd^thii  destbco^otichQrlns  <hyabt)e8siBiist9Jhed;^K  i  a 
.  *^  My  loRi/'*  staiminwtd'jPeareon,  v*f*'fil»cei Jyout  £Btoe|- 
l^iioy  hSB  ifpimd  i i  atm  rigfati  iinr{stispeflDd|n^>y^at^ tutibriin 
:904n8cny  filsttiioeb;^!  tvustytiiP^riBfifotibiaDRic  inai  in'  this 
flbo-^t^thoul^t  it)lbeA  |ora#a:irihoiffiO!(pteii«|favllBU'')^v/ 

' '  Thou  art  in  a  mighty  merciful  humour  this  jnontnil^, 
'  BeaTsoQ^t^ttud  OvoiliweH;  oist  -emi^efyiiaUBfed.  / ^  -  /   ' 

M  if  y«ir*EKceHen<ty  <plte«e/-the^haltwtiis*Tead5l,  4«y^ 
eBli5ateprbWJ8t-marBh!ali^'''i-''f>l   h    t;;//  tnifunll  tjd  !>/;;! 

"  Nay,  if  such  a  bh»Sy)fefl(9ccUj<eb^rj|rh(ni,lisBtilspaicd 
bimi, 'it<i«?ouWoiirtboBbitte  iiio^tO)"de^roy  hirh,"  J^d'the 
Genptadj;  it'(B;^>th6aybtpe:siiamaD^'R6cheetif!^'sipnpsTS 
(fa&  ebgagemtoit ;  of:  itwmfynde^mdoe^  ■'tor^talde  lisilxl&i- 
'Some(rixainple>oli^bt)torbeL;itiaiiei!'r>  (>•>  o' :'<.'>    »,!    -.tju 

"My  lord,"  said  Zerubbabel,  "consider;  new;Th6Sr 
'ofteritMs^ontg^JinaB/iAlbtrt'Lee^fasrfh 'beeipciiear  you, 
iiay»  |Dr6bably>  qiikfe^.-cld^  t6  yiodri£xdellenoy,-T<int ^h^ee 
dark>|)as^9e^  Awhieh-fae  knew,  and  i^eidid  ndt.'-Had'lie 
been  of  an  >  assassin's  natdr6(  k^wttadddiaw^oo^^/faitnjbiit 
a  pistol-shot,  and  the  light  of  ][sEael  w/is  extinguished. 
Nay.  in  the  unavoidable  confusjQi^  ^H^hich  must  have 
ensued,  the  seminete  quitting  thek  pottg,->he  might  have 
had  a  fair  chance  of  escape." 

"Enoujrhl  ZenatobAti«l;-her'Ii*eS,^^fidld^ifcfe  -OiiJ^raL 
"  He  shall  remaior  in  custody  for  son^  time,  however, 
and  be  then  banished  fram,feiglapdw>  The  other  two 
are  safe,  of  course i;i4<»i!^yoa'M48>tildtttot<ifeam  of  consider- 
ing such  paltry  fetoWs^ala  Hf^VidtiMWibptay  revenge." 
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:^it»i^  liotirwttivV^  3ald^.'Poa«son^.t  '-^smScBub^  liafirfrankfy 
.a«kDfHed>4hall1>ti9l(mpF)»nQ8tJb»tpbiT<3mkin&^  n  >  ^  .  H 
.1 ' (t'A HefdoBDrvQS'AiieviNwd'rfoir^ divingrfus  a^  lAbatr.^l sail 

^  i«rfllmn,[ '  I  hbaj6  fotmclfividcace  iamong  4hfde  papers  bes^, 

'  ihbtvifi'^f^  hdd ,  la^/  tho/ fi|^t fat;>WtfficesMr,  wq  ^mukd 

. *faM6jiteMii  rttasonuto  ^rfegret^rthati >¥»iihad, tevbmtrusttd 

Mastte  !Tjoiafchi»-TiitIiW£bB^«aQ]f)rt>iirieiucctes,whhiilan^ 

ipatjdd  -his  /tFeadberyr^  wnite^U^  ^ovmrdebtor;  not  ottiditor, 

tta  J.^9Q$Uiie,  an  yiQii  oall  hhn^sk^r  aaidr  t6  hi&iqtiamttirstafEr 

'  fvlliere ramddfcis  thtiaacrtlegiiQiB  lind  geatn^ssfcajvalier 

whaialiempted  lyainrrEiicelkaiof's'UiO'  laM  mighl/'^sdid 


"  Nay,!'  8ud<  the  Qsnexad;'  '."Ithat  were  sfcoopii^j.tdo 
.  iflwv  foe  Tevfflng«ii:iHis*swQrd'<had,«d  moteipower  than 

had  he  thrusted  with  a  tobadcd<-yiftpe;rr:  Eagfles  atbop  not 
^atjinallfflKl&.ionfvdidb-draldes  eitheilcf  >     , »  r     i     /^ /^  *- 
>;;M)¥et,  smr  said  iFearsom    MrthBo fdlotirinahoald rife 
^pvamhediiAs  a  libieHcr.r  [TfaerqniQAiityjofjIbtll  and-pesd* 
4e!tktial  abmsaMrhioli  wetTfoimdiiw.'hls  pockets  nmkes^itle 

loath  he  should  go  sLltogetherlfcoeh^Pleose- to^loofc^at 
/thdmi/8ir."i  J-  /.-,"   .i--    •  j:':^\   'm-        .'.)•   v*',  * 

rrV  Aaiost  'vile  hand/',  isaid  Oliveir,  as  Joe-kxikttdiattta 

shActror  two  of  onr ^ daend i  >dSldraiae^s  poetioai ) lyiisosl- 
'lekiJdeN-"  Tfaeivery^Etndwntin^  sdeihs  to  bodfunk^ituid 
;)titeT«ityipoetty.nbt  tober-f^Whaifeihave^eherei?  '  .   -    it 


When'  i  \<'a^'a  yortnk  Jad', 


:;r'!f[  . 


-Wl^y,  wbaljtmsh  js,ihis?i-apd,theipk  again-?*  .,   !   ' 

'  ■'  '  ■'  '  KbWaplagtJebnthe'poH'    "'    '         ^    '^^  " 

/t  T    '^  .    .'I    Crfttld'^oBlicNoll!;      '-'«      1     '    *J     'i   ^^"J: 

'.  (     '       '  Wemlld«nk.tillwe4>Hnpc     -  '■  '  •    't^  'ffi 

'.s-i-w,-i  vi'iI«ciriMBpbMfit^t^JaiiS>t  /  h)A]  'iuijfc  vni 
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WOOfRillOOM^ 

a^lte>iitcottaU)ipi«iK7llGiTboiiie>  fDooni toave  ifiV^ jpieocs; 

"There  remains  only  one  sentenced  persimi'irfj^icld 

H^tttfj^iJiMO'^SbotiUl  yl>^w«xoeilnlcj^llM-4aiJ!l^fttP  lidi^ 

riJight1w^ete«He?'iiJ^  '-•ffi  W  i-e^jiji  ^.Ij  <;i^  iJtJjHi/  //on 
^^'i^'I^/  ^iw»diy/^^safdi'<rn«X)fi»^^  writhe-  <iUM>Maii;(ii 
ftatfetfill  isimeilii  ^!dttU:2fbinlB<tlde|$i4ved<6f4>tar«ti&fo^d««r; 
^  WbiUd^J  ha^Quny  %R$atfire/{<tr^attibub>di4ogt  ^1^ 
f&ll(iii^«dyiAiH^bdoans^4t^terf8d^«^^  co^ld 

fi^^i9r^7<9a{^42k^id<%sp'^si«i^  iieUr«ottoi<gtfaj^i  of  (fim£)|{ 
<m>an^»apdt?uft]«:tfi|lWey*4iapJwa)tolfaliff*J  iwimnnH  orij  ni 

nitwtelhlt.JdittiS^WdMel?!^  v/rwiaJno:*  vti  b'Khirj^jbnu 
■••>f*^ €brpot«l  Hum^^ud^n's'  nr^ii^sciire  kirt  4o.  ni«j«ldfir 
tufd€Mttit  ruiil^  «f^^iiidteir>toii9er,  «ndt^romktai^  4g  UmBt 
lfttbiajl»WmidlMdteMttfcefia*«i^iHot>.ioo>l  .iG  .Jnyrn 
il^^^fiTt^rVtrnt^n  sflidCrt)f)iW6lk}>  'iUlity  dhaftibei«eMowtt 
to  the  churchyard,  and  every  soldier  J «hd*;AtiqiM'j^f4fli 
^<^psuAe&  oil  md^gmm  ^M  h^Miviii^  odd  of 

thdfton^ommfesioh^tl  officti^  £iiid>>adiQifttdrs^shlkU'(h&^ 
amoumi]ftgr8carf{  i0&xM»selvd2  will  kad  tii(^  ivoocssiQa^ 
andttoeifeahftllbe'a  fifopertiote' of  ivinei  buratftorandyi 
andi^ostthicuy.'  >seei  thin  i<iis))£$0n«,i  (Pttvson.xi  Aftbf>tlH 
^uberal^Woodstotk  shaili  bei'dismaintkd'  aiididestroy«i; 
tiw^  ite  recesses  may  wot  ^agdiniaffond  ihelter  aa*fltebeli 
andtmaltgnitits/'i.'"  -  ^  ■<.  ^-r/iu/iui  i-.-irm..^  -.di  oi 
Thecoirimands-of -t^e  General  wcrftipunduali^ibejfcfid; 
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^M0O9af1IOOIU 
sifdyMmi  AarfAkhr,fBocm»3s^mett  'disMiasec}/  AlbtsrtiLeC 
ipemaiqed  fdr  somettimeii^  cuStodTir  >HQmr6^taliD09d^e]! 
hiBdtb6iblibii,.ehttiBd  Bilio(King'C]Mir]eji$(GliBid37rwbei^ 
fafy?#a£(nMromqtt»dr^t)iat'ittf>nu6hlr,  r6iuyt^srlKte,i«isfM'# 
shall  sffec'  f  jieteaft^  roiri^  93k>fmd(  >  ihim  I  ^  I  fitofit>  ntfto»gh 

[We  rstiswvtft  H»^KbM«tjDnf  of  ithfeotfejeihprfeonwshftoiii 
WooftSlotkii  .  5fheot>w^(dfyiaesj^tono«i»te«5l5i  rwcwj^^iito 

now  visited  as  the  guest  of  his  sKceosa^^  ^  M^^mif^h 

crffb'tipnpaftakefitirandvlheioQQme^njQeKed  lorHj  as  iiis 
Oteno  'Drtrlto«teBfHff<?4s»sf)m^hi&|Kwted*!l?«bi^ 
jected  the  generous  offer,  considering  the'  dJfle9en^j:f^ 
thm  ftfeiietfllcdki  CkiiflfQh)  gprdroin«nti>  r  Avflleb :  ^ada^imter- 
taioed^^  tn^k&oMy  fa^his . jcttttfk  Attoifa^-disbiitjQii 
IJbMDughiftl^bifr^neiioft  tbtf  snivel  <KSfthe:K)itfiee«f'^slM>S)d 
in  the  Primitive  Cbttrthjjowif^TOfcd  Wmi9r!hisrise|*oMQn) 
Xbe9r'p9i]t«Aitfeeiitfxtfdi^/9t»|rtheir>fi!iMd9hip  raisidhied 
undisturbed  by  controversy  tiUMrt  HoWenKDwgbts  ^»tAhi 
}nf)l)658i>)atj^Rmmyr'>idn9fh  (mle^tnbQiiii  'som^  degree 
omioBig  t0  tbeikrfn«t'etafteeiii«s>agft5ft(aft^  ;tbmr  -imprisonr 
ment.  Dr.  Rochecliiffrjwafcf  rwJtOredolfOi  hia  litawg,  aftot 
tbeoRestsiteRicrtH  /«Jld'  asttendftd^  from  tl>«»oe  to  ( high 
tfkricMpfdeWnentT •'!>'.„■-  ^  •■•/■)  f.'  -.  h-i>r/(^---!).(f'-  -.  r  -i 
u/JEho  inSedor  porsoiiagefi;of.*he.€mnd'iaiUdel!V«ry  irt 
Wfoodfetockr  i»odg« ,  easily  fotmd  >  themse^ofr  ( temporary 
^QSQiA0i£idatidn$)ii9(  the^  town^amoog  old  acc^intancej; 
bfOtt  oko  iOttei ven^wed  tf>  mitartmtu  >t^e  >  old  knight, ,  midtc^ 
^tloodjX^.  berso^mittfli  tw^r  tthejdi$pl«a8ure,of  the  ruKng 
powers  \  audi  evfetf  •  tihe :  innketepfcr  of :,  the '  Geotfgfer  wtoo 
lladbeentm^id^  hwtttnantSi  soaree/dftred^^o- admit  tiiAo 
to  the  common  privileges  of  a  travelle!r,>  t who  fea^i  feed 
9t»d  40dgibgi  foriil^-x  foobi^^  >  J^vdvsdrd^d^tended  him mn- 
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of  «IM  eld  iii&n<bad!  b)t%iv4iif«ied''diiotf  MidHi>t«^#d^&M^ 

rencontreat  the  Ki^'siQaii.^Uid  8a«thdt(h^4^ti^^%i)|^ 
of  the  emnity,  rather  tlian  the  favour,  of  Crooi^^.'^  Sm!^ 
there  was  another  secret  feeling  which  tended  to  recon- 
caft.him<t0lii8  kiepbm/i^tl^  C4>to^d6u96'e^  th&Lt«£^^rard 
shared  with  him  the  deepaie^ialfvAnth'^  ^3^|)*erienced 
on> aooofintiof:  his  idaughltet/vHlo  hcUi'^m  ^^t^i^dtiilk^ed 
frpnilher)Jdoid3l[fbl^andip«rf)oU&«lcik(ditib!(!i'  ^k:  Wt^miP 
htjlnipsdf  would'  {kutoridi^b^  ukdble  ^td  dS^vi^i'^tii^* 
AiixEB^  h^i4al[en<i  td^  dwtt^'4fti6  ^Uite ^v^s,  X^ W 
obniainihev  deUverandd  iCishe^wafi^-ld&ett^iitb^todjK  '^^' 
wished  jEverardito'UDfiSBP  bi^  liu^^fierVlce'  in  '^AlELkMi^^^- 
soacch  ior.  beni  bm  /shaM^  {»r<w«^ted  }^  pt^ftts^^  ^im- 
request^  *sjid  £>r6rat)d4  v(4kotcould^f  ^lispeet  Ib^  s&ietiiA^ 
state Af  bss^uaide's^mibdf  waft  afi^ftvi'Hd  «iake  Blf  t^^- 
posaioi Assistanoer,  or «y6A  ti^  Metnid^  titt  Mme  ^^Afidei- "^ 
iTb^ffliBfcbaiiJaiPwdy  «4t-^th«y'sa«'Ititoltfttg'^fe<tlTdfte^' 
ia^heiaeo  inusi]6ii«0{iYiav^  tb«  trto|^i%'Of  bbt^ii'i^r 
htard^ihe»ei.wa*lin«da«g' atJ^lh*  ^d^iMTh^  wm*^*^' 
hg^  ist^onlthft-i^impiljwaa' Alice, '^Sh^'^subjeet'  ttf^Htt?^ 
aiteiety^. stood  before itbcmi    <3be^hreM^'bei«sclf  j6)Wl^ 
ima  .her  /father's L^^fsftSi  whO'^^anioed''  his 'eV'e'-l^detffiil^ 
round  the  rooiny.as  lie:  said,  i»«  w9ii6^r*, '^Is^^ft^' ' 

"Safe  and  out  of  6ein&as>tiBlWnk/'rsplki&  ^^Ijl6ek^' 
* '  I  have  a  token  for  you. " 

Her  eye  then  rested  on  Everard— she  blushed,  was 
emb^rrassedand  silent.-: 'i''>l '     •' ^  ^    /  ■   ■  •  j.  im-  ^^^ioA 

'^y.ou^oeed  not  fear  your  .FreBbyteriaii''CoMkli'<  bs^'> 
the  knight,  with  a  good^Mwnotired^ile ;  ^<'  helMS  hittwdf 
proved  ^  confessor  at  ileastfop  Joyalt^.'and"  wm  iSi&tisk' 
of  b<eing a Klartyr.'t i  i  --.  ;      .  <  '      \  >,  t  ■>.-.'•'  u  . 

She^mUed  feom.  hs&  bosom  th«r  royttJ  re^rJpt.-i/W^tei* 
oR.ftisnaaHi  and  soiled  ;pieoe<rfpwper,^  and  tfed  mydnd  with' 
a  jM»stedithwsid  instttid  of  Otseak^  Sa^h  hs^tSWii,'  Sft- ' 
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o^ntg4f^^r^i#{k  1(9)1^51^^^191  bi3  lliaarUifto  bis  iotoe^^ 
bi^4i-»o»Wi^t,fff%j;q9^/fe(*fer^)afte«f  badi  dr(H?fcjstajit  tbU 

t^^  W$5e^,fTm  J  to  /luon.t'u'i  in.a]  ^-jfljt.f  .^Ji    ui>   m;;  k, 

ivj'r?AjMvi^  j^SOWB^i  iaM^wttijtOjUfil-tbail  aiiprnpose.  of 

'S^^^y  ^KQ^^^s^oik^ViMT^mmi  S^-.  tyirafliamqni  jcoutf 

li^^iiMa*eftt>l^  ^^iys>u,[  liajii  tit  nottcbwjn  ifon  ceattatofto-- 
sBffits>jfh<WEii^i?kft?et,4ybU^i^i^Uif»di;yfmi^  i^owp 

frp^i  <^  a^9Ms  ^^ulfeBWg  'by.,  ^ucbt-an  iUaancevf  we  doi 
exh^t»/ai^-^lw:^j>«ftifla(ayi  wqwh©  jwuitoicettaenitrto 

jGf]^^ily3^^vftji^ftj^r.ftii6»ii»;i  fL«a*rip©ftoii3Joii»  neverthe- 
less ^  bj^flipetHt  ,ft;  Cbjristjan^Kaftg*  1U19  <fiill  ^««ataIeise  loi  ■ 
yoJ;^r!Pvy»  4^p;|oiii<jp»efir»ingiQib«i:r<>bs^clesaaffachiaJa 
alj|?^3fi^,  v^hich^lP^if  Ws|*(Wepeod«n*o£  thoteconp^acted 
■w|i|l^  ©iy;^r,Xi?e^ , .  >  Witjjess.  Ottj3  liafKi/itegetheri  whb  our 
than^  Ef^cqUectioi^iipC'  ^fiom  ,90odi)de£KiQfiSc  to  £dir  <  lots- 

10.    I,  '  nr^nO.  >R."  ■ 

Long  and  steadily  did  Sir  Henry  i^ato  ^mihftjtetitert  'So* 
tbf^  jit  m^h*(filn?K9ffl'S(5eii*«s  ifib©  woFftgotting)  it  byhektu 
li^.^Jb^  pl^Nc^  it;(^.9(uUy:anJDdsii!Kifde8t»-boDk^  andasked 
AMce  ti^acQOu^t  lof  b^r  ^divoDtiuvfl-ilf  the  preeedingmighc. 
They  were  briefly  told.  Their  midnight  walk  through^ 
thje.,Cb^errbiMi'be$n/,spe»9dil>i  and  safely  acoomipUsbed* 
Npf  b^  )t^  K#»g.pncf  i^adB  the  slightestindapse  into* 
th^'na^h^.jJ^nH^, Kfiraeguyv  \Vhen  sbejJidd'«een 
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WOODSTOCK. 

Charles  and  his  attendant  set  off,  she  had  taken  some 
repose  in  the  cottage  wliere  they  parted.  With  the 
morning  came  news  that  Woodstock  was  occupied  by 
soldiers,  so  that  return  thither  might  have  led  to  danger, 
suspicion,  and  inquiry.  Alice,  therefore,  did  not  attempt 
it,  but  went  to  a  house  in  the  neighbourhood,  inhabited 
by  a  lady  of  established  loyalty,  whose  husband  had  been 
major  of  Sir  Henry  Lee's  regiment,  and  had  fallen  at  the 
battle  of  Naseby.  Mrs.  Aylmer  was  a  sensible  woman, 
and  indeed  the  necessities  of  the  singular  times  had 
sharpened  every  one's  faculties  for  stratagem  and  intrigue. 
She  sent  a  faithful  servant  to  scout  about  the  mansion  at 
Woodstock,  who  no  sooner  saw  the  prisoners  dismissed 
and  in  safety,  and  ascertained  the  knight's  destination  for 
the  evening,  than  he  carried  the  news  to  his  mistress,  and 
by  her  orders  attended  Alice  on  horseback  to  join  her 
father. 

There  was  seldom,  perhaps,  an  evening  meal  made  in 
such  absolute  silence  as  by  this  embarrassed  party,  each 
occupied  with  their  own  thoughts,  and  at  a  loss  how  to 
fathom  those  of  the  others.  At  length  the  hour  came 
when  Alice  felt  herself  at  liberty  to  retire  to  repose  after 
a  day  so  fatiguing,  Everard  handed  her  to  the  door  of 
her  apartment,  and  was  then  himself  about  to  take  leave, 
when  to  his  surprise,  his  uncle  asked  him  to  return, 
pointed  to  a  chair,  and  giving  him  the  King's  letter  to 
read,  fixed  his  looks  on  him  steadily  during  the  perusal ; 
determined  that  if  he  could  discover  aught  short  of  the 
utmost  delight  in  the  reading,  the  commands  of  the  King 
himself  should  be  disobeyed,  rather  than  Alice  should  be 
sacrificed  to  one  who  received  not  her  hand  as  the  greatest 
blessing  earth  had  to  bestow.  But  the  features  of  Ever- 
ard indicated  joyful  hope,  even  beyond  what  the  father 
could  have  anticipated,  yet  mingled  with  surprise  ;  and 
when  he  raised  his  eye  to  the  knight's  with  timidity  and 
doubt,  a  smile  was  on  Sir  Henry's  countenance  as  he 
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;?lirol:Gn9iiac^rf«&Qaie%ii^,'idicfsffil}/  '^.taaAa>e  Bsii9am 
^^^ilbjlktMh  Edgtett^'  ^dttld-tktipoae^iYrillfofitfaQseflilqbfae 

.  m^ ibfeen i66-deroai*d  ^ilaieriDiDHtberifaxMiiriaa^tQecalBlpfy^ 
i«^h}miiranaaflQf*ifaimtlci|:  itslAeir  lordpan^rtib^ndftngblitr 

10*iafi)tgg^>5''f*tjr.n'tj.f-.n  '"-it  ni  9^Iff.ri  r,  ot  Jn'>v/  urcf  .Jt 

'jcki6ditigri«bi  hi^  hracldi!'^aai^^pa^i6dkas«tiig<^hiis  ibiuid, 

f.f.ifBieigiilGisriwfl  enbugii," isftidotbc  kd^hW^proudlir;. 

lonicinjfi/iiDeBklsi.' .Some  iiewt  piceos  l;<blnre^  byrlkuA^ 
i^BscbeftliflB'^'kinidnosft,  «sd  jofiidiiiettndil^Wsli<$uH(e  OWt 

f  J  n  i^  ^Na3a^  nHoy^^  dear  tmele^i ')9Qlir^af«;jri£hQri;t^^ 

my  father  redeemed  for  payment  of  a  moderate  coiBpi^^ 
( ifioilj  risistiil  yo^r  fxmt,  and  b^-hy[  tpwrtefe^jiij  yow «*ne, ' 
flwys^jteing  oaeroCcthemj  !iYt(itjaTC)0tily  QUit(del^ottCpr 
iSn/odii^aBofe  ofimonuesi^i^iiwbich;/^  itmlklii<mtfiatti  ymk, 
•:«ro.witti  tifeitnfc  M^^yon/^JikenMlirei^i;  My>.^fertlJeffMi3(«a- 
-r(Me|aat))e*  ;of  firQSi^ghjfimtOAng  X  )bwig:a{A  09(l^i3'-<Hvn 
taccsnlnt  itrr  tho-eititfl^f  j(  dretws^  (tictid^ttiilid  aJl  jhi? 
.  jrcMi  Nvolildtoavc, Jeamedi  Ibng'  fiiiif»/  but  tjiftl r  yon^  jwqujd 

mrt*^  metuK\  time/did  inoti^ervcnlor  explanatijWjftTrl 

r  ^VYo|i  mean  I  wasloohottofhearmasoi^/iMai^  awl  I 
'  believe  H  b  very  tn*c.  .Bftt  f U  f jtbink^  vre  nn^etstond  r  epujh 
'  otbtr  <tf<w«.  (To-morrow,  fi  g^i«ilb>iny ifenai^  ux  KingstPP, 
■jirbere^i&attioW  botjse  liiifty  stjUiijall^i?^.  sifcoinQtbHher 
lat^jtby  letsoret  Mfli^i'Hor  tfey  -best,  speeda  93  tUou.wilA:- 

•feut!c<Mne  with  thy  ifiathtir's  c»n^ut/'.  .mi  ii  i  ;  [i 
•  .^'^WMfc  my  iiwiker  in  per^onif  $aid  Eveiwd*.  f  if  ypu 
twill  permit."   iv.  i.mJ^.  k,.'.,  .    ■•  .  ■  /./hid.. 

'  .  ",Bb  that, 'f  answereiitN knight,  "aa  he  and, yon. »rill 

•<~I  think  Joodiae  will  scarce  shut  the  door  in  thy  fa^,  or 
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Beirts  growl  sis  he  did  after  poor  Louis  Kem^gsy. — Nay/ 
BO  more  raptures,  but  good-night,  Maik,  good-night; 
and  if  thou  art  not  tired  with  the  fatigue  of  yesterdajr— 
why,  if  you  appear  here  at  seven  in  the  momiag,  1  think 
we  must  bear  with  your  eomF«ny  oa  the  Kii^f*to»  road." 
Once  more  Everard  pressed  the  knight's  hancl.  caressed 
Bbvia,  who  received  his  kindness  gsaeiooaly.  am)  went 
home  to  dreams  of  hapiuness,  which  were  realised,  a& 
far  as  this  motley  W^rld  pearmiu,  withia  a  fiew  months- 
afiehirard^. 


.      CHAP*  XXXVIIL 

—     '  ' ,  My  lift  was  of  a  piece, 

Sjiehi  in  your  sertfice— Hying  kiyourfe^, 

Don  foBASTIAN; 

I  EARS  rush  by  us  like  the  wind.     We  see  not 
whence  the  eddy  comes,  nor  whitherward  it  is 

I  tending,  and  we  seem  ourselves  to  witness  their 
fiigiit  without  a  sense  that  we  are  changed ;  and  yet  Time 
is  beguiling  naan  of  his  strength,  as  the  winds  rob  the 
woods  of  their  foliage. 

After  the  marriage  of  Alice  and  Markham  Everard,  the 
old  knight  resided  near  them,  in  an  ancient  manor-house, 
belonging  to  the  redeemed  portion  of  his  estate,  where 
Joceline  and  Phcebe,  now  man  and  wife,  ^ith  one  or  two 
domestics,  regulated  the  affairs  of  his  household.  When 
he  tired  of  Sbakspeare  and  solitude,  he  was  ever  a  wel- 
come guest  at  his  son-in-law's,  where  he  went^  the  more 
frequently  tliat  Markham  had  given  up  all  concern  in 
public  affairs,  disapproving  of  the  forcible  dismissal  of  the 
Parliamentv  and  submitting  to  Cromwell's  subsequent 
domination,  rather  ajsthat  which  was  the  lesser  evD,  than 
as  to  a  government  which  he  regarded  as  legal  Crom- 
well seemed  ever  willing  to  show  himself  his  friend  ;  but 
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E>tepard,  resenting  highly  the  proposed  to  deliver  tip  th'tf 
king,  which  he  considered  as  an  insult  to  his  honour,, 
uever  answered  such  advances,  and  became,  on  thja 
contrary,  of  the  opinion,  which  was  now  generally  preva- 
knt  in  the  nation,  that  a  settled  government  could  not  be 
obtained  without  the  recall  of  the  banished  feimily.  There 
is  no  doubt  that  the  personal  kindness  which  he  had  re- 
ceived from  Charles,  rendered  him  the  more  readily  dis« 
posed  to  such  a  measure.  He  was  peremptory,  however,, 
in  declining  all  engagements  during  Oliver's  life^whoser 
power  he  considered  as  too  firmly  fixed  to  be  shaken  by* 
any  plots  which  could  be  formed  against  it. 

Meantime,  Wildrake  continued  to  be  Everard's  pro- 
tected dependant  as  before,  though  sometimes  the  con- 
nection tended  not  a  little  to  his  inconvenience.  That 
respectable  person,  indeed,  while  he  remained  stationary 
in  bis  patron's  house,  or  that  of  the  old  knight,  dischai^ed 
many  little  duties  in  the  family,  and  won  Alice's  heart  by, 
bis  attention  to  the  children,  teaching  the  boys,  of  whom 
they  had  three,  to  ride,  fence,  toss  the  pike,  and  many 
similar  exercises  ;  and,  above  all,  filling  up  a  great  blank; 
in  her  father's  existence,  with  whom  he  played  at  chess 
and  backgammon,  or  read  Shakspeare,  or  was  clerk  to 
]!>rayer$  when  any  sequestrated  divine  ventiu^d  to  read 
the  service  of  the  Church.  Or  he  found  game  for  him 
while  the  old  gentleman  continued  to  go  a-sporting ;  and, 
especially,  he  talked  over  the  storming  of  Brentford,  and 
the  battles  of  Edgehill,  Banbury,  Roundway^down,  and 
others — themes  which  the  aged  cavalier  delighted  in,  but 
which  he  cduld  not  so  well  enter  upon  with  Colonel  Everard, 
who  had  gained  his  laurels  in  the  Parliament  service. 

The  assistance  which  he  received  from  Wildrake's 
society  became  more  necessary,  after  Sir  Henry  was 
deprived  of  his  gallant  and  only  son,  who  was  slain  in 
the  fatal  batde  of  Dunkirk,  where,  unhappily,  English 
colours  were  displayed  on  both  the  contending  sides,  the: 
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French  being  then  allied  with  Oliver,  who  sent  to  ^leir 
aid  a  body  of  auinliaries,  and  the  troops  of  the  bani^ied 
King  fighting  in  behalf  of  the  Spaniards.  Sir  Henry 
reoeived  the  melancholy  news  like  an  old  man,  that  is, 
with  more  external  composure  than  could  have  been 
anticipated.  He  dwrit  for  weeks  and  months  on  the 
lines  forwarded  by  the  indefatigable  Dr.  Rochecliffe, 
superscribed  in  small  letters,  C.R.,  and  subscribed  Louis 
Kemeguy,  in  which  the  writer  conjured  him  to  endure 
this  intftimable  loss  with  the  greater  firmness,  that  he 
had  stul  left  one  son  (intimating  himself)  Mrho  would 
always  regard  him  as  a  father. 

But,  in  spite  of  this  balsam,  sorrow,  acting  imper- 
ceptibly,- and  sucking  the  blood  like  a  vampire,  seemed 
gradually  drying  up  the  springs  of  life ;  and,  without  any 
formed  illness  or  outward  complaint,  the  old  man's 
strength  and  vigour  gradually  abated,  and  the  ministry 
of  Wildrake  proved  daily  more  indispensable. 

It  was  not,  however,  always  to  be  had.  The  cavalier 
was  one  of  those  happy  persons  whom  a  strong  constitu- 
tion, an  unreflecting  mind,  and  exuberant  spirits,  enabled 
to  play  through  their  whole  lives  the  part  of  a  schoolbc^ 
-^happy  for  the  moment,  and  careless  of  consequences. 

Once  or  twice  every  year,  when  he  had  collected  a  few 
pieces,  the  Cavaliero  Wildrake  made  a  start  to  London, 
where,  as  he  described  it,  he  went  on  the  ramble,  drank 
as  much  wine  as  he  could  come  by,  and  led  a  skeldering 
life,  to  use  his  own  phrase,  among  roystering  cavaliers 
like  himself,  till  by  some  rash  speech  or  wild  action  he 
got  into  the  Marshalsea,  the  Fleet,  or  some  other  prison, 
from  which  he  was  to  be  delivered  at  the  expense  of 
interest,  money,  and  sometimes  a  little  reputation. 

At  length  Cromwell  died,  his  son  resigned  the  govern- 
ment, and  the  various  changes  which  followed  induced 
Everard,  as  well  as  many  others,  to  adopt  more  active 
measures  in  the  King's  behalf.  Everaird  even  remitted 
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considemble  sums  for  his  service,  but  with  the  utmost 
caution,  and  corresponding  with  no  intermediate  agent, 
but  with  the  Chancellor  himself,  to  whom  he  communi- 
cated much  useful  information  upon  public  affairs.  With 
all  his,  prudence  he  was  very  nearly  engaged  in  the  in- 
effectual rising  of  Booth  and  Middleton  in  the  west, 
and  with  great  difficulty  escaped  from  the  fatal  conse- 
quences of  that  ill-timed  attempt.  After  this,  although 
the  estate  of  the  kingdom  was  trebly  unsettled,  yet  no 
card  seemed  to  turn  up  favourable  to  the  royal  cause, 
until  the  movement  of  General  Monk  from  Scotland* 
Even  then,  it  was  when  at  the  point  of  compete  success, 
that  the  fortunes  of  Charles  seemed  at  a  lower  ebb  thaa 
ever,  especially  when  intelligence  bad  arrived  at  the  little 
Court  which  he  then  kept  in  Brussels,  that  Monk,  on 
arriving  in  J^ndon,  had  put  himself  under  the  orders  of 
the  Parliament. 

It  was  at  this  time,  and  in  the  evening,  while,  the  King, 
Buckingham,  T^ilmot,  and  some  other  gallants  of  his 
wandering  Court,  were  engaged  in  a  convivial  party,  that 
the  Chancellor  (Clarendon)  suddenly  craved  audience, 
and,  entering  with  less  ceremony  than  he  would  have 
done  at  another  time,  announced  extraordinary  news'. 
For  the  messenger,  he  said,  he  could  say  nothing,  saving 
that  he  appeared  to  "have  drunk  much,  and  slept  little  ; 
but  that  he  had  brought  a  sure  token  of  credence  from  a 
man  for  whose  faith  he  would  venture  his  life.  The 
King  demanded  to  see  the  messenger  himself. 

A  man  entered  with  something  the  manners  of  a  gentle- 
man, and  more  those  of  a  rakehelly  debauchee — his  eyes 
swelled  and  inflamed — his  gait  disordered  and  stumbling, 
partly  through  lack  of  sleep,  partly  thrpugh  the  means  he 
had  taken  to  support  his  fatigue.  He  staggered  without 
ceremony' to  the  head  of  the  table,  seized  the  King's  hand, 
which  he  mumbled  like  a  piece  of  gingerbread ;  while 
Cliarles,  who  began  to  recollect  him  from  his  mode  of 
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kilutittion,  was  not  very  much  pleased  th«  their  meetxTig 
filhould  have  taken  place  before  so  many  witnesses. 

"  I  bring  good  newS,"  said  the  uncouth  messenger, 
*'  glorious  news  ! — the  King  shall  enjoy  his  own  again  I 
-—My  feet  are  beautiful  on  the  mountains.  Gad,  I  have 
lived  with  Presbyterians  till  I  have  caught  their  language 
—but  we  are  all  one  man's  children  now — all  your 
'Majesty's  poor  babes.  The  Rump  is  all  ruined  in 
London — Bonfires  flaming,  music  playing,  rumps  roast* 
mg,  healths  drinking,  London  in  a  blaze  of  light  from 
tlie  Strand  to  Rotherhithe — tankards  clattering  "— 

"We  can  guess  at  that,"  said  the  Duke  of  Buck* 
Ingham. 

••  My  old  friend,  Mark  Everard,  sent  me  off  with  the 
news ;  I'm  a  villain  if  I've  slept  since.  Your  Majesty 
tecollects  me,  I  am  sure;  Your  Majesty  remembers,  sa 
— sa — at  the  King's  Oak,  at  Woodstock  ? — 

Oh,  we'll  dance,  and  sing,  and  play. 

For  'twill  be  a  joyous  day 

When  the  King  shall  enjoy  his  own  again.* 

*•  Master  Wildrake,  I  remember  you  well,"  said  the 
King.     *'  I  trust  the  good  news  is  certain  ?" 

"  Certain  !  your  Majesty  ;  did  I  hot  hear  the  bells  ? — 
did  I  not  see  the  bonfires? — did  I  not  drink  your 
Majesty's  health  so  often,  that  my  legs  would  scarce 
carry  hie  to  the  wharf?  It  is  as  certain  as  that  I  am 
poor  Roger  Wildrake,  of  Squattleseamere,  Lincoln.'* 

The  Duke  of  Buckingham  here  whispered  to  the  King, 
""  I  have  always  suspected  your  Majesty  kept  odd  com- 
pany during  the  escape  from  Worcester,  but  this  seems 
a  rare  sample." 

"Wliy,  pretty  much  like  yourself,  and  other  company 
i  have  kept  here  so  many  years — as  stout  a  heart,  as 
empty  a  head,"  said  Charles — "as  much  lace,  though 
^omewhat  tirnished,  as  much  brass  on  the  brow,  and 
hearty  as  mi  ch  copper  in  the  pocket.'" 
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"  I  would  your  Majesty  would  entrust  this  messenger 
of  nfood  news  with  me,  to  get  the  truth  out  of  Wm,"  said 
Buckingham. 

"  Thank  your  Grace,"  replied  the  King  ;  **  but  he  has 
a  will  as  well  as  yourself,  and  such  seldom  agree.  My 
Lord  Chancellor  hath  wisdom,  and  to  that  we  must  trust 
ourselves. — Master  Wildrake,  you  will  go  with  my  Lord 
Chancellor,  who  will  bring  us  a  report  of  your  tidings  ; 
meantime,  I  assure  you  that  jfou  shall  be  no  loser  for 
being  the  first  messenger  of  good  news."  So  saying,  he 
'gave  a  signal  to  the  Chancellor  to  take  away  Wildrake, 
whom  he  judged,  in  his  present  humour,  to  be  not  ui>- 
'likely  to  communicate  some  former  passages  at  Wood- 
stodc  which  might  rather  entertain  than  edify  the  wits  of 
his  court. 

Corroboration  of  the  joyful  intelligence  soon  arrived, 
and  Wildrake  was  presented  with  a  handsome  gratuity 
and  small  pension,  which,  by  the  King's  special  desire, 
had  no  duty  whatever  attached  to  it. 

Shortly  afterwards,  all  England  was  engaged  in  chorus- 
ing his  favourite  ditty — 

Oh,  the  twenty-ninth  of  May, 

It  was  a  glorious  day, 

When  the  King  did  enjoy  his  own  again. 

On  that  memorable  day  the  King  prepared  to  make 
his  progress  from  Rochester  to  London,  with  a  reception 
on  the  part  of  his  subjects  so  unanimously  cordial,  as 
made  him  say  gaily,  it  must  have  been  his  own  fault  to 
stay  so  long  away  from  a  country  where  his  arrival  gave 
so  much  joy.  On  horseback,  betwixt  his  brothers,  the 
Dukes  of  York  and  Gloucester,  the  restored  Monarch 
trod  slowly  over  roads  strewn  with  flowers — by  conduits 
■running  wine,  under  triumphal  arches,  and  through 
streets  hung  with  tapestry.  There  were  citizens  in  various 
-bands,  some  arrayed  in  coats  of  black  velvet,  with  gold 
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chains  ;  some  in  military  suits  of  cloth  of  gold,  or  cloth 
of  silyer,  foUowed  by  ail  tho^  craftsmen  who,  having 
hooted  the  father  from  Whitehall,  had  now  come  to 
shout:  the  son  into  possession  of  his  ancestral  palace.  On 
his  progress,  through  Blackheath,  he  passed  that  army 
which,  so  long  formidable  to  England  herself,  as  well  as 
to  Europe^  had  been  the  means  of  restoring  the  Monarchy 
which  tlieir  own  hands  had  destroyed.  As  the  King 
passed  the  last  files  of  this  formidable  host,  he  came  to 
an  open  part  of  the  heath,  where  m^any  persons  of  quaUty, 
with  others  of  inferior  rank,  had  stationed  themselves  to 
-congratulate  him  as  he  passed  towards  the  capital. 

There  was  one  group,  however,  which  attracted 
peculiar  attention  from  those  around,  on  accoimt  of  the 
respect  shown  to  the  party  by  the  soldiers  who  kept  the 
^ound,  and  who,  whether  Cavaliers  or  Roundheads, 
seemed  to  contest  emulously  which  should  contribute 
,most  to  their  accommodation  ;  for  both  the  elder  and 
younger  gentlemen  of  the  party  had  been  distinguished 
-in  the  Civil  War. 

It  was  a  family  group,  of  which  the  principal  figure 
was  an  old  man  seated. iu  a  chair,  having  a  complacent 
smile  on  his  face,  and  a  tear  swelting  to  his  eye,  as  he 
saw  the  banners  wave  on  in  interminable  succession, 
and  heard  the  multitude  shouting  the  long-silenced 
acclamation,  "God  save  King  Charles!"  His  pheek 
was  ashy  pale,  and  his  long  beard  bleached  like  the 
thistle-down ;  his  blue  eye  was  cloudless,  yet  it  was  ob- 
vious that  its  vision  was  failing.  His  motions  were 
feeble,  and  he  spoke  little,  except  when  he  answered  the 
prattle  of  his  grandchildren,  or  asked  a  question  of  his 
daughter,  who  sat  beside  him,  matured  in  matronly 
beauty,  or  of  Colonel  Everard,  who  stood  behind. 
There,  too,  the  stout  yeoman,  Joceline  Joliffe,  still  in 
his  silvan  dress,  leaned,  like  a  second  Bensuah,  on  the 
quarter-staff  that  had  done  the  King  good  service  in  its 
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•day,  and  hfs  wife,  a  buxom  matron  as  she  bad  been  a 
pretty  maiden,  laughed  at  her  own  consequence;  and 
ever  and  anon  joined  her  shrill  notes  to  the  stentorian 
halloo  which  her  husband  added  to  the  general  excla- 
mation. 

Three  fine  boys  and  two  pretty  girls  prattled  around 
their  grandfather,  who  made  them  such  answers  as. 
suited  their  age,  and  repeatedly  passed  his  withered 
hand  over  the  fair  locks  of  the  little  darlings,  while 
Alice,  assisted  by  Wildrake  (blazing  in  .a  splendid  dress, 
and  his  eyes  washed  with  only  a  single  cup  of  canary), 
took  off  the  children's  attention  from  time  to  time,  lest 
they  should  weary  their  grandfather.  We  must  not 
omit  one  other  remarkable  figure  in  the  group — a 
gigantic  dog,  which  bore  the  signs  of  being  at  the  ex- 
tremity of  canine  life,  being  perhaps  fifteen  or  sixteen 
years  old.  But  though  exhibiting  the  ruin  only  of  his 
(former  appearance,  his  eyes  dim,  his  joints  stiff,  his 
head  slouched  down,  and  his  gallant  carriage  and  grace* 
ful  motions  exchanged  for  a  stiff,  rheumatic,  hobbling 
gait,  the  noble  hound  had  lost  none  of  his  instinctive 
fondness  for  his  master.  To  lie  by  Sir  Henry's  feet  in 
the  summer  or  by  the  fire  in  winter,  to  raise  his  head 
to  look  on  .hira»  to  lick  his  withered  hand  or  his  shri- 
velled cheek  from  time  to  time,  seemed  now  all  that 
Bevis  lived  for. 

Three  or  four  livery  servants  attended  to  protect  this 
group  from  the  thronging  multitude ;  but  it  needed  not. 
The  high  respectability  and  unpretending  simplicity  of 
their  appearance  gave  them,  even  in  the  eyes  of  the 
coarsest  of  the  people,  an  air  of  patriarchal  dignity, 
which  commanded  general  regard ;  and  they  sat  upon 
the  bank  which  they  had  chosen  for  their  station  by  the 
wayside,  as  undisturbed  as  if  they  had  been  in  their 
own  park. 

And  now  the  distant  clarions  announced  the  Royal 
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Presence.  Onward  came  pursuivant  and  trampet*— 
onward  came  plumes  and  cloth  of  gold,  and  waving 
standards  displayed,  and  swords  gleaming  to  the  stm  ; 
and  at  length,  heading  a  group  of  the  noblest  in  Eng- 
land, and  supported  by  his  royal  brothers  on  either  side, 
onward  came  King  Charles.  He  had  already  halted 
more  than  once,  in  kindness  perhaps  as  well  as  policy, 
to  exchange  a  word  with  persons  whom  he  recognised 
among  the  spectators,  and  the  shouts  of  the  bystanders 
applauded  a  courtesy  which  seemed  so  well  timed.  But 
when  he  had  gazed  an  instant  on  the  party  we  have 
described,  it  was  impossible,  if  even  Alice  had  been  too 
much  changed  to  be  recognised,  not  instantly  to  know 
Bevis  and  his  venerable  master.  The  Monarch  sprung 
from  his  horse,  and  walked  instantly  up  to  the  old 
knight,  amid  thundering  acclamations  which  rose  from 
the  multitudes  around,  when  they  saw  Charles  with  his 
own  hand  oppose  the  feeble  attempts  of  the  old  man  to 
rise  to  do  him  homage.  Gently  replacing  him  on  his 
seat— "  Bless,"  he  said,  "father,  bless  your  son,  who 
has  returned  in  safety,  as  you  blessed  him  when  be 
departed  in  danger." 

"May  God  bless—and  preserve"  muttered  the  old 
man,  overcome  by  his  feelings ;  and  the  King,  to  give 
him  a  few  moments*  repose,  turned  to  Alice — 

"And  you,"  he  said,  "my  fair  guide,  how  have  you 
been  employed  since  our  perilous  night-walk?  But  I 
need  not  ask,"  glancing  round — "  in  the  service  of  King 
and  Kingdom,  bringing  up  subjects  as  loyal  as  their 
ancestors. — A  fair  lineage,  by  my  faith,  and  a  beautiftd 
sight  to  the  eye  of  an  English  King  ! — Colond  Everard, 
we  shall  see  you,  I  trust,  at  Whitehall?"  Here  he 
nodded  to  Wildrake.  "And  thou,  Joceline,  thou  canst 
hold  thy  quarterstaff  with  one  hand,  sure  ?--Thrust  for- 
ward the  other  palm." 

Looking  down  in  sheer  bashfulness,  JoceUne,  like  a 
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bun  about  to  push,  extended  to  the  King,  over  his 
lady's  sljoulder,  a  hand  as  broad  and  hard  as  a  wooden 
trencher,  which  the  King  filled  with  gold  coins.  "  Buy 
a  headgear  for  my  friend  Phcebe  with  some  of  these," 
said  Charles ;  "  she  too  has  been  doing  her  duty  to  Old 
England." 

The  King  then  turned  once  more  to  the  knight,  who 
seemed  making  an  effort  to  speak.  He  took  his  aged 
hand  in  both  his  own,  and  stooped  his  head  towards  him 
to  catch  his  accents,  while  the  old  man,  detaining  him 
with  the  other  hand,  said  something  faltering,  of  which 
Charles  could  only  catch  the  quotation — 

**  Unthread  the  rude  eye  of  rebellion. 
And  welcome  home  again  discarded  faidu" 

Extricating  himself,  therefore,  as  gently  as  possible, 
from  a  scene  which  began  to  grow  painfully  embarrass- 
ing, the  good-natured  King  said,  speaking  with  unusual 
distinctness  to  insure  the  old  man's  comprehending  him, 
••  This  is  something  too  public  a  place  for  all  we  have  to 
say.  But  if  you  come  not  soon  to  see  King  Charles  at 
Whitehall,  he  will  send  down  Louis  Kemeguy  to  visit 
you.  that  you  may  see  how  rational  that  mischievous  lad 
is  become  since  his  travels." 

So  saying,  he  once  more  pressed  affectionately  the  old 
man's  hand,  bowed  to  Alice  and  all  around,  and  with- 
drew;  Sir  Henry  Lee  listening  with  a  smile,  which 
showed  he  comprehended  the  gracious  tendency  of 
what  had  been  said.  The  old  man  leaned  back  on  his 
seat,  and  muttered  the  Nunc  ditnitfas. 

"  Excuse  me  for  having  made  you  wait,  my  lords," 
said  the  King,  as  he  mounted  his  horse  ;  "  Indeed,  had 
it  not  been  for  these  good  folks,  you  might  have  waited 
for  me  long  enough  to  little  purpose. — Move  on,  sirs." 

The  array  moved  on  accordingly  ;  the  sound  of  trum- 
pets and  dnuns  again  rose  amid  the  acclamations,  which 
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had  been  silent  while  the  Kin^  stopped  ;  while  the  effect 
of  the  whole  procession  resuming  its  motion^  was  so 
splendidly  dazzling,  that  even  Alice's  anxiety  about  her 
father's  health  was  for  a  moment  siisp>ended,  while  her 
eye  followed  the  long  line  of  varied  brilliancy  that  pro- 
ceeded over  the  heath.  When  she  looked  again  at  Sir 
Henry,  she  was  startled  to  see  that  his  cheek,  which  had 
gained  some  colour  during  his  conversation  with  the 
King,  had  relapsed  into  earthy  paleness ;  that  his  eyes 
were  closed,  and  opened  not  again ;  and  that  his  features 
expressed,  amid  their  quietude,  a  rigidity  which  is  not 
that  of  sleep.  They  ran  to  his  assistance,  but  it  was  too 
late.  The  light  that  burned  so  low  in  the  socket,  had 
leaped  up,  and  expired  in  one  exhilarating  flash. 

The  rest  must  be  conceived.  I  have  only  to  add  that 
his  faithful  dog  did  not  survive  him  many  days  ;  and 
that  the  image  of  Bevis  lies  carved  at  his  master's  feetj 
on  the  tomb  which  was  erected  to  the  memory  of  Sir 
Henry  Lee  of  Ditchley, 
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Introduction  and  Notes. 

For  ike  convenience  and  advantage  of  the  reader ^  the  Author* s 
last  general  Introduction  has  been  slightly  abridged^  and  is 
placed  here  amongst  the  ** Notes"  qf  which  in  reality  it 
forms  a  not  unimportant  part. 


INTRODUCTION. 

THE  busy  period  of  the  great  Civil  War  was  one  in  which 
the  character  and  genius  of  different  parties  were  most 
brilliantly  displayed,  and,  accordingly,  the  incidents  which 
took  place  on  either  sidfe  were  of  a  striking  and  extraordinary 
character^  and  afforded  ample  foundation  for  fictitious  com« 
position.  The  Author  had  in  some  measure  attempted  such  in 
*'  Peveril  of  the  Peak  " ;  but  the  scene  was  in  a  remote  part  of 
the  kingdom,  and  mingled  with  other  national  differences, 
which  left  him  still  at  liberty  to  glean  another  harvest  out  of  so 
ample  a  store. 

In  these  circumstances,  s^me  wonderful  adventures  which 
happened  at  Woodstock  in  the  ye^ur  1^49,  occunred  to  him  as 
something  he  had. long  ago  read  of,  although  he  was  unable  to 
tell  where,  and  of  which  the  hint  appeared  sufficient,  although,, 
doubtless,  it  might  have  been  much  better  handled  if  the  Author 
had  not,  in  the  lapse  of  time,  lost  everything  like  an  accurate 
recollection  of  the  real  story. 

It  was  not  until  about  this  period,  namely  1831,  that  the 
Author,  being  called  upon  to  write  this  Introduction,  obtained  a 
general  account  of  what  really  happened  upon  the  marvellous 
occasion  in  question,  in  a  work  termed  *'  The  Everynday  Book," 
published  by  Mr.  Hone,  and  full  of  curious  antiquarian  rese^^ch, 
the  object  being  to  give  a  variety  of  original  information  con- 
cerning manners  illustrated  by  curious  instances,  rarely  to  be 
found  elsewhere.  Among  other  matter,  Mr.  Hone  quotes  ai^ 
article  from  the  British  Magazine  for  X747,  in  the  following 
words,  and  which  is  probably  the  document  which  the  Author  of 
"  Woodstock  "  had  f(»merly  perused,  although  he  was  unable  to 
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INTRODUCTION    AND    NOTES 
refer  to  the  source  of  his  iRform^on.    The  tract  »  entitled, 
"The  Genuine  History  of  the  Good  Devil  of  Woodstock,  famous 
in  the  world,  in  |he  year  1649,  ^"d  never  accounted  for,  of  at 
all  understood  to  this  tin^** 

The  teller  of  this  "genuine  history  "  proceeds  verbatim  as 
follows : — 

**  Some  original  papers  having  lately  fallen  into  my  hands, 
under  the  name  of  'Authentic  Memoirs  of  the  Memorable  Joseph 
Collins  of  Oxford,  commonly  known  by  the  name  of  Funny  Joe, 
and  now  intended  for  the  press,'  I  was  extremely  delighted  to 
find  in  them  a  circumstantial  and  unquestionable  account  of  the 
most  famous  of  all  invbible  agents,  so  well  known  in  the  year 
1649,  under  the  name  of  the  Good  Devil  of  Woodstock,  and  even 
adored  by  the  people  of  that  place,  for  the  vexation  and  distrcsl 
it  occasioned  some  people  they  were  not  much  pleased  with.  As 
this  famous  story,  though  related  by  a  thousand  people,  and 
lUtested  in  all  its  circumstances,  beyond  all  posnbility  of  doubt,' 
by  people  of  rank,  learning,  and  reputation,  of  Oxford  and  the 
adjacent  towns,  has  never  yet  been  generally  accounted  for,  of 
at  all  understood,  and  is  perfectly  explained,  in  a  manner  that 
can  admit  of  no  doubt,  in  these  papers,  I  could  not  refuse  my 
readers  the  pleasure  it  gave  me  in  reading." 

I'here  is,  therefore,  no  doubt  that,  in  the  year  1649,  a  number 
of  incidents,  supposed  to  be  supernatural,  took  place  at  the 
King's  palace  of  Woodstock,  which  the  Commissk>ners  of  Parlia- 
ment were  then  and  there  endeavouring  to  dibipidate  and 
destroy. 

At  the  risk  of  prolonging  a  curious  quotation,  I  include  a  page 
from  Mr.  Hone's  "  Every-day  Book." 

"  November  i.— Candles  were  placed  in  all  parts  of  the  room; 
aiKl  a  great  fire  made.  At  mi^tiight,  the  candles  all  yet  burning, 
a  noise  like  the  burst  of  a  cannon  was  heard  in  the  room,  and  the 
burning  billets  were  t<9ssed  all  over  the  room  and  about  the 
beds ;  and  had  not  their  honours  called  in  Giles  and  his  fellows, 
the  house  had  assuredly  been  burnt.  An  hour  after  the  candles 
went  out,  as  usual,  the  clack  of  many  cannon  was  heard,  and 
many  pailfVils  of  green  stinking  water  were  thrown  on  their 
honours  in  bed  ;  great  stones  were  also  thrown  in  as  befote, 
the  bed  curtains  and  bedsteads  torn  and  broken  :  the  windows 
were  now  all  really  broken,  and  the  whole  neighbourhood 
alarmed  with  the  noises;  nay,  the  very  rabbit-stoalers,  that 
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w«re  abroad  that  night  in  the  warren,  were   so  frightened  art 
the  dismal  thundering,  that  they  fled  for  fear,  and  left  their 
ferrets  behind  them. 

**  One  of  their  honours  this  night  spoke,  and  in  the  name  of 
God  asked  what  it  was,  and  why  it  disturbed  them  so?  No 
•nswer  was  given  to  this,  but  the  noise  ceased  for  a  while,  when 
the  spirit  came  again,  and,  as  they  all  agreed,  brought  with  it 
seven  devils  worse  than  itself.  One  of  the  servants  now  lighted 
a  large  candle  and  set  it  in  the  doorway  between  the  two 
chambers,  to  see  what  passed  ;  and  as  he  watched  it,  he  plainly 
saw  a  hoof  striking  the  candle  and  candlestick  into  the  middle 
of  the  room,  and  afterwards  making  three  scrapes  over  the  snuff 
of  the  candle,  to  scrape  it  out.  Upon  this,  the  same  person 
was  so  bold  as  to  draw  a  sword  ;  but  he  had  scarce  got  it  out, 
when  he  perceived  another  invisible  hand  had  bold  of  it  too,  and 
pulled  with  him  for  it,  and  at  last  prevailing,  struck  him  so 
violently  on  the  head  with  the  pommel,  that  he  fell  down  for 
dead  with  the  blow.  At  this  instant  was  heard  another  burst 
like  the  discharge  of  the  broadside  of  a  ship  of  war,  and  at  about 
a  minute  or  two's  distance  each,  no  less  than  nineteen  more  such : 
these  shook  the  house  so  violently,  that  they  expected  every 
moment  it  would  fall  upon  their  heads.  The  neighboxirs  on  this 
were  all  alarmed,  and,  running  to  the  house,  they  all  joined  in 
prayer  and  psalm-singing,  during  which  the  noise  continued  in 
the  other  rooms,  and  the  discharge  of  cannon  without  though 
nobody  was  there." 

It  was  the  object  of  neither  of  the  great  political  parties  of  that 
day  to  discredit  the  narrative,  which  gave  great  satisfaction  both 
to  the  cavaliers  and  roundheads  ;  the  former  conceiving  that  the 
license  given  to  the  demons  was  in  consequence  of  the  impious 
desecration  of  the  King's  fiurniture  and  apartments,  so  that  the 
citiaeas  of  Woodstock  almost  adored  the  supposed  spirits,  as 
avengers  of  the  cause  of  royalty ;  while  the  friends  of  the  Parlia- 
ment, on  the  other  hand,  impttt«i  to  the  malice  of  the  fiend  the 
obstruction  of  the  pious  work,  as  they  judged  that  which  they 
bad  in  hand. 

To  show  how  great  men  are  sometimes  deceived,  we  may 
recur  to  a  tract,  entitled  "The  Secret  History  of  the  Good  Devil 
of  Woodstock,"  in  which  we  find  it,  under  the  author's  own 
hand,  that  he,  Joseph  Collins,  commonly  called  Funny  Joe,  was 
himself  this  very  devil ;— that,  under  the  feigned  naa^  of  Giles 
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Sharp,  lie  hired  himself  as  a  servant  to  the  Commissioners ! — that, 
by  the  help  of  two  friends — an  unknown  trapdoor  in  the  ceiling 
of  the  bed-chamber,  and  a  pound  of  common  gunpowder— he 
played  all  these  extraordinary  tricks  by  himself; — that  his  fellow- 
servants,  whom  he  had  introduced  on  purpose  to  assist  him,  had 
lifted  up  their  own  beds,  and  that  the  candles  were  contrived,  by  a 
common  trick  of  gunpowder,  to  be  extingui^ed  at  a  certain  time. 

The  dog  who  began  the  farce  was,  as  Joe  swore,  no  dog  at  tdl, 
but  truly  a  bitch,  who  had  shortly  before  whelped  in  that  room, 
and  made  all  this  disturbance  in  seeking  for  her  puppies ;  and 
which,  when  she  had  served  his  purpose,  he  (Joe  Sharp,  or  Col- 
lins) let  out,  and  then  looked  for.  The  story  of  the  hoof  and 
sword  he  himself  bore  witness  to,  and  was  never  suspected  as  to 
the  truth  of  them,  though  mere  fictions.  By  the  trap-door  his 
friends  let  down  «tones,  fagots,  glass,  water,  etc.,  which  they 
either  left  there,  or  drew  up  again,  as  best  suited  his  purpose ; 
and  by  this  way  let  themselves  in  and  out,  without  opening  dit 
doors,  or  going  through  the  keyholes :  and  all  the  noises  de- 
scribed, he  declares  he  made  by  placing  quantities  of  white  gun- 
powder over  pieces  of  burning  charcoal,  on  plates  of  tin,  which, 
as  they  melted,  exploded  with  a  violent  noise. 

I  am  very  happy  in  having  an  opportimity  of  setting  history 
right  about  these  remarkable  events,  and  would  not  have  the 
reader  disbelieve  my  author's  account  of  them,  from  his  naming 
either  white  gunpowder  exploding  when  melted,  or  his  making 
the  earth  about  the  pot  take  fire  of  its  own  accost  ;  since,  how- 
ever improbable  these  accounts  may  appear  to  some  readers,  and 
whatever  secrets  they  might  be  in  Joe's  time,  they  are  now  well 
known  in  chemistry.  As  to  the  last,  there  needs  only  to  mix  an 
equal  quantity  of  iron  filings,  finely  powdered,  and  powder  <ji 
pure  brimstone,  and  make  them  into  a  paste  with  fair  water. 
1  his  paste,  when  it  hath  lain  together  about  twenty-six  hours, 
will  of  itself  take  fire,  and  bum  all  the  sulphur  away  Mrith  a  blue 
flame  and  a  bad  smell.  For  the  others,  what  he  calls  white  gun- 
powder is  plainly  the  thundering  powder  called  by  our  chemists 
pulvis  fulminans.  It  is  composed  of  three  parts  oi  saltpetre,  two 
parts  of  pearl  ashes  or  salt  of  tartar,  and  one  part  of  flour  of 
brimstone,  mixed  together  and  beat  to  a  fine  powder ;  a  small 
quantity  of  this  held  on  the  point  of  a  knife  over  a  candle  will  not 
go  off  till  it  melt,  and  then  it  gives  a  report  like  that  of  a  pistol ; 
and  this  he  might  easily  dispose  of  in  larger  quantities,  so  as  to 
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make  it  explode  of  itself,  while  he,  the  said  Joe,  was  with  his 
masters. 

Such  is  the  explanation  of  the  ghostly  adventures  of  Wood- 
stock, as  transferred  hy  Mr.  Hone  from  the  pages  of  the  old 
tract,  termed  the  Authentic  Memoirs  of  the  memorable  Joseph 
Collins  of  Oxford,  whose  courage  and  loyalty  were  the  only 
wizards  which  conjured  up  those  strange  and  surprising  appari* 
tions  and  works  of  spirits,  which  passed  as  tmquestionable  in  the 
eyes  of  the  Parliamentary  Commissioners,  of  Dr.  Plot,  and  other 
authors  of  credit.  The  pulvis  fulminans,  the  secret  principle  h» 
made  use  of,  is  now  known  to  every  apothecary's  apprentice. 

If  my  memory  be  not  treacherous,  the  actor  of  these  wonders 
made  use  of  his  skill  in  fireworks  upon  the  following  remarkablo 
occasion.  The  Commissioners  had  not,  in  their  zeal  for  the 
public  service,  overlooked  their  own  private  interests,  and  a  deed 
was  drawn  up  upon  parchment,  recording  the  share  and  nature 
of  the  advantages  which  they  privately  agreed  to  concede  to  each 
other ;  at  the  same  time,  they  were,  it  seems,  loath  to  intrust  to 
any  one  of  their  number  the  keeping  of  a  document  in  which  all 
were  equally  concerned. 

They  hid  the  written  agreement  within  a  flower-pot,  in  which 
a  shrub  concealed  it  from  the  eyes  of  any  chance  spectator.  But 
the  rumour  of  the  apparitions  having  gone  abroad,  curiosity  drew 
many  of  the  neighbours  to  Woodstock,  and  some  in  particular, 
to  whom  the  knowledge  of  this  agreement  would  have  aflbrdad 
matter  of  scandal ;  as  the  Commissioners  received  these  guests 
in  the  saloon  where  the  flower-pot  was  placed,  a  match  was  sud- 
denly set  to  some  fireworks  placed  there  by  Sharp  the  secretary. 
ITie  flower*pot  burst  to  pieces  with  the  concussion,  or  was  pre- 
pared so  as  to  explode  of  itself,  and  the  contract  of  the  Commis* 
sioners,  bearing  testimony  to  their  private  roguery,  was  thrown 
into  the  midst  of  the  visitors  assembled.  If  I  have  recollected 
this  incident  accurately — for  it  is  more  than  forty  years  since  I 
perused  the  tract — it  is  probable,  that  in  omitting  it  from  the 
novel,  I  may  also  have  passed  over,  from  want  of  memory,  other 
matters  which  might  have  made  an  essential  addition  to  the  story. 
Nothing,  indeed,  Ls  more  certain,  than  that  incidents  which  are 
real,  preserve  an  infinite  advantage  in  works  of  this  nature  over 
such  as  are  fictitious.  The  tree,  however,  must  remain  where  it 
has  fallen. 

Having  occasion  to  be  in  London  in  October  1831,  I  made 
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some  researches  in  the  British  Mnseum,  and  in  that  ridi  cA- 
lectioUj  with  the  kind  assistance  of  the  Keepers,  who  manage 
it  with  so  much  credit  to  themselves  and  advantj^e  to  the 
public,  I  recovered  two  original  pamphlets,  iN^uch  contain  a 
fall  aoconnt  of  the  phenomena  at  Woodstock  in  1649.  The 
first  is  a  satirical  poem,  published  in  that  year,  wfai^  plainly 
shows  that  the  legend  was  current  among  the  people  in  the  very 
shape  in  which  it  was  afterwards  made  pnhUc.  I  have  not 
found  the  explanation  <^  Joe  Collins,  which,  as  mcntknied  by 
Mr.  Hone,  resolves  the  whole  into  oonfederacy.  It  might, 
however,  be  recovered  by  a  stricter  search  dian  I  had  leisure 
for.  In  the  meantime,  it  may  be  observed,  that  neither  the 
name  of  Joe  Collins,  nor  Sharp,  occurs  among  the  dramatis 
Jfrsifmt  given  in  these  tracts,  published  n^en  he  might  have 
been  endangered  by  anything  which  dhrcted  soapicioo  towards 
him,  at  least  in  1649,  and  perhaps  might  have  exposed  him  to 
danger,  even  in  x66o,  from  the  malice  of  a  powctful  though 
defeated  fiftction. 


NOTES. 

RBIUt-SUPPBKS— p^  333. 

R^e-stippers  {jnasi  arriire)  belonged  to  a  q[>emes  of  Itiztiry 
introduced  in  die  jolly  dajrs  of  King  James's  extravagance,  and 
continued  through  the  subsequent  reign.  The  supper  took  place 
at  an  early  hour,  six  or  seven  Vdock  at  latest-^e  rere-supper 
was  a  postHminary  banqOA,  a  ^tars  dauvre^  whidi  made  its  1^ 
pearance  at  ten  or  eleven,  and  served  as  an  apology  for  prolong- 
ing the  enttttainment  tUl  midnight. 

Dii.  MiOHABL  Hudson-^  955. 

Michael  Hudson,  the//bz«-</lfa/;>iSf- chaplain  of  IGngOiariesI., 
resembled,  in  his  loyalty  to  that  unfortunate  monarch,  the  ficd* 
tious  character  of  Dr.  Rocheclifie ;  and  the  circumstances  of  his 
death  were  copied  in  the  narrative  of  the  Presbyterian's  account 
of  the  slaughter  of  his  school-fellow ; — he  was  chosen  by  Charies  I., 
along  with  John  Ashbumham,  as  his  guide  and  attendant,  v^en 
he  adopted  the  ill-advised  resolution  of  surrendering  his  person 
to  the  3cots  army. 

He.  was  taken  prisoner  by  the  Parliament,  remained  long  in 
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TO    WOODSTOCK. 

tbeir  custody,  and  was  treated  with  great  severity.  He  made 
his  escape  for  about  a  year  in  1647 ;  was  retaken,  and  again  es- 
caped in  1648,  and,  heading  an  insurrection  of  cavaliers,  seized 
on  a  strong  moated  house  in  Lincolnshire,  called  Woodford 
House,  and  was  there  killed. 

Cannibalism  imputbd  to  thb  Cavaliers— p.  310. 

The  terrors  preceding  the  dvil  wars,  which  agitated  the  public 
mind,  rendered  the  grossest  and  most  exaggerated  falsehoods 
current  among  the  people.  When  Charles  I.  appointed  Sir 
Thomas  Limsford  to  the  situation  of  Lord  Lieutenant  of  the 
Tower,  the  celebrated  John  Lillbum  takes  to  himself  the  credit 
of  exciting  the  public  hatred  against  this  officer  and  Lord  Digby, 
as  pitiless  bravoes  of  the  most  bloody-minded  description, 
from  whom  the  people  were  to  expect  nothing  but  bloodshed 
and  massacre.  Of  Sir  Thomas  Ltmsford,  in  particular,  it  was 
reported  that  his  favourite  food  was  the  flesh  of  children,  and 
he  was  painted  like  an  ogre  in  tb^  act  of  cutting  a  child  into 
steaks  and  broiling  them. 

The  Familists— p.  450. 
The  Familists  were  originally  founded  by  David  George  of 
Delft,  an  enthusiast,  who  believed  himself  the  Messiah.  They 
branched  off  into  various  sects  of  Grindletonians,  Familists  of 
the  Mountains,  of  the  Valleys :  Familists  of  Cape  Order,  etc. 
etc,  of  the  Scattered  Flock,  etc  etc  Among  doctrines  too 
wild  and  foul  to  be  quoted,  they  held  the  lawfulness  of  occa- 
sional conformity  with  any  predominant  sect  when  it  suited  their 
convenience,  of  complying  with  the  order  of  any  magistrate,  or 
superior  power,  however  sinful.  They  disowned  the  principal 
doctrines  (^  Christianity  as  a  law  which  had  been  superseded 
by  the  advent  of  David  George — nay,  obeyed  the  wildest  and 
loosest  dictates  of  evil  passions,  and  are  said  to  have  practised 
among  themselves  the  grossest  libertinism. 

Signal  of  Danger— p.  497, 

On  a  particular  occasion  a  lady,  suspecting,  by  the  passage  of 
a  body  of  guards  through  her  estate,  that  the  arrest  of  her 
neighbour,  Patrick  Home  of  Polwartb,  afterwards  first  Earl  of 
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INTRODUCTION  AND  NOTES. 
Marchmont,  was  designed,  sent  him  a  feather  by  a  shepherd 
boy,  whom  she  dared  not  trust  with  a  more  explicit  message. 
Danger  sharpens  the  intellect,  and  this  hint  was  the  commence- 
ment of  those  romantic  adventures  which  gave  Grizzel  Lady 
Murray  the  materials  from  which  she  compiled  her  account  of  - 
her  grandfather's  escape,  published  by  Mr.  Thomas  Thomson, 
Deputy  Clerk-Register  of  Scotland.  The  anecdote  of  the 
feather  does  not  occur  there,  but  the  Author  has  often  heard  it 
from  the  late  Lady  Diana  Scott,  the  lineal  descendant  and 
representative  Qf  Patrick  Earl  of  Manhmoot. 


Bradbury,  Agncw,  6-  Co..  Printers,  Whit^friar*, 
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SHAKSPEARE—FOR  PRESENTATION. 
THE 

BANDY-YOLUME  SHAKSPEARE. 


smDziras  akd  f&zces. 

In  13  Volumes,  Green  Cloth,  Ump,  red  edges,  in  a  neat 

cloth  case,  price  One  Guinea. 
In  Crimson  French  Morocco,  gilt  edges^  in  an  elegant 

leather  case^  price  One  Guinea  and  a  HaJf. 
In  thk  Best  German  Morocco,  ^ilt  edges,  in  an  elegant 

case  (New  Style),  price  Two  Gmneas  and  a  Half. 
In  Vellum  and  Gold,  gilt  ed^es,  in  nt^yrocco  case,  with  lock 

price  Two  Guineas  and  a  Half. 
In  Morocco  Elegant,  limp,  gilt  edges^  in  POLISHED 

OAK  CASE,  mediaval  mounts,  price  Three  Guineas. 
In  Bkst  Morocco,  or  Best  Red  Russia,  limp,  gilt  etlges, 

tn  case,  with  lock,  price  Three  Pounds  Ten  Shillings. 
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ScoTTS    Poetical    Works. 


In  adding  Sir  Walter  Scott's  Poetical  Works 
to  their  series  of  Handy  Volume  Editions,  the 
Publishers  have  striven  to  produce  them  in  snch  a 
form  as  would,  in  their  opinion,  be  the  most  wd« 
corned.  The  tjrpe,  which  is  of  a  new  old-faced  fount, 
is  as  largp,  and  the  lines  nearly  as  open,  as  in  the 
esteemed  octavo  edition ;  whilst  the  volumes  are  not 
much  more  than  a  fourth  of  the  size.  The  Poems 
are  a  complete  collection,  including  those  from  the 
novels,  as  well  as  the  Ballads  and  other  pieces  from 
the  "Minstrelsy  of  the  Scottish  Border." 
The  Notes  are  added  from  the  Author's  Edition  of 
1830,  revised  by  himself,  with  the  exception  of  a 
few  which  are  unimportant,  or  which  had  a  merely 
temporary  interest ;  and  some  of  the  lengthy  illustrative 
extracts  from  historical  works  and  ancient  manuscripts, 
which  it  has  been  thought  might  well  be  omitted. 

To  perfect  the  completeness  of  the  Edition  a 
short  descriptive  Memoir  is  prefixed  to  the  volume 
containing  the  "Lay  of  the  Last  Minstrel," 
recording  in  outline  the  leading  incidents  in  the  life 
of  the  Poet 
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SCOTLAND'S  NOBLEST  POET. 

THE  HANDY-YOLDME  SCOTT, 

WITH    ILLUSTRATION& 


In  7  Volumes  ^mo,  cloth,  gilt  edges,  in  a  case, 

BQjnoros  Am  pbxcis. 

IB  al«lli»«llt  •^UttSf  Sn  a&  alegant  owm.... price  ISs.  ed. 

„  elAgant  Frenoh  moroooo.  In  a  sixnllar 

owe „     S6i.  Od. 

„  rellum  and  gold,  in  best  morocoo  case   „      87s.  ed, 

n  best  moroooo  or  oalf,  In  case  of  same 

material   ,      57fc  6d« 
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THE  BEST  BOOK-THE  BIBLE. 


THE  HANDY-YOLDME  BIBLE. 

WITH    REFERENCES   AND    INTRODUCTIONS. 


BZlTDIlTaS  AlH}  FBICSS. 

In  Extra  Cloth,  limp,  red  edges^  in  a  case,  price  One  Guinea. 

In  French  Morocco,  Ump,  gilt  edges,  in^  a  tasteful  leather 
case,  price  One  Guinea  and  a  Half. 

In  Persian  Morocco,  limp,  gilt  edges,  in  an  el^pant  ease, 
price  Two  Guineas  and  a  Half. 

In  Smooth  Calf,  limp,  red  edges,  elegant  case^  price  Three 
Guineas  and  a  Half. 

In  Turkey  Morocco  or  Calf,  Circuit  Edges,  highly 
finished^  limp,  gilt  edges,  {circuit)  and  tooled  sides^  in  an 
uniform  case,  price  Four  Guineas. 
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